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PREFACE 



This book is Volume Two of the Larsen Legacy 
series and covers the years 1984 through 1991. 
It has been compiled from journal entries, 
monthly Larsen family letters (1978-1990), and 
letters to Grandpa and Grandma Richards during 
their time on two missions. It also includes a few 
essays that express in prose some of the feelings 
that accompanied various occasions of note. 
Family photos have been included to add color 
and interest. 

In 1989 when Steve and David left on their 
missions Dad and I wrote them a letter each 
week. Soon we decided that we would also send 
these letters to our other children who were 
living away from home as well as to our parents 
when they were on missions or legislative 
assignments in Boise. These weekly letters 
chronicled our family's activities, our challenges, 
and the momentous occasions as well as the 
ordinary. 

This practice soon became a tradition that not 
only kept our family connected but also provided 
a way to preserve our history. 

Whereas Volume One told of "beginnings," this 
volume gives the reader a glimpse into the years 



when our family was coming of age and was in a 
time of major transition. 

I should like to note that when I first began this 
book I was at a loss for materials that recounted 
the years prior to '89. One afternoon I came 
upon some journal entries that I had completely 
forgotten about. They were written in '84-88 
and filled in many of the "holes" in those busy 
years and enabled me to give the account with 
greater accuracy than my memory would have 
allowed. The lost journal entries were an answer 
to prayer and further confirmation that the Lord 
would assist in this endeavor when my own 
efforts came up short. 

As I prepared this book I was reminded again of 
how very committed Daddy was to our family. 
His counsel and sacrifices, his willingness to 
travel wherever he needed to go, and his 
unwavering belief in our goodness and potential 
were a constant source of support and strength 
to each one of us. His devotion to our family's 
success continues to fill me with gratitude and 
awe. 

Mom 
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August 1984 

[Mom] School started yesterday for 
the nine oldest children. Tim 
seemed a little calmer this year 
about letting them go without him. I 
have involved him in my work and 
we are getting along fine. The quiet 
house is a welcome relief from our 
hectic, noisy summer. Cooking three 
meals daily for 12 people can be very 
demanding and it's nice to have the 
school hours now to catch up on 
things. Everyone seems happy with 
their opportunity to go to school, for 
which I am grateful. 

I have felt such gratitude these last few weeks 
for the successful completion of our summer's 

work. Several 
weeks prior to 
school's 
dismissal last 
spring we 
began lining up 
work for the 
older children. 
We felt that 
they would 
benefit not 
only financially 
but in various 
other ways by 
working for the summer months. We were 
successful in lining up the following jobs: 
Stephani as a checker at Kesler's, Shauntel in the 
garden shop at Kesler's, Jonie in the hospital 
kitchen (Bingham Memorial Hospital), Steve and 
David moving lines for Bishop Leavitt, and John 
mowing lawn for Mrs. Bingham. 

Once the jobs were acquired it became quite a 
circus keeping up with them all and seeing that 
everyone was where they were supposed to be 
when they were supposed to be there. Our days 
would start with a 5:30 alarm going off. I would 
awaken Steve and David and Jonie and then I 
would drive Steve and David to John Rodeback's 
and then to Bishop Leavitt's farm to move their 
lines. Meanwhile, Steve and Jonie were up and 





getting ready for their day. At 6:15 Steve would 
drive Jonie to the hospital to her job and he 
would start his day at the office. Stephani and 
Shauntel had about 30/hour weeks and worked a 
variety of schedules from 7:00 a.m. to 11 p.m. 
Becky and the four little boys were my helpers 
here at home and we cooked, cleaned, and drove 
kids around. Each day had to be carefully 
planned and synchronized to insure that there 
was transportation for each person needing it. 
Steve and David also started Driver's Ed and that 
further complicated our day. Between classes 
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and drives, they were back and forth from home 
and school all day. Luckily, much of the time 
they rode their bikes. 

I marveled at the children's willingness to 
shoulder the responsibilities they did. Without 
exception, their employers expressed satisfaction 
with their work habits and dependability. By and 
large I felt that they enjoyed their summer's 
experiences although they gave up some free 
time. As we got closer to school reopening, the 
money earned was put to work buying clothes 
and shoes and other items. We appreciate 
everyone's willingness to share the financial 
burden of this large family. 

October 1984 

[Mom] Harvest is in full swing now. The kids just 
returned from the farm. The weather has been 
beautiful for the most part and it has given me a 
chance to get some windows washed and to dry 
some onions. We got some inside cleaning done 
as well and organized some bedrooms. 

Steve is managing the Idaho Falls Mutual of New 
York office and travels back and forth a great 
deal. We receive a set amount monthly for his 




wage as manager and he is also supposed to 
maintain his personal production. He does a lot 
of traveling and these last three years he put in 
excess of 80,000 miles on his car. We are trying 
to buy a new car but we are still carrying a debt 
from the other cars and we fear getting more 
time payments than we can manage. Our Omega 
is having serious difficulties and we hesitate 
putting out more on repair bills. Needless to say, 
we are feeling a bit frustrated with it all. 

Other than that worry we are quite content with 
our situation. Everyone is enjoying school and 
Tim and I are enjoying being home together. 
This year is going to be an exceptional year. 
Stephani is a senior, Shauntel a junior, Jonie a 
sophomore, Stephen and David are in ninth 
grade, Becky in seventh, John in fifth, Michael in 
second, and Paul in first. 

The oldest seven take piano lessons: Stephani 
and Shauntel from Elaine Madsen, Jonie and 
Steve from Linda May, David, Becky, and John 
from Lona May Sorensen. It has been very 
expensive and I pray daily for sufficient funds to 
carry on with it. Sometimes I question whether I 
should keep pushing or not. It's difficult at this 
point to really know what will be of greatest 
worth to these children in their years ahead. If 
they didn't have musical talent I would have quit 
long ago. 

Stephen and David received their Eagle Scout 
Awards two weeks ago. It was a very special 
occasion. We invited the Larsen's to be with us 
and Gary, Rick, Staff, and Steve sang a medley of 
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patriotic songs. Allan gave the opening prayer, I 
gave a life sketch, and Steve presented them 
with a certificate verifying that a flag was flown 
at the Washington D.C. Capital on that day in 
their honor. Scott Smith, their scout master, 
presented their badges. Stephen (Dad) sang 
"You're An Eagle" and Rex McNair gave the 
closing prayer. We served banana splits for 
family and friends at home. We were so proud 
of them and their accomplishments. They are 
truly a constant source of joy! 

Following is the life sketch I gave; On June 18 th , 
1970 Stephen and David arrived, freshly sent 
from heaven to bless our lives and at times, try 
our patience. They were sickly their first year, 
sharing every sore throat, ear infection, and flu 
bug. But, with time the sick spells diminished and 
they were for the 
most part robust and 
healthy. 

From birth they have 
been competitive and 
in their early years 
they were a source of 
contention in our 
home. I doubled in 
my role as mother and 
referee. They couldn't 
get along with or 
without each other 
and any effort to keep 
them apart for any 
length of time failed. 



They stuck to each other like glue! After one 
exasperating day of being referee I expressed to 
my mother, "The only thing that keeps me going 
is knowing that we are one day closer to their 
mission calls!" 

But the years passed and there came a mellowing 
of their temperaments. They are identical the 
doctor told us and through the years many 
incidents have confirmed that fact. When they 
returned with their father from their first grade 
physicals, they said that the doctor had called 
them two pea pods. Truly in many ways they are 
like two peas in a pod. But to talk about them 
today as a single unit would be a disservice to 
them and yet to describe them separate and 
apart is somehow nearly impossible. I will 
attempt to do a little of each. 

Stephen's strongest interests and loves are in 
computers and art. He is comfortable doing quiet 
things and enjoys sketching all kinds of pictures. 
He took an art class in school from Mrs. Marriott 
last year and she expressed to me, "Stephen is 
very gifted in his art work and many of his 
projects are the envy of his classmates. He takes 
instruction well and is responsive to my 
suggestions for improvement." 

When Stephen was in third grade he started 
taking piano lessons. It did not come easily for 
him and there were times he wanted to call it 
quits. But perseverance seems to be one of his 
virtues and he gets up early and puts in his time 
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prior to 
going to 
school. 

David's 

loves are 

his 

computer, 

basketball, 

and his 

music. A 

few 

months 

ago he 

shared a 

dream 

that he 

had regarding afire in our home. "It was awful, 

Mom, a real nightmare! I dreamed we had a 

horrible fire in our house and we didn't get our 

computer out!" 

When returning from his super activity this 
summer I tried to get him to admit that he had 
missed us. After coaxing him a little he finally 
confessed. "Okay, I did get homesick ...for my 
computer!" 

David loves basketball and hopes to get a chance 
to play on the school or ward team. He also plays 
the trumpet and seems to enjoy it immensely. 
Though he will not readily admit it, he enjoys 
playing the piano and is faithful in practicing 
early mornings before school. 

For close to two years now Stephen and David 
have been involved in their own "continuous 
reading program." Each day they take time to 
read one chapter from the scriptures and record 
a short entry in their journal. One of their 
favorite activities is to have a family member 
name a date and they will read from their journal 
entry what took place on that day. 

Last summer with scrap lumber they built a club 
house. They enjoyed spending the nights 
sleeping in it. One night about 11:00 we heard 
them come in and wondered if something was 
wrong. No, nothing was wrong except they had 



forgotten to read their scriptures and had come 
in to do that before going to bed. 

They are good workers and have for the last 
several years provided themselves with clothing 
and other necessities with money earned in spud 
harvests, moving pipe, and mowing lawns. They 
are frugal, sometimes almost misers, with their 
money. It's a well-known fact around home that 
you seldom borrow from Steve and David. You 
rent or lease. They don't give away their 
outgrown toys; they auction them off. 

When they first got their disk drives for their 
computer, they made up a price list of the various 
games and you even had to pay to get your code 
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name for entrance into their 
bedroom to pay for the games 
you wanted to play. Needless to 
say, they keep life interesting with 
their many schemes and antics. 

Each morning their room is left 
neat and tidy. Even when they 
left early mornings to move pipes, 
they made their beds prior to 
leaving their room. They are 
orderly in their personal habits 
and retire to bed early most 
nights. 

Stephen and David have seemed 
to value the opportunity to hold 
the Aaronic Priesthood and to my 
knowledge are faithful in their quorum 
responsibilities. They have always disliked foul 
language and made an effort to discourage their 
friends from using it, too. 

For two years following their ordination to the 
priesthood their father was unable to regularly 
attend with them because of his responsibilities 
elsewhere. One morning he arose early to 
prepare for a conference assignment and found 
Stephen and David dressed and heading out the 
door. 'Where are you two going?" he inquired. 
"Its stake priesthood meeting this morning, Dad," 
was all that was said. 

For the most part they shoulder their 
responsibilities in all areas with this same 
initiative. They are conscientious students and 
are planning to someday serve missions. 

Their father and I pay tribute to them on this 
special occasion. I close with the words Alma said 
to his son, Shiblon. "And now, my son(sons), I 
trust that I shall have great joy in you, because of 
your steadiness and your faithfulness unto God: 
for as you have commenced in your youth to look 
to the Lord your God, even so I hope that you will 
continue in keeping his commandments." 

November 1984 

[Mom] This last Saturday Michael was baptized 
and Sunday he was confirmed. He looked so 




special in his white baptismal clothes and Steve 
gave him a beautiful blessing after his 
confirmation. He counseled him to continue to 
seek knowledge but to find a balance between 
the secular and spiritual. He is excited about 
being in Cub Scouts and is learning the Promise 
and Motto. 

Tonight I took Jonie to Carolyn Harper's for a 
fitting for her choir dress. This Thursday 
Stephani and Shauntel will perform with 
Chambers, Jonie with the Sophomore Swing 
Choir, and Steve and David with the ninth grade 
choir. I'm excited to see how they are doing. 
Most of the time they thoroughly enjoy their 
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musical experiences. It's a thrill to have so many 
opportunities for them to develop their talents. 

Next week is music festival. Stephani will be 
gone to a student body clinic for two days so she 
will not be performing in the festival and 
Shauntel either, but Jonie, Stephen, David, 
Becky, and John will all be doing concertos. It 
has been a challenge for them to be ready 
because they didn't get the music until 
September. I think they are all doing very well 
with their new teachers. I sometimes get 
discouraged about getting everyone practiced 
and keeping up with it financially but we keep 
plugging along. 

December 1984 

[Mom] It's Christmas Day today. It's sunny 
outside although it's cold and there's still some 
snow. We had an exciting morning with lots of 
presents for each of the children. Barbara and 




Allan spent last evening with us. We had a 
special dinner and then a Christmas program. 
Steve, Shauntel, Stephen, and David wrapped 
gifts yesterday afternoon so that we didn't have 
too much to do last night. 

Getting ready for Christmas has been a real 
struggle this year because we just didn't have the 
money coming in to do what we needed to do. It 
was so tense trying to get the various items and 
waiting for more checks to arrive. Sometimes I 
feel frustrated with the daily battle of making 
ends meet. So often I reflect back on my 
grandmothers, thinking of their resourcefulness 
and I realize that I'm certainly not the first 
woman who has had to stretch a dollar. 

Steve received a raise as manager in Idaho Falls. 
He will receive $2,000 a month base pay which 
will be a great blessing to us. He is driving back 
and forth several times a week now and we 
wonder if we should try selling our home and 
moving or just put up with the inconvenience. 
We are not sure what would be best. 



1985 

- Trip to Vancouver, B.C. with MONY 

- Stephani graduates from high 
school/Valedictorian 

- Shauntel attends Girls State 

- Steve bikes through Yellowstone with 
Stephen and David 

- Arch and llene on mission to San Jose, 
California 

- Stephani starts college at the "Y" 

- Steve falls on ice and has concussion two 
days before Christmas 

January 1985 

[Dad] I have been reading a book the last 
couple of weeks that one of the kids said I should 
give to Rick. It is entitled "Excellence" and is a 
compilation of articles by several prominent 
L.D.S. people, predominantly educators. It is 
indeed an excellent book. T. H. Bell, U.S. 
Secretary of Education wrote the first article and 
I would like to share a few lines with you: 
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"In the report of the National Commission on 
Excellence in Education, this prestigious body 
defined excellence as 'performing at the outer 
limits of one's capacity/ All of us should seek to 
reach the highest levels of performance limited 
only by ability. To do one's best is to attain 
fulfillment and satisfaction. To fall short of this is 
to squander our potential. The only way to live a 
rich and rewarding life is to know deep down that 
we have not withheld our best effort as we face 
the challenges and opportunities that come our 
way. 

In my lifetime, my deepest sorrow has come to 
me when I have failed, knowing that I did not use 
the full intensity of my mind, body, and spirit to 
attain what I had set out to do. My greatest joy 
has been found in accomplishments in which I 
had invested my very best effort. Sometimes I 
have failed in spite of all the best energy and 
talent I could muster. In those failures, I have felt 
some disappointment but never the lingering 
remorse and self-recrimination that come from 
knowing I have not done my best. " 

I am deeply indebted to parents 
who by their own lives have taught 
me that profound lesson. Even 
though I don't always give 
everything I have to every 
endeavor, I know that I should and 
that the greatest joys and sense of 
accomplishment come from going 
farther and doing better than you 
previously thought possible. 

As time goes on I am becoming 
increasingly aware that the one 
area where I want to excel more 
than in any other is with respect to 
my family and my role as a father. 
No amount of recognition and pres- 
tige in other areas can cover the 
feelings of sorrow or remorse felt 
from not having given one's all to 
developing and maintaining eternal 
family relationships. 

Our family is such a source of 
satisfaction right now. We are all 



filled with expectancy as Stephani applies for 
scholarships for next year. Shauntel is really 
blossoming from feelings of self-confidence 
stemming from her role in the school play. 
Stephen and David are becoming more rounded 
in their personalities as they enjoy playing 
basketball on the 9th grade team and singing in 
the choir. Jonie is beginning to take her schooling 
more seriously and is beginning to look to the 
future. Becky is such a hard worker and so 
capable at everything she does that she keeps 
reminding me of her Grandma Larsen. John, 
Michael, Paul, and Tim are each growing and 
achieving in their own spheres. Sometimes it 
almost seems more than a body can do to keep 
up with all that is going on in all their lives and 
my own. 

Our thoughts and prayers are with each of you 
often. Let us each perform at the outer limits of 
our capacity in all that we are undertaking to do 
but especially in our family relationships. 
"Discipline and hard work that are applied only to 
accomplishments and not to relationships result 
in empty victories and resounding defeats. The 
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prices are too high when we sacrifice the ties that 
bind for success in anything else. " 

February 1985 

[Mom] The last few weeks have been cold and 
wintry. We've had school closures because of 
drifting and extreme cold. One night it was -40 
degrees. Nearly all the schools in Southeast 
Idaho were closed. Two weeks ago we had a 
snow storm with high winds that absolutely 
stopped everything— businesses, AEC buses, 
banks, and schools. It was the worst storm I 
remember seeing in my life. Needless to say, I 
am anxious for spring to come. We've had some 
colds also, and last week John missed three days 
of school. He was so miserable and I just felt he 
needed to stay out of the weather. 

Michael participated in a school patriotic 
program last Thursday. He wore a white sailor 
hat and a shirt that I made. He looked so 
handsome with several other classmates who 
sang about the Statue of Liberty. Michael is 
growing up fast and does well in school. He has 
qualified for the "gifted and talented" program in 
the district. He and John both were tested in 
several different areas and have done 
exceptionally well. 

We have been busy these past weeks. Stephen 
and David made the ninth grade ball team and 



have enjoyed that experience. They 
practice every day after school and have 
two games a week. They both did well on 
their report cards and seem to be well 
adjusted in school. We attend the home 
games and enjoy seeing them play. They 
are second string but still get to play quite 
a bit. 

Stephani completed her scholarship forms 
and has that out of the way. She won 
second place in the Elks Lodge Scholarship 
Contest ($250). She hasn't yet heard 
about the Kimball Scholarship. It is such an 
exceptionally difficult one that we are 
trying not to get our hopes too high. She 
received some beautiful letters of 
recommendation from Leonard Peterson, 
Sandy Andreason, Mr. Odell, Coach Cairns, 

and Gary Elison. They were generous in their 

praise. 

Truly my life is taking on new dimensions as I see 
my brood growing up. What a thrill to have it 
happening and have everyone doing well. I 
never dreamed that it could bring such joy! If we 
are to see the nest begin to empty and if I take 
time to contemplate the changes, I get misty- 
eyed. 
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Shauntel took second lead in "Seven Brides for 
Seven Brothers" and has been very involved with 
that. She is gifted in music and drama and was 
thrilled to land the part. She has done well 
studying with Elaine Madsen and I can finally tell 
that her music is a part of her. She performed at 
the stake "Northwest Classic" and received 
praise for her talent. She is the assistant ward 
organist and was set apart today as first 
counselor in the Laurel class presidency. 

March 1985 

[Dad] Last week Sue and I were able to go to 
Boise for the Agency Annual Meeting. It was sure 
nice to be able to get away and spend a couple 
days of relative leisure in the Red Lion Inn, eat 
fancy meals, and not have to pick up much of the 
tab after it was all over. We went over on 
Wednesday and were able to go to a session in 
the Boise Temple that night. Sure a sweet spirit 
there; a streamlined and efficient edifice. 

The following afternoon, Snake River High School 
was playing their first game in the State A-2 
Basketball Tournament. We have been quite 
involved in following the team this year and have 
gone to many of the games. It was a thrill to be 
able to go to that game and see them win and 



set the precedent for the tournament. The whole 
community has rallied behind the team and 
supported them with extraordinary zeal. 

Stephani and Shauntel were able to ride over for 
that game also, and then stayed with us at the 
motel. We had to be back Friday night for a 
Relief Society birthday dinner and program. I 
sang "Ole Man River" with David Williams, Lloyd 
Merrill, and Mike Olsen. We really do sound 
good together. 

Basketball has been an all consuming part of our 
lives this winter as we have followed the high 
school team, gone to most of the 9th Grade 
games (watching Garen, Stephen, & David), and 
participated in Church ball. I'm kind of glad to 
see it come to an end for another year. 

John won his grade in the spelling bee and will be 
competing in the county spell-off in a couple of 
weeks. 

Shauntel has been extremely involved in 
practices for the school play which will be 
performed next week. She has really enjoyed her 
role as Dorcas in "Seven Brides for Seven 
Brothers." She has also been selected as a 
delegate to Girl's State. 

Michael took 2nd in the spelling bee for his 
school. Paul is really enjoying being able to read 
and spends hours at it. Tim is enjoying going to 
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Primary. Charlene Jones said she has never seen 
anyone talk so much-the other kids just sit 
around and watch and listen to him. 

We have thoroughly enjoyed being able to help a 
little with Dad's wood cutting project and have 
appreciated the proceeds from it. It's amazing 
what you can do with the proper equipment and 
a little initiative. The skyline on Grandpa's farm 
has sure changed! 

We were proud to see both Stephani and Garen's 
pictures in the paper the other day; Stephani as 
Teenager of the Month and Garen as Jr. Teen- 
ager of the Month for the Elks Club. We counted 
and we have been to the Elks Lodge for nine of 
their recognition dinners. 

We love each of you and are always proud to 
hear of your accomplishments and feel of the 
spirit of your families each month in the letters. 

April 1985 

[Dad] How blessed we are to live in this day and 
age with all the conveniences we enjoy! But 
somehow, in the midst of abundance, our lives 
are so hectic that it is difficult to find the time 
necessary for relationships. Relationships in turn 
are the key to forging links that bind us in love to 
each other and our Savior. 



In the article by Elder M. Russell Ballard in 
the March Ensign a paragraph fairly jumped 
off the page as I read it. Speaking of his 
grandfather, Melvin J. Ballard, Elder Ballard 
said: "He'd come up to our cabin in Lamb's 
Canyon once or twice in the summer, and 
we'd walk off into the woods together. Those 
are very precious memories. I think 
grandfathers throughout the Church ought 
to remember that the memories they make 
with their grandchildren will live in their 
hearts for a long, long time. " 

How very true! I cherish the memories I 
have of experiences with my grandparents. 
And as a father, I am grateful for every 
experience my children can have with their 
grandparents. I am constantly amazed by 
the depth of awareness the kids have of 




attitudes and aptitudes they perceive from those 
associations. They are and will be remembered 
and "live in their hearts for a long, long time. " 

This morning as I walked over to Church for a 
meeting at 6:30 my heart was stirred by the 
beauty of the morning-the smell of spring in the 
air, the sound of birds singing all around me, and 
the warmth of the sun, bringing in a new day. I 
couldn't help but contrast the joy, peace, and 
understanding of this Easter morning with one 
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about nineteen hundred and fifty years ago. The 
heavy hearts of the two Mary's and others as 
they sorrowfully approached the borrowed tomb 
where He lay in anticipation of completing the 
hasty task of embalming begun less than thirty- 
six hours before by Joseph of Arimathea and 
Nicodemus. I can't even imagine the incredible 
shock and wonder they felt to discover an empty 
tomb. For some it took days and unique 
experiences with the risen Lord for the dawning 
awareness of fulfilled prophecy to enlighten their 
souls. 

How great is our responsibility to be mindful of 
every word and action so that we don't, through 
our careless lack of consideration or improper 
attitude of gratitude, or through careless 
disobedience, crucify Him afresh and put at 
naught His sacrifice as to us personally. 

Oh, how we love each of you ! We relish the brief 
and altogether too infrequent encounters with 
you. These family letters in a small but vital way 
keep the breath of life in the relations that mean 
the most to us. (Please excuse me for a 
philosophical, erudite letter this time instead of 



the normal fast-moving newsy letter I usually 
write!) 

[Mom] I am 15 stories above Vancouver on a 

cold April morning, looking out my hotel window. 

I can see the harbor and the huge cranes on 

shore constructing skyscrapers. We are here for 

a Mutual of New York convention and enjoying 

our stay although all this leisure time is getting 

old. Tim and Paul are with mother in Moses Lake 

and the other children are together at home. We 

called them last night and I longed to be there 

with 

them. 

Our home 

this year 

has been 

a beehive 

of 

activity... 

every 

moment 

full of 

places to 

go and 
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things to do. 

Stephani is finishing up 
her high school years with 
many honors for her 
efforts. Early in the year 
she began applying for 
scholarships. She had 
received a 30 on her ACT 
and maintained her 4.0 
GPA. She qualified to 
apply for the Kimball 
scholarship at BYU. The 
form was long and a real 
bear to complete. Much 
of it was essays and it took 
her a longtime to think 
through. We were 
relieved when it was 
finished and she sent it 
off. 



After several weeks of waiting, she received 
word that she had not been selected. There 
were 350 applicants and only 24 chosen. It was a 
real disappointment to her but she received 
word later that she had been awarded the 
Trustee Scholarship; full tuition for four years. 
She has also received $250 from the Elks Lodge 
scholarship and $130 from the music festival 
scholarship fund for her performance of 
Nocturne by Rachmaninoff. 

She has truly had a full year and schedule. Along 
with her student body office she has also worked 
part time, continued her piano, and served on 
the stake youth council. She is a special daughter 
and a delight in our home. It will be hard to see 
her leave for college but she is more than ready! 

Shauntel, too, is blossoming into a lovely young 
woman. The highlight of her year came when 
she starred in "Seven Brides for Seven Brothers". 
She took the part of Dorcas Bixby and enjoyed 
the opportunity to be involved with the special 
cast. She has been a little shy in social settings 
and being in the play seemed to give her a 
chance to get acquainted with some new friends. 




Cole Baldwin, a senior and fun 
young man, became interested 
in her and on the second night 
sent her some flowers and an 
invitation to the Senior Ball. It 
was an exciting moment for 
her! 

Last February she made 
application for Girls State and 
was selected for that honor. 
Right now she is in the middle 
of student body elections, 
running for secretary. She is 
doing well with her studies and 
also continuing her piano 
lessons with Elaine Madsen. 
Shauntel is a talented and 
beautiful young woman and 
truly a joy to raise. 



Jonie is also growing and becoming. She has 
spent her time these past weeks in track and 
music. She accompanies the 8-9th grade choirs 
for Mrs. Jensen and also accompanies various 
other solos and groups. She has been working 
hard on her school work and is looking ahead to 
attending either beauty school or college. She is 
presently making application to attend a week- 
long seminar at BYU sponsored by the school to 
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attract and motivate minority group students. 
Jonie will be a junior next year and is trying out 
for Chamber Singers and Mat Maids. She is 
obedient to all we ask of her and truly a blessing 
in our family. 

Stephen is getting so tall and lean. He made the 
9 th grade ball team and has also been a part of 
the swing choir. He is a conscientious student 
and has a persistency and determination that 
amaze me. In his room is a list of "everyday 
do's" such as study scriptures, write in journal, 
study Karate, read in Ensign, etc. He is so 
disciplined in his life. He received his Eagle Scout 
award several months ago and that was a proud 
day for us all. 

David, too, is becoming a tall and handsome 
young man. He played on the 9 th grade 
basketball team and was in swing choir. He is an 
excellent student and conscientious about his 
responsibilities. His sense of humor and quick 
smile make him a fun part of our family. David 
has a gift for music and enjoys both the piano 
and trumpet. 

[Mom] It's late tonight. The little ones are in bed 
and Steve is also sound asleep. He went to bed 
with a backache. He and the twins and John and 
Mike spent a large part of the day piling wood 
and splitting it. He put a radio in the bathroom 
window and they listened to General Conference 
while they worked. I listened while I worked, 
too. The talks were so beautiful. Elder McConkie 
is still battling cancer. His testimony of the 
Atonement was touching and powerful. Ezra Taft 
Benson's talk was truly powerful on missionary 
work. We had the missionaries over to watch 
conference and have lunch with us. 

I can hear Stephani and Jonie and Becky laughing 
downstairs. Before the older kids went to bed 
they helped us play Easter bunny and we visited 
and joked around. This will be our last year 
spent all together. Stephani will be leaving for 
college in a few months. I can hardly believe it is 
happening. Life has been so rich and rewarding 
lately. 




Steve's business is doing well and all the kids are 
also prospering. John and Michael were tested 
and qualified for the gifted and talented program 
at school. They have always seemed very bright 
and love to learn. Last week we completed the 
music festival and Stephani took second place in 
scholarship tryouts ($130). Jonie made 
application to attend a special seminar at BYU in 
August and is excited about that. Shauntel is 
running for student body secretary. Shauntel, 
Jonie, Steve, and David are in the dance festival 
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and enjoying it. 

May 1985 

[Dad] Life has been very full and 
interesting around here lately-never a 
dull moment! Since the last letter Susan 
and I were able to go to Vancouver, B.C. 
for a convention with MONY. It was a thrill 
to be able to go through the Northwest 
and particularly Mt. Vernon and 
remember living there when we first got 
out of school. That is sure beautiful 
country and we wouldn't mind living there 
again someday. 



Vancouver is a fascinating town and I just 
wish we would have had more time to stay there 
and explore. We had an interesting harbor cruise 
and some time at an open market. It was 
interesting to see the blend in cultures 
represented there and to see the fish and 
produce and things in the market. 

We drove up via Moses Lake and took Tim and 
Paul to Grandma Richards. That left the other 
kids at home to fend for themselves and they got 
along pretty well. Mom pinch-hit for us as she 
went to the county spelling bee with John and to 
the district talent night at the high school where 
John also played a solo on an electric organ. 





Tim and Paul enjoyed the trip and it was good to 
see the Richards' and visit them for awhile. On 
the way home we brought a table saw that 
Nathan gave me, a cedar chest (made by Nathan, 
materials bought by Arch and llene) for 
Stephani's graduation present, and a bunch of 
clothes and garage sale stuff. We blew a tire 
coming down the mountains into LeGrande, 
Oregon. Other than that the trip home was 
rather uneventful. 

Stephani is all wrapped up in the final festivities 
associated with graduation and looking forward 
to attending the "Y" next year. She was able to 
win the piano division of Crawford Cup this year. 
And we were so proud of Mindy as she won the 
female vocal. She did a fantastic 
job! We are sure blessed with 
talented, wonderful children! 

Shauntel and Mindy are in 
Chambers again next year. After the 
Chambers concert for their parents 
this year, we had them all over for 
banana splits and really had a great 
time. This year there has been such 
a good feeling in the student body 
because of the leadership and 
influence of some great kids and it 
has been a thrill to be a part of it all. 

Seminary Graduation was a real 
spiritual experience. The kids that 
were called upon to bear their 
testimonies did a great job. 
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Afterward virtually everyone went out in the 
lavas and had a testimony meeting lasting until 
about 2:30 in the morning. Stephani came home 
higher than a kite. 

Every year the Elks have a dinner honoring the 
boys that have received their Eagle Scout award 
during the past year. It was nice to take the twins 
and also to share that experience with Gary and 
Linda and Garen. Becky and Garen are also being 
honored by the Blackfoot Chamber of Commerce 
at a dinner next week. 

Work has been interesting for me. It is a whole 
different ball game trying to recruit and train 
new agents instead of just selling insurance. It is 
a bit of a problem trying to do both. I can sure 
see why Aldin Porter has always felt like they 
were two divergent career paths and that one 
should do either one or the other. Oh, I was also 
honored at a luncheon recently as a "Friend of 
Education" because of work on a committee 
studying classroom crowding and alternative 
solutions in the district. It looks like we may need 
to expand our trophy case. 





Last week John had just gone to Little League 
baseball practice when all of a sudden he was 
home again-bleeding profusely. He had been hit 
in the mouth with a fast ball and it split his lip 
clear through. The doctor ended up putting in 
about 15 stitches inside and out to sew him 
together. Needless to say, he has been pretty 
sensitive lately. 

The twins have a pipe moving job with Roger 
Williams for the summer, despite how much they 
hate the idea of moving lines. 

I have been busy repairing bikes trying to get 
them all serviced and running for another year. It 
takes quite a bit to keep a dozen bikes in running 
order. 

All the boys and I went on a Father/son outing to 
Sawmill Canyon in the mountains above Howe. It 
was really fun for all us boys to be together in 
one tent. The hike the next day up to the lake got 
a little old carrying Tim but it was all worth it in 
retrospect. 
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Each of the kids is doing well in school and 
Church. We were proud at the seminary banquet 
honoring Continuous Readers of the scriptures to 
have four continuous readers and one block 
reader. We have had so many compliments on 
our family that it is hard to stay humble. Thank 
goodness for good parents who taught us by 
example and precept and still play an important 
role in the raising of our family because of their 
good influence and love that is manifested in 
many different ways. 

One of the special times we have enjoyed 
recently was Mother's Day. What a great and 
noble woman we have been blessed 
with as our Mother. She is so lovely 
and gracious and thoughtful in the 
many things she does to keep 
relationships alive and well and weld 
our eternal family linkage. We enjoy 
the visits we are able to have with Dad 
and Mom when they drop in by chance 
or design. 

Let me just close with expressing the 
love our family has for each of you. 
Tim still talks about his "buddy Jimmy" 
and wants to know when we can go 
see him or they can come here again. 
That is just a small example of the 



feelings we have. Our kids are most excited when 
they can do anything with their cousins. We love 
you and pray always for the Lord's choicest 
blessings to be with you! 

[Mom's memories] With the coming of high 
school graduation came also the realization that 
our family was entering a new season. Whereas 
we had been filling our "nest" the previous 18 
years of marriage, we soon would begin to see it 
empty out. And although this was an exciting 
time for us, with that spirit of anticipation came 
also a time of reflection. It didn't seem possible 
that Stephani was really old enough to be 
enrolling in college and moving on beyond the 
confines of our home and community. I want to 
write a little about her at this time. 

Stephani was our firstborn and as such had to 
put up with two very inexperienced parents. She 
was the first grandchild on both the Larsen and 
Richards' sides of the family and was showered 
with attention and love. She was a pleasant baby 
who seldom got sick but who didn't follow the 
rule book about taking naps and other typical 
baby behaviors. She was born with a small 
amount of light blond hair and looked almost 
bald and many times she was mistaken for a 
baby boy. As she grew, so did her hair and she 
soon had a beautiful head of blond curly locks. 
She was bubbly and vivacious and had a ready 
smile. 
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She walked 

at about 12 

months and 

spent her 

days 

wreaking 

havoc in our 

apartment 

on whatever 

her busy 

hands could 

reach. She 

loved to go 

into the 

bathroom 

and unroll 

the toilet 

paper into 

the toilet. 

This practice 

became a 

real 

frustration for me and I finally called my mother 

and ask her for some parenting advice. 

Mom instructed me to slap her little hands and 
say firmly, "No." I began the process and saw a 
slight improvement. But, another day and she 
would be back at it. In one phone call home I ask 
mother, "Just when will she obey every time?" 
There was a long pause on the other end of the 
phone line. "Susan, think about it. She'll never 
obey every time. It's a continuing process. Just 
be consistent and reaffirm that you mean 
business." 

When I arrived home from the hospital with 
Shauntel it was a real blow to Stephani who had 
been the center of my universe. For a few 
weeks she was very naughty and I remember 
thinking, "Well, I have failed with the oldest 
one, but maybe I can do better with Shauntel." 
With time, all of us adjusted to the new baby 
and soon Stephani and Shauntel were the best 
of friends. 

When Stephani was about six months old a 
company that provided testing for various 
clients across the nation came to BYU to get 
help on scoring the tests. They knew that BYU 



had a lot of "at home" young mothers who 
would love to earn a little extra money. My 
friend and I decided to apply to work for a few 
weeks. She babysat Stephani in the morning 
while I worked my four-hour shift and I babysat 
her child while she worked the afternoon shift. It 
seemed like a great arrangement, in theory. It 
didn't take many mornings for me to see how 
difficult it was to get Stephani up, fed, dressed, 
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and out the door first thing in the morning, and 
of course, she wasn't happy about being left 
each morning at a neighbor's. Within a few days 
she started sucking her thumb and her usually 
pleasant disposition became cross and teary. I 
regretted my decision and admitted to my friend 
that the arrangement wasn't working for me and 
that I needed to bow out. Although our lives 
became more settled with that decision, 
Stephani continued with the thumb sucking and 
we battled it for years. 

When Stephani was about 18 months old I 
enrolled her in a BYU Child Development study. 
Twice a week I took her to a nursery on campus 
and left her in the charge of the students 
conducting the study. It was held in a wonderful 
indoor playground with lots of toys and other 
activities and amusements. The college students 
interacted with the children and took notes on 
their behaviors. We mothers sat behind a two- 
way mirror and observed our child interact in this 
setting. The sessions lasted about an hour. 





As a new, inexperienced mother I was anxious to 
observe Stephani and her interactions with the 
other children. But, it soon became obvious to 
me that Stephani was somewhat intimidated by 
the whole experience and for the most part she 
just stood and watched the other children 
playing and running around. 

Sometime later I was visiting at a friend's home 
who had several small children and I again 
observed Stephani just standing watching the 
other children who were noisily running around, 
playing with all the toys and even showing some 
aggressive behaviors. I commented to my friend 
that I didn't know what was wrong with Stephani 
and that maybe she was going to be a social 
misfit. She laughed it off. She told me that it 
was all a matter of exposure and that as my 
family grew and Stephani adjusted to the noise 
and antics of other children, she would soon fit 
right in. 

She was right. With continued interaction 
Stephani gained the experience and confidence 
she needed and the timid behavior became a 
thing of the past. I mention this because so 
many of my worries about Stephani were just the 
concerns of an overwrought young mother and 
most of them resolved themselves with time. 
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Stephani 

attended 

kindergarten 

while we lived 

in Sandy, Utah. 

I remember 

going to meet 

her teacher at 

an orientation 

meeting but I 

remember little 

else. When we 

moved to 

Taber in August 

of '73 Stephani 

started first 

grade at 

Moreland 

Elementary and her first grade teacher was 

Bonita Painter. She was a child who always 

became the teacher's pet. She was a true 

student and thrived in scholastic pursuits. She 

loved school and at parent-teacher conferences 

we always got rave reviews! 

Stephani surrounded herself with good friends 
but as she moved into the sixth and seventh 
grades she went through the usual awkward 
stage of trying to find her identity. She stretched 
out and was taller than most of her classmates 
and this was a concern to her. 





One day she confided in me, "I feel like if my 
friends had a party and I didn't go, no one would 
miss me/' That was a good opener for me to visit 
with her about social things and she really 
worked at both having and being a good friend. 

When Stephani got home from school she talked 
to me for hours about what was going on in her 
life. She really kept me "in the loop" and 
brought a lot of excitement into my "stay-at- 
home-mom's" life. 

She enjoyed her piano studies for the most part 
and had a lot of talent musically. This started 
paying dividends as she got into the secondary 
grades and although it was a constant challenge 
to find time for practicing, she continued with it 
up through her senior year in high school. She 
took piano from Elaine Madsen and thought her 
lessons were amazing. 

The older Stephani got the more sociable she 
became. She tried out for Chamber Singers and 
was thrilled when she got in, although her 
interactions with Mrs. Jensen were far from 
satisfying. She loved Mr. Odell's English classes, 
Mr. Elison's math classes, and Mr. Peterson's 
seminary classes. 

She had a date to every school prom and 
homecoming dance and had lots of crushes 
throughout her high school years. Her moods 
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vacillated with her romantic successes or 
failures. Every event was an opportunity to 
interact with some special boy and sharing in 
these adventures kept mother and daughter 
both on an emotional roller-coaster! 

Stephani's graduating class was full of great 
kids, including Eddie Gorder, Cole Baldwin, 
Carene Godfrey, Chris Mathews, Pauleen 
Stucki, Carene Severin, and Tate Clements. 
She served on the student council her senior 
year and her school involvements were 
intense. It was like a whirlwind around her. 
She would have a "meltdown" each Sunday 
night as we scheduled the upcoming week. 
She was trying to maintain her 4.0 GPA, work 
two nights a week and on Saturdays, take 
piano lessons and prepare for upcoming 
competitions, coordinate all the student body 
activities as V.P. of Special Events, fill out 
scholarship forms, serve on the stake youth 
council, and keep her equilibrium in the midst of 
it all. 

I never worried about her standards and morals; 
she was obedient to the gospel and had her own 
testimony of its truthfulness and importance in 
her life. She was self sufficient and financially 
handled all her own expenses, setting aside what 
was needed for college from her work at Kesler's 
Market. Jack Kesler always commented 
favorably about her work ethic and cheerful 
demeanor and she had a circle of friends at work 
who admired her. Many of the mothers who 
came through her check stand wanted to line her 
up with their sons. 

She was a part of the family circle when we were 
literally "bursting at the seams" and in 
preparation for her leaving we moved her out of 
her bedroom and prepared it for the next in line. 
Stephani slept upstairs until her long-awaited 
departure for BYU. She never complained about 
the full house and pesky little brothers except on 
one occasion when they hid in the window well 
late at night so they could observe the doorstep 
scene after one of her dates! 

She was a delight and so it was easy to 
understand how nostalgic it was for Dad and me 




to be facing her upcoming departure. The day 
we loaded up her "stuff and drove her to Provo 
was full of mixed emotions. She had chosen to 
go to BYU instead of Ricks College because I had 
long felt that I would have completed my degree 
if I had first gone to BYU instead of Ricks. I 
wanted Stephani to get into the BYU culture and 
set her sights on a four-year degree. She had 
earned a great scholarship and was committed. 
Only later did we learn how lonely and difficult 
that first year had been for her. 
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When we left Provo after unloading Stephani's 
stuff I felt both agony and ecstasy. She had been 
such a "labor intensive" child in high school and I 
knew that my life was going to be more 
manageable now that she was successfully 
launched. But, I also knew that I would miss her 
like crazy. Fortunately there were nine other 
siblings at home to fill my hours and keep me 
involved! 

June 1985 

[Dad] Graduation has come and gone. It doesn't 
seem possible that we have a graduated senior, a 
college freshman headed to BYU in a couple of 
months. It was really nice; the speakers did well, 
especially the Valedictorian. In fact, she 
even used Great grandpa Bolander's story 
about cutting down a tree with his 
pocketknife and I think her Grandma Larsen 
was close to tears as she listened to the 
talk. 

The other day I was hugging Tim and he 
said, "Whenever you do that you hurt me 
with your whiskers, but that's ok 'cause 
you're my father!" Tim has been rubbing his 
eyes a lot lately, so Sue took him to have his 
eyes checked. He was so grown up and 
cooperative that the doctor said, "You are 
sure smart, Tim." And he replied in the 



typical humble response of the modern 
generation, "I know!" 

The summer begins; Stephani and Shauntel leave 
for Laurel Conference at Ricks College tomorrow 
and Jonie starts her summer job as receptionist 
and file clerk at Job Service. This Friday is her 
birthday and she leaves that day to go back to 
Minnesota to be with her sister for a week. 

Stephen and David are working away at their 
summer job. Last Saturday they went out in the 
rain to move their lines and got the van stuck. I 
went after them in the Toyota and got it stuck 
and had to walk a mile in the rain to borrow a 
tractor to get them both pulled out. Boy, was 
that a fun Saturday afternoon. 

Susan went visiting teaching with a lady in our 
ward a couple weeks ago. During the course of 
their visit she told Sue of a conversation she had 
with her nine year old son about heroes. She 
asked him if he had any heroes and he replied, 
"Yes, the Larsen twins/' You never know who's 
watching you, nor the influence you may be 
extending into other's lives without even 
knowing. 

Stephani got her mother's attention the other 
day when she said, "I've decided who I'm going to 
marry." The resulting discussion revealed that 
she had decided the guy she marries is going to 
be a composite of her Dad, Brother Petersen 
(seminary teacher), Bishop Elison (chemistry 
teacher), and Grandpa. Very interesting 
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composite individual. I asked her why each of 
those particular individuals and she said she 
wasn't sure; that she would have to think about 
it awhile before she could answer my question. 

[Mom]ln June of '85 my mom and dad received a 
mission call to serve in the California, San Jose 
Mission. They arrived at the MTC on July 24 th 
after spending a month visiting each of their 
children and saying their good-byes. They drove 
to California a couple weeks later and settled 
into a comfortable apartment that the members 
and missionaries helped them furnish. They 
were assigned to work with several different 
wards in teaching non-members as well as in 
activation. 

In March of '86 President Karl T. Homer called 
Daddy to be one of his counselors. There had 
been some problems with disobedience 
among the Elders and President Homer 
enlisted Dad to take responsibility for a 
certain number of companionships. He was to 
call and check on them each night and make 
sure that they were home at the designated 
hour and keeping mission rules. With 
constant vigilance they were able to get things 
pulled back into line. 

Mom and Dad proselytized in one of the 
wealthiest areas of the United States and they 
had many successes among those good 
people. They made many friends and 
especially grew to love President Homer and 



his wife, who they continued to keep touch with 
for many years following their mission. 

July 1985 

[Dad] The super activity for the Varsity scouts 
(Teachers) again took me to Yellowstone Park. 
Stephen and David are in the presidency and I 
am on the scout committee in charge of high 
adventure so we were intimately involved in 
bringing the super activity to pass. 

We left early Monday morning, unloaded the 
boys and their bikes just inside the west 
entrance. They cycled to Madison Campground 
where we set up camp and had lunch. Then we 
went to Firehole and swam for a couple of hours, 
loaded up the bikes and hauled them to Norris, 
and let them cycle back to Madison. 

The next day they cycled to Old Faithful, spent a 
little time there, and then we hauled them to 
Palisades where they spent the next day and a 
half fishing and water skiing. In addition, on 
Thursday they took a float trip down the Snake 
River. It was a good experience with plenty of 
variety for them. 

I had to leave the boys on Tuesday night to go to 
Early Bird. With the management meetings held 
in conjunction with the activities of Early Bird, I 
had to be there. It was held at the same place 
this year as it has in the past-Diamond D Ranch 
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on Loon Creek on the Yankee Fork of the Salmon, 
about 30 miles north of Sunbeam (which is just a 
few miles north of Stanley). 

On the 24 th of July we went with a couple other 
families from the ward to float down the 
Blackfoot River. We had a great picnic and then 
floated on tubes and a couple of rubber rafts. I 
was in a tractor tube that started going flat just 
after we shoved off. It wouldn't have been so 
bad except that Tim was with me. We kept 
getting lower and lower in the water but we 
made it before the tube went completely flat. 

Jonie just got back from a week at BYU of 
workshops sponsored by the Indian Placement 
Program. She had a good time and some good 
exposure to other kids and ideas. Stephani is 
getting excited about leaving for the "Y". She has 




been buying some 
dishes and utensils 
and things that she 
will need as well as 
her clothes and 
getting packed and 
ready. In fact, we 
have moved her out 
of her bedroom 
already and shuffled 
everyone around. 

August 1985 

[Dad] Our family 
reunion last month 
was the high point of 
the summer. It was 
really rewarding to 

mingle with all of you and sense what a great 

family we are a part of! 

Sue and I had the opportunity of chaperoning a 
young adult party a couple of weeks ago. We 
went by bus to West Yellowstone, went to the 
Playmill, slept out overnight, went through the 
Park the next day, and then home. It was sure 
nice to be able to just ride and look at the 
scenery and not have to worry about driving. We 
all had a great time. 

We are doing a little redecorating in our family 
room downstairs. We have papered and paneled 
it and, if we get some more money, would like to 
recover a couch and chairs and make that room a 
little more respectable. 

A couple of weeks ago I left for work after setting 
the water on the garden and 
pasture. By noon it had gone farther 
than it ever had before and flooded 
our drain field and backed up the 
sewer in the basement. What a 
mess! 

We rented a hydro-vac and spent the 
afternoon vacuuming. The carpet 
finally dried to where we could 
shampoo and deodorize it. We sure 
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hope that 
doesn't happen 
again soon. 

With all the 
activities, 
ballgames, 
irrigating, 
redecorating, 
moving 
bedrooms, 
parties, having 
friends over, 
shopping, 
getting ready 
for school, 
gardening, and 
so on, this has 
been a summer 
to remember. 



We just about got in over our heads on a wood 
cutting project last week. Leon Gardner had a big 
tree right behind the rental house next to his 
insurance office that he wanted removed. We 
had to climb up in the tree and top it out before 
we could fell it because of the limited space we 
had to work in. It had a power line going 
between the branches to the other side of the 
house, telephone lines on the North side, and a 
main power line on the East side, a large apple 
tree on the South side, a shed adjacent to the 
tree on the East side, and the house 
and garage were about six feet 
away on the Northwest side. 

We worked out all the branches 
from around the power line on the 
north. Then we had two main 
branches going up that had to be 
cut off. I notched one and started 
to cut it so it would go to the west. 
Sure enough, it started to fall to the 
east and the main power lines 
there. I had visions of wiping out 
power to half of Blackfoot on a 
Saturday morning. Luckily, it hung 
there by the hinge until we were 
able to get a Power Company truck 



there, tie a long rope on it, and pull it over where 
we wanted it. 

We did the other tall branch the same way while 
he was there. That was the scariest part, but the 
rest of the tree wasn't much easier, considering 
how it was surrounded, but we made it. I was 
sure grateful for the good help of Stephen and 
David. The experience of working together like 
that is priceless. 

Well, I had better close before I spill over onto a 
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third page. 
School starts for 
us this week 
and everyone is 
excited about it, 
one way or 
another. We 
pray that all is 
well with you 
and yours. 

September 
1985 

[Dad] We took 
Stephani to BYU 
a couple of 

weeks ago. That was a new experience and really 
made me realize the years that have gone by. 
She had to be there a little early because of some 
Honors Program activities. It was interesting to 
take all her stuff to the dorm and help her get 
settled and then drive off and leave her there. I 
think she was ready for us to leave and to be on 
her own. From letters and phone calls she seems 
to be really enjoying school, her ward, and her 
roommates. 

The night of the BYU-Boston College game we 

had a Relief Society opening social. It was an 

outdoor party with excellent food and fun 

games; such as throwing a Frisbee through a hula 

hoop and a bucket brigade to fill a bucket with 

water (and then find out that the bucket had a 

hole in it). And then we had a representative 

from each team 

compete in a 

pie-eating 

contest. I was 

the lucky one 

from our team 

and I won. It 

was the first 

real pie-eating 

contest I had 

ever 

participated it. 

The prize was a 

lovely cream 

pie. 




The Eastern Idaho 
State Fair has 
come and gone 
another year. The 
only time I went 
was to help usher 
one night for the 
Marie Osmond 
show. Mom and 
Sue went to the 
parade together 
and really had an 
enjoyable time. 

Stephani lucked 
out in the BYU 
ticket lottery and 
was with the group represented by the last 
number drawn. For the BYU-Washington game 
yesterday she had two seats four rows back on 
the fifty yard line. On Friday, I had to take a test 
in Salt Lake, so I took Shauntel down with me. 
She stayed in the dorm with Stephani and I 
stayed with Karen & Jim and we used Stephani's 
tickets. It was a delightful stay and a choice 
opportunity to see a great game. We really had a 
great time and I appreciated so much the 
opportunity to stay with Jim and Karen. They are 
really a choice couple and we had a good visit. 

BYU is certainly a beautiful campus. I was 
particularly impressed with the Tanner Building. 
It is hard to imagine the differences if I were to 
go through the MBA program now, compared to 

1970-71. 



Life is being 
good to us; our 
family is a 
constant source 
of joy. We could 
always use a 
little more 
money, but who 
couldn't. May 
the Lord bless 
each and every 
one of you. 
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[Dad] I feel so tired I can hardly hold my hands 
up to the keyboard to type this letter. Yesterday I 
worked to clear off our garden, corn stalks and 
all, and then tilled it all to be ready for next 
spring. It was a full day and I am feeling the 
aftershocks but I think we are more ready for 
next year than we have ever been with our 
garden. 

In the last letter I mentioned taking a test in Salt 
Lake, but I didn't mention the fact that I passed 
it. I also passed another one the following week 
and am now 7/10's CLU-Certified Life 
Underwriter. That will be a major 
accomplishment to get that out of the way and 
also a subsequent degree that I am after: ChFC- 




Certified Financial Counselor. By 
January of 1987 I should have both 
degrees completed. 

Snake River's homecoming was an 
example of mixed emotions. The 
game was a disaster as Snake River 
was trounced by Shelley. It was their 
first loss of the year and I think they 
were due to be humbled. 

The other side of the emotional 
spectrum was the thrill of having 
Shauntel a part of the homecoming 
royalty as second attendant. We 
went to the homecoming dance and 
were glad to see Gary and Linda 
there also because Mindy was 
singing a duet with Zay Martin at intermission. 
She did a great job as usual, but I think I would 
rather hear her sing a solo-she does so well! 

The harvest is under way here. Shauntel, Jonie, 
Stephen, David, and Becky are all working for 
Dad. We are sure glad he is still farming at times 
like this. When I see the pressures of harvest and 
how hard Dad works, I wonder how long he can 
keep going with it all. Both he and Mom are 
blessed with such good health and it seems great 
to have Mom off the chemotherapy. 

Stephani is a little discouraged with life at the "Y" 
right now. It seems like all she does is school 

work and like she isn't really 
having any social life or 
meeting any neat guys who 
recognize her for what she 
really is. It's hard to know 
how to help her. I guess it's 
something time and she are 
going to have to work out 
together. 

Our stake is getting involved 
in the Family-to-Family Book 
of Mormon program. It is 
taking quite a bit of time and 
effort to get it off and 
running but I think it is going 
to be worth it. As a family 
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we are committing to send $10.00 worth of 
Books of Mormon per month to Arch & llene in 
the California San Jose Mission. We are saving 
our loose change and putting it in a bottle and 
then handing it in each month. The kids are 
excited about this opportunity to help their 
grandparents on their mission. 

Today was a red letter day-David voluntarily got 
up and bore his testimony in fast and testimony 
meeting. He did a real sweet job and had his 
mother weeping for half an hour. We sure 
appreciate our good kids and the joy they are 
bringing to us as they grow and mature. No one 
can discount the power of roots and family in 
influencing lives. Keep influencing us with your 
letters! 

October 1985 

[Dad] With the early frosts breaking into 
harvest, it was a real relief to finally have it over. 
It was sure sickening to have to throw out all 
those damaged potatoes, but percentage-wise I 
don't think it was really that bad. The post- 
harvest party at Shakey's was a lot of fun and 
especially being able to combine with Gary and 
Linda and their family. I know the boys finally got 
enough to eat, which is a major accomplishment! 
Thanks, Mom and Dad. 

One of the first things Becky wanted to get with 
some of her hard-earned money was a little 



electronic keyboard. We got a Casio that 
has a lot of nice features and it has been 
played all the time since it arrived. 

This coming Thursday and Friday we are 
going to Salt Lake and Provo as a family to 
go to the Ramses II exhibit. We are so 
excited and have been looking forward to 
it ever since we first heard about the 
exhibit coming. 

Stephani is starting to build her own life. 
She is really doing well at the "Y" and is 
thoroughly enjoying herself. She has met 
some pretty neat guys and is making a lot 
of friends. She also wrote a couple of 
thank you letters to Mr. Elison and Mr. 
Odell. I saw Bishop Elison today and he 
said how much those kind of notes mean 
to him. He said they are very rare. 

I had the opportunity of going on an overnighter 
with the Teachers Quorum this weekend. I was 
so impressed and proud of the way that Stephen 
and David lead their quorum. Stephen is one of 
the most conscientious and hard working 
quorum presidents I have ever seen and it is 
paying off. In testimony meeting today, both of 
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the leaders to the Teachers Quorum were very 
emotional as they expressed their feelings about 
the boys and their attitudes and 
accomplishments. 

General conference was a delight and spiritual 
feast. We were disappointed that there was only 
one hour Sunday afternoon that was on TV. I was 
particularly impressed with Pres. Benson's talk 
on Saturday morning, Don Lind's talk Saturday 
night (it really had a lot of appeal to the 
prospective astronauts in our family), and 




Brother Backman's talk. They 
were all great; it is hard to 
single out a few. 

It was a thrill today to be able to 
go to Pocatello with Gary and 
attend Rick & Terry's ward with 
them as Rick was sustained to 
be in the Bishopric. What a 
testimony of the power of the 
Atonement, repentance, 
enduring love, and faith. Rick, 
we are all proud of you. 

Halloween was fun this year. 
Stephen and David and John 
were all set up to scare all the 
kids that came trick or treating. 
We had a bunch of pumpkins 
we raised in our garden to 
decorate with. The little boys 
really made a haul. 

Last week I had the challenge of speaking at 
Carolyn Phillips's funeral. What can you say to 
comfort the family of a 38 year old mother of six. 
It ended up being a lovely service and I was 
grateful for the opportunity to say a few words 
that perhaps helped a little. 

[Mom]The harvest is in full swing although the 
weather has been cold and miserable. Shauntel, 
Jonie, Steve, David, and Becky are all working for 
Allan with Steve and David 
driving truck. It has been rather 
scary for them. Everything seems 
to be running smoothly and Allan 
is happy with his crop. 

Stephani is at BYU. We took her 
to Provo August 29 th and she was 
full of anticipation and 
excitement. She received a full 
tuition scholarship and earned 
enough otherwise to completely 
pay her way. She has had a few 
homesick days but seems to be 
adjusting. She says the studies 
are very difficult and she is 
putting in long hours studying 
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and learning more than she's ever learned in her 
life. 

She has football tickets to the home games and a 
few weeks ago Steve took Shauntel and they 
attended a game in the stadium (with 65,000 
other BYU fans.) It was awesome! 

Shauntel is having much success her final year in 
high school. She was selected in July as first 
runner-up in the Junior Miss Program and last 
week she was Homecoming royalty. She looked 
beautiful as they brought them out on cars at the 
football game and honored them at the dance. 
She seems to be enjoying life a little more and 
coming into her own. 

She has been serving on the Seminary Council, a 
position that she was selected for last May. She 
lost her student body election by one vote and 
felt such a disappointment at that. It took her a 



while to recover but her spot on the Seminary 
Council has really filled her time. She is working 
at Kesler's and busy with school. 

Jonie spent part of her summer at BYU and came 
home excited for the future. She wants to go to 
beauty school after graduation. She is a 
delightful daughter. She is on the drill team and 
going to start piano again. 

Steve is doing well in high school also. He seems 
to take life as it comes and is dedicated. His art 
teacher says he is very gifted, already doing work 
fit for scholarships. He is president of his 
teacher's quorum and steady in that calling. Last 





summer 
Steve was 
the catcher 
on our 
ward's 
Young Men's 
team and 
David the 
pitcher. It 
was fun 
seeing them 
work 

together so 
well. 



David is getting tall and gaining confidence in 
himself. He is a capable student and works hard 
for his grades. He loves basketball and hopes to 
make the Junior Varsity team. It is thrilling to see 
his growth into manhood. Last Sunday he bore a 

short testimony in fast meeting. It touched me 

deeply. 

Becky completed her first season on the 
volleyball team. She is really good in sports! 
She ran for a student body office and lost. 
That night Shauntel wrote her a special note 
and expressed her feelings. It was a tender 
moment to see them embrace. They seem to 
share a special bond. Becky is still taking piano 
and enjoying it more. She is gifted in so many 
ways. 

John is growing leaps and bounds. He is all 

engrossed in the space program. He got a 

telescope for his birthday and loves to star 

gaze. He is quick and eager to learn. He enjoys 
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his PACE program and hopes to someday be an 
astronaut. He is terrific help to me these days. 
Becoming a fine young man. 

Michael is growing and soon to be a nine-year- 
old. He, too, enjoys PACE and is interested in 
wild life, sea life, and nature in general. He 
enjoys his Cubbing and has had some real 
successes. His Pine Wood Derby car took first 
place in the eight-year-old category and in the 
mini Olympics he came in second; a close race 
with Cody Jones. Michael is very agile and 
athletic as well as being a scholar. He is starting 
piano lessons (from me) and doing very well. He 
takes instruction easily. 

Paul is my quiet one. He plays so well alone and 
reads for hours. He is full of love and sweetness 
and has a spontaneous laugh that pops up at the 
most unexpected times (sometimes causing 
trouble.) He loves to sing and is presently 
preparing a number for the school talent show. 

Tim is high and low, hot and cold. He is loveable 
but moody. We enjoy him immensely and 
sometimes hate to see him growing up so fast. 
He is anxious to go to kindergarten and looking 
to the day he can join his brothers on the school 
bus. He is my "back scratched and I'll miss him 
immensely when he leaves for school. 



Life has been wonderful for 
us these past few months as 
we enjoy a time of peace 
and happiness in our home. 
It is so thrilling to seethe 
growth in the children; to 
feel their sweet 
temperaments. I almost 
hate to see the nest empty 
but know that it must be so. 
My life is changing and Til 
have to make some 
adjustments. 

Mom and Dad have been in 
San Mateo now for about 
two months. I miss them 
but know they are doing 
what's important. What a 
constant source of strength 



they are to me! 



November 1985 

[Mom] It's hard to believe that November is 
here and winter is upon us. Seems like we didn't 
have our share of summer this year. Life is 
hectic. So much going on all the time. It's 
enjoyable to get involved with the kids in their 
activities and see them grow and develop. 
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I thought I'd mention some of the things the 
kids are doing. Shauntel has recently been 
selected as a member of a fashion panel for a 
clothing store in Blackfoot. Also, a member of 
the Stake Laurel Council, and is going to speak 
at our stake conference in December. She 
seems to be enjoying her senior year and is 
eyeing both Ricks and BYU as possible spots for 
next year. 

Jonie is doing increasingly better in her school 
work and is involved in drill team and boys. She 
recently made the decision to begin her piano 
again and it's fun to hear her playing the 
classics. 

Steve is enjoying high school. He is gifted in art 
and his teacher says much of the work he is 
doing right now is scholarship material. He is 
president of his teacher's quorum. 

David serves in the teacher's quorum presidency 
with Steve. He enjoys his trumpet and also loves 
basketball. He hopes to get on the Junior Varsity 
team and enjoys the association of the boys he 
plays with. 

Becky is on the school basketball team and was 
selected as the outstanding English student for 
September and October. She has done a difficult 
concerto for festival and seems to be determined 





to succeed in all she does. 

John recently was featured in a newspaper 
article about young astronauts. He loves space 
and science and as a part of the Gifted and 
Talented Program he is getting some exposure to 
both. He is also performing a concerto in the 
festival and enjoys sports of every kind. He is 
busy in scouting and looking forward to receiving 
the priesthood. 

Mike is taking piano lessons from me and 
learning to understand more about music. It has 
been a bit difficult but for this year 
with money so tight we decided to 
try it. He is also in the PACE 
program with John and his teacher 
tells me he is a remarkable little 
boy. He enjoys his cub scouting 
and is advancing in that. 

Paul is in second grade and 
recently won in their talent show. 
He will be performing with a friend 
tomorrow in the all-school talent 
show. They dress like cowpokes 
and sing "Home, Home on the 
Range." He is a fun little boy and 
has a laugh that is contagious. 

Tim is getting big and looking 
forward to school next year. He is 
learning to share, as I have been 
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doing some babysitting to help bring in some 
extra money. He helps me with the children and 
seems to enjoy the company. 

Our trip to Provo was both good and bad. We 
enjoyed Ramses but Steve had an allergic 
reaction to something in the restaurant and we 
had to pull into the emergency room at the 
University of Utah Hospital and spend several 
hours there stabilizing him before we continued 
on. What a crazy deal! 

December 1985 

[Mom's]The past few months have been full of 
highs and lows for our family. We decided to go 
to an Egyptian Exhibit in Provo, Ramses II. We 
planned a quick but enjoyable trip. Our first 
night we spent in Salt Lake with Kathy and Dick. 
Early the next morning we headed for Provo. 
Stephani met us at the Bean Museum and we 
toured the exhibit. The younger children became 
bored before we were through but by and large 
it was very rewarding. 

Following the tour, we went to dinner with Don 
and Lisa and Skyler. We then visited Stephani's 
dorm and met her roommates. We also spent a 
few minutes visiting Steve's sister, Karen, and 
seeing her new baby, Teressa. 

We headed home and stopped on the way home 
at the distribution center for some Seventies 
supplies. It took them longer than usual and we 





were all hot and tired by the time Steve loaded 
the supplies into the van. We then tried to find a 
gas station so that we could gas up before 
leaving Salt Lake. 

While gassing up, Steve, Jr. came up to the front 
of the van. He was swelling and red. His arms 
were puffy with white lumps on them and he had 
a bad rash on his chest. He was having an 
allergic reaction to something. We rushed him to 
the Salt Lake Medical Center for treatment. He 
was given some shots to counteract the reaction 
and an hour later we headed for home. It was an 

expensive and frustrating experience 

at best. 



A few weeks later I was fixing 
breakfast and in comes Steve from 
basketball practice. He had dislocated 
his shoulder and needed to be taken 
to the hospital. Several x-rays and 
hours later I brought him home. 

But this was not to be our last 
experience with hospitals for just a 
few weeks later on December 21 st 
while Steve and I were in Idaho Falls 
finishing up our Christmas shopping, 
Steve slipped on the ice, fell, and got 
knocked out cold. I was not with him 
when he fell, but I heard him fall and 
turned to see him lying in the roadway 
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unconscious. People gathered around to assist 
us and an ambulance was called. 

He was at first coherent, but within a half an 
hour, he had completely forgotten every event of 
the evening. I was with him for several hours as 
x-rays were taken and tests given. He had 
suffered a severe concussion. He was 
transferred to Parkview Hospital later in the 
evening where they had equipment for testing 
his brain. 



I phoned the 
children to let 
them know what 
was going on and 
throughout the 
evening I called 
them. About 
10:30 p.m. I 
decided to leave 
for home. Steve 
seemed to have 
settled down a bit 
and so I left. 

Just minutes after 
I left, Barbara and 
Allan and Stephani 
arrived. Stephani 
had called them 
and they hurried 
to the hospital to 
assist. Allan gave 



Steve a blessing. Later Steve related 
that he recalled his father's hands on 
his head but did not remember 
hearing a blessing. Stephani later 
related to me that Allan promised 
Steve that he would fully recover 
and be able to assume his role as 
father and provider. That blessing 
brought me strength when I learned 
of it. 

The next day, Sunday, was our day 
for the Christmas Cantata. Steve and 
David sang a beautiful song, "Have 
Ever You Wondered." It was very 
sweet and touching. Our whole 
cantata went well but my thoughts 
were far away as I struggled to keep my 
emotions in check. Fears of what "could be" 
with Steve filled my mind. I had to exercise faith 
in Allan's blessing and put aside my fears. 

Following the Sunday program I called the 
hospital. The neural surgeon had tested Steve 
and it appeared everything was normal. We 
went to Idaho Falls to get him that afternoon. 

That evening the folks, the Godfreys, the 
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missionaries, the Bishop, and Gary and Linda and 
family came to visit him. He appreciated their 
concern. He has had to take life a little slower 
but he is doing well and on his feet. We are 
grateful for his quick recovery and good health. 
He is such a vital part of this family and it's hard 
to imagine life without him. 

Stephani spent the last few weeks with us for 
semester break and Christmas. It has been fun 
to all be together. She and Shauntel have 
worked some long hours at Kesler's and Stephani 
has enough money to complete her freshman 
year. 

Becky just completed her basketball 
season. She did a good job on the 
team although she didn't get to play 
but about six minutes a game. 

Steve and David made the J.V. team. 
They have long practices and a lot of 
games, but it's been fun for us all. 
They are growing in their ability to 
handle the ball. 

Jonie is taking piano again. She has 
been asked to play a concerto with the 
high school band in April. She is 
excited for the opportunity, as are we. 

[Dad] Merry Christmas!! With the 
weather we have been having it sure 
seems like Christmas should be here. 
We have sufficient snow and the 



weather has been colder than it needs 
to be— 10 below this morning 
according to my Bingham Coop 
thermometer. 

We are basically ready. It takes a lot of 
dough to provide Christmas for a large 
family. Of course, I'm not telling you 
anything you don't already know. 

When we put up our tree the stand 
was a little out of line, so I stuck an old 
tape measure casing under one leg. A 
few days ago, Sue decided to shake the 
pine needles off the sheet she had 
under the tree. While she was out 
shaking the sheet she heard Tim come into the 
living room and say, "There's Dad's tape 
measure!" 

As she came into the room there was our tree in 
a horizontal position and a little boy's feet 
sticking out from under. He was not making a 
sound. After she got the tree off of him, he 
shrugged around the rest of the day, "That does 
it; now Santa Claus won't bring me anything." 

We have had a few colds and sore throats with 
the initial cold weather, but other than that we 
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have been blessed with good health. Last 
Saturday we took the kids in to do their shopping 
for exchange gifts for each other. Thank 
goodness that doesn't happen very often. 

For Home Evening we delivered packages of rolls 
and some bags of popcorn to some of the special 
people we have been close to lately. I also took 
12 1 /4 pound bags of popcorn to my home 
teaching families. They were very appreciative. 
All of this activity has helped us get into 
the Spirit of Christmas. The kids have 
been really great about everything. May 
the Spirit of Christ be in your Christmas 
and your lives throughout the coming 
New Year and may your tithing double! ! ! 



1986 

- Larsens have monthly Family Home 
Evening 

- Shauntel is graduating senior (May) 

- Jonie performs concerto with band 

- Steve passes CLU exam 

- Tim starts kindergarten 

- Stephani and Shauntel attend 
BYU/Perform at special concert 

- Moreland Sixth Ward created/Sue 
called as Relief Society President 

- Steve serves on High Council 



March 1986 

[Dad] One of the most 
earth shattering bits of 
news was when I fell on 
the ice and ended up 
with a brain concussion 
just before Christmas. 
Thank goodness I am not 
suffering any side effects, 
side effects, side effects, 
side effects, side effects. 

Our stake is teaching all 
adults the member- 
™ missionary class this first 

quarter and I have been 
k| asked to take one of the 

|_ | classes in our ward. It has 

been an interesting and 
rewarding experience to be involved in a class 
room instructional setting on missionary work. I 
am thoroughly enjoying it and am going to hate 
to see the six week course come to an end (Sue 
says I am doing a pretty good job). 

My work has been very exciting and interesting 
lately. I decided management wasn't worth the 
compensation for the time demanded so as of 
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the first of this year I have gone back into 
personal production. I have a number of group 
cases with a great deal of potential that I am 
working on right now as well as a whole bunch of 
individual cases. Also, this week I have the 
opportunity of going to a Campus School at USC 
in Los Angeles. I am going to learn about 
pensions to reinforce my group work. 

The group Family Home Evening program has 
held together for two months now. They have 
been thoroughly delightful. We are able to get 
together and have a spiritual time as a family and 
then have a chance to visit with each other that 
we wouldn't ordinarily have. Sue and I are taking 
a Spanish class being taught by Brian Waters. It is 
a good challenge for us. 

We started out the year with record books which 

I gave to each of the kids to record 

their goals and also their finances 

and review with me each month in 

a father's interview. The kids have 

really risen to the challenge and 

are utilizing that resource well. 

We have had our share of the flu 
that has been going around but 
are well now. Susan and I went to 
Provo last week and were able to 
visit with Don & Lisa and Jim & 
Karen. We took them some 
potatoes, courtesy of Dad and had 
a sweet, short visit. We were able 
to go to Church with Stephani and 



to meet some of her friends and have a good 
visit with her. She is thriving in the "Y" 
environment. She is meeting and dating lots of 
neat guys, having incomparable opportunities 
for concerts, firesides and so; but best of all, she 
is enjoying it and doing well in her classes. 

Shauntel is busily involved in applying for 
scholarships, her work, and all of her Church 
callings. She was also able to get a significant 
role in the all-school play of "Cinderella" this 
year. She will be the queen. 

Jonie has been working hard on a concerto that 
she will have the opportunity to perform with 
the high school band this spring. Steve & Dave 

are enjoying playing basketball and have really 

come a long way this year. 

Becky won the District Hoop Shoot with 20 out of 
25 shots and gets to go to the state 
championship in Nampa next Saturday. 

[Mom] In March of '86 Becky again won the 
hoop shooting contest and was invited to 
compete at the state competition in Nampa. It 
was while we were en route to the event that we 
had our first experience with road rage. We had 
stopped at a stop light and began to make a left 
hand turn. We were unfamiliar with the area 
and didn't realize there were two turn lanes and 
that a large pickup just barely behind us in the 
other turn lane was making the same move. 
Steve made the turn and pulled into the right 
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hand lane once the turn was made, not realizing 
that he was forcing the pickup into the parked 
cars that were along the side of the road. 
Fortunately, the driver of the other vehicle was 
able to adjust to the situation and not crash into 
the cars. 

Just as this drama was playing itself out, I noticed 
over my right shoulder the pickup falling back 
and honking its horn and I realized what we had 
done. 

We drove a short distance to the next stop light 
and the pickup drove right up beside us and a 
huge fellow dressed in a tank top that displayed 
muscled arms climbed out of the pickup and ran 
up to Steve's door and pulled it open, reaching in 
to pull Steve out. He was totally out of control 
and yelling obscenities. I think if Steve hadn't 
been so big, this guy would have hauled him out 
and beat him up. Just before the door was flung 

open, I said 
the only 




sorry and that we 
were from out of 
town and didn't 
know the road. By 
this time the light 
had changed and 
cars all around us 
were moving and 
the fellow said 
some more choice 
words, grabbed the 
frame of the car 
door and slammed 
it shut so hard that 
we thought every 
window in the car was going to shatter! We 
continued on our way, badly shaken and grateful 
that it hadn't been any worse! 

Despite our bad luck earlier in the day, Becky 
went on to win the state competition in Nampa. 
Because of this the Elks paid for Steve, Becky, 
and me to travel to Portland, Oregon for the 
regional competition. Becky suggested that we 
travel by Amtrak since none of us had ever done 
that before and the Elks agreed. 

We left Pocatello at about 2:00 a.m. one cold 
February morning and traveled to Portland. It 
was quite an adventure! At the regional 
competition which included Washington, 
Oregon, Idaho, and Alaska, Becky placed second. 

On the trip home we had an extra passenger 
with us. Another contestant from Pocatello 
needed us to see her safely home since her 
parents had other plans. We agreed and all four 
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us to their place from the train station. 

The problem we had was that when we arrived in 
Pocatello at such an unearthly hour, we had to 
awaken her from a deep sleep and she was dozy 
and couldn't stay awake. We kept trying to wake 
her up and ask directions but she would nod off. 
We were frustrated with not knowing where to 
go and finally had to get very stern with her to 
get her to wake up and address the situation. 
She finally figured out where we were and was 
able to get us to her house. 

[Dad's letter, continued] John and Mike are 
really enjoying Young Astronauts and together 
with Paul have been taking advantage of the 
Pizza Hut Readathon for opportunities to get out 
for a personal pan pizza. Paul is so disciplined in 



his life—he always puts his clothes away, 
makes his bed, and reads one verse in the 
Book of Mormon every night. 

Tim has had the opportunity of learning 
some social graces with some young boys 
that have been coming over for Sue to 
babysit. He is learning to get along with 
others pretty well and is sure advanced for 
his age. I'm out of room so had better close. 
Love you all! 

[Mom] Just days after our arrival home we 
left for Steve's annual meeting in Boise. 
Our school won the right to go to state 
again and Shauntel had a fun trip to Boise 
that same week as a statistician. The 
school play will be presented next week so 
Shaunnie has also been busy rehearsing 
for that. 

Last weekend she went on an Honors trip 
to Provo and I was there for the Woman's 
Conference and spent some time with 
Stephani. Shauntel was selected as 
"Soroptimist Girl of the Month" and we 
were guests at a banquet for that last 
Tuesday. 

Paul took second place in the all-school 
spelling bee and is sporting a cute trophy. 
John has been up at 5:00 a.m. for several 
mornings trying to spot Hailey's Comet but 

without success. His telescope is just not strong 

enough, I guess. 

Jonie is running for student body secretary and 
we're in the thick of campaigning. Tomorrow is 
Mike's spelling bee and he's cramming for that. 
Steve's surgery was a success and the tumor was 
not malignant. We are grateful for that! 

Steve's work is progressing nicely. He is moving 
his office back to Blackfoot which will simplify 
our lives considerably. 

April 1986 

[Mom] In March we were able to attend Bret's 
missionary farewell in Salt Lake. We met 
Stephani who came from BYU and spent a 
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delightful Sunday together with 
extended family at Kathy and Dick's 
home. 

Shauntel graduated with many honors. 
She is a high honor student and got full 
tuition to the "Y". Her Junior Miss 
scholarship money will pay for housing 
for a semester so she'll have what she 
needs to go this year. She was selected 
as "Most Talented" and "Best All 
Around" by her classmates. She is just 
completing her year on Seminary 
Council. These past few weeks for her 




have been hectic but fun. 

She is starring in South Pacific, an LDS regional 
production, and has 6 a.m. rehearsals for that. 
She also has had various performances in piano 
and an appearance at the Jr. Miss Program which 
has kept her so busy. 

My thoughts have been on our family and the 
relationships we share. Several things have 
happened this last month to emphasize to me 
the importance of loving and strengthening one 
another. 

Two years ago some friends of ours had three of 
their children killed in an auto accident. It was 



such a sad event and the whole community 
mourned with them. Our family, having been 
so recently touched by Trent's death was 
especially sensitive to their loss. I remember 
visiting with Nate about it and him saying, 
"How can they stand it. How can they bear 
that much sorrow?" Two weeks ago the 
father of that same family was killed in a 
plane crash. The mother was left with four 
children to raise. 

Sad as this is, there have been other events 
even more difficult to deal with which have 
also stunned our community. Two men, both 
active church leaders, have been charged in 
separate incidents with incest and abuse. 
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They face legal action 
both in church and 
civil courts. These 
men and their 
families are good 
friends and 
associates of ours 
and we've felt such 
remorse for them 
and their families 
who are now facing 
the heartache of the 
situations. 

One of the first 
funerals I helped 
with as Relief Society 

president was for a neighbor, Gladys Bair. She 
spent her final years somewhat confined due to 
age and illness. Prior to this time of confinement 
she had led a normal life, raised three children, 
served in the Church, kept her covenants, and 
lived the gospel. As I listened at the funeral to 
the tributes paid her by family and friends, I had 
a marvelous feeling come to me. It was as if the 
Holy Ghost whispered to me, "This is what's 
required. What more can a person desire at life's 
end than to have given self for family and God. 
Herein is the road to greatness and fulfillment/' 



May 1986 

[Mom] It has been good to have Stephani 
home. She is putting in long hours at the 
store and somewhat bored, but the bright 
hope of BYU in the fall keeps her going. She 
is maturing and a source of joy. Her GPA 
was a 3.95 so she kept her scholarship. She 
is nearly financially independent and able to 
make her own way. 

Shauntel was in charge of the Continuous 
Reading Fireside held last week by the 
Seminary Council. A couple of weeks ago, 
late at night sitting on our bed, we got to 
talking about BYU quarterback, Sean Covey, 
who was at that time serving a mission in So. 
Africa. We had read an article in Sports 
Illustrated about him and been so 
impressed. 



We decided to invite 
him to come for the 
fireside. It sounded 
far-fetched but we 
decided to do it. 
When Stephani 
returned from 
Christmas break she 
made a contact with 
him and he agreed to 
come. I planned a 
buffet dinner for the 
Council and those 
performing on the 
program. We 
readied the house 
and Steve and Stephani drove in to McDonald's 
where they agreed to meet him at 5:00. Soon he 
was at our house and we all got a chance to meet 
him. The dinner was hurried but fun and the 
boys choir we had gotten together practiced and 
we all left to go to the stake center. 

The program was a big success and Sean spent 
45 minutes afterwards signing autographs. We 
invited friends to come over afterwards to view 
some BYU football videos he brought and we had 
a houseful then, too. Most visitors were gone by 
about 11:00 but we continued to visit for another 
hour or so. 

Sean had to speak in a nearby town the next 
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evening and ask if we'd mind if he stayed the 
next day until time for his next assignment. It 
was a fun experience for the kids. There was 
time to jump on the trampoline and we even 
took pictures of the kids on the trampoline with 
him. Stephani, Shauntel and Jonie are hoping to 
get them enlarged and hang them on their wall. 
It was a time to remember! 

Shauntel will resume her position at Kesler's 
Garden Shop this summer and will be rooming in 
Heritage Halls next year. 

Last evening was the choir, art and band awards 

concert. 
Several 
months ago 
the band 
director 
approached 
Jonie and 
asked her if 
she would 
consider 
performing 
a concerto 
with the 
band. She 
said she 
would and 

he gave her a 12-page number, "Heather Hills". 




She began practicing and her piano teacher 
helped her get it ready. She has been quite 
independent with her piano studies and for a 
while was fighting the instruction she was 
receiving. I could hear at home as she practiced 
that she was not really polishing it and I had my 
doubts as to whether she would be ready to 
perform when the time came. 

One afternoon after hearing her play it briefly, I 
confronted her. We "had it out" and made some 
decisions. I started sitting with her during her 
practice session and helped her with the timing 
and other trouble spots. Gradually as the days 
passed, it began to come together. 

As the date for the concert drew near, I asked 
David if they were preparing "Heather Hills" yet 
in their band class. He said no, that Mr. Wareing 
hadn't even mentioned it. My concern grew, 
knowing how disappointed Jonie would be if the 
event fell through. I received a call from Mr. 
Wareing. "Somehow I've misplaced the music. 
I've hunted for days, but it's nowhere to be 
found." 

We were all just sick but decided to make it a 
matter of prayer. Just five days before the 




concert he found it. He began teaching it to the 
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band and I went to school and during band I'd sit 
at the piano and help Jonie see how it fit 
together. I kept praying that it would work out 
but it sounded so horrible at first that I couldn't 
imagine how she could do it. 

But our prayers were answered. As the day 
approached it began to smooth out and last 
night she performed. Steve got her a lovely 
corsage and she looked so beautiful! We were 
proud of her and all her efforts. She is truly a 
gifted and talented young woman! Next year she 
is in drill team and a senior. She is making plans 
to attend a cosmetology school in Provo the fall 
of '87. 

An added surprise at the awards concert was 
that Stephen received the "Outstanding 
Calligraphy" student award for his year's work in 
art. He was pleasantly surprised as were we, but 
he does have a knack in art and hopes to enjoy it 
as a hobby in the years ahead. 

Last Sunday Steve and David told us that we 
were supposed to meet with them and Brother 
Moon in the stake president's office at 4:00. It 
was an exciting experience to meet that 
appointment and hear them called to serve on 
the Seminary Council for the next school year. 
They were pleased for the opportunity and 
excited about their junior year. They are getting 
tall and looking more like missionaries every day. 
They are "A" students and disciplined in their 
lives and pursuits. It is truly a blessing to see 
them take on manhood. 

Becky, too, is coming into her own. She received 
an "Outstanding Performance" award at the 
music festival and performed at their awards 
night. She is nearly as tall as I am and still 
growing. She has been serving as Honor Society 
president this year and is also an "A" student. 
She received a phone call last night informing her 
that she has been selected by the Elks as 
"Teenager of the Year" and will be honored at a 
banquet next Wednesday. That is Shauntel's 
graduation night so it's going to be a bit tricky 
but we'll get to them both. Believe it or not, 
Becky is taking driver's education and will soon 
be driving. It just doesn't seem possible! 








John is on the verge of being a deacon. He is 
stretching out and getting tall. A few months ago 
I put one of the twin's suits on him that I had 
stored away and it was way too big. I thought 
we would have to buy a new one for him but 
yesterday I tried it again and it fit to a T. I 
couldn't believe he had grown so much in a few 
months. 

He is playing major league baseball and still 
hunting for Haley's Comet. He has such a love 
for space and reads all kinds of articles and 
magazines about it. The other night he and I lay 
on the trampoline naming constellations and 
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talking about the 
universe. It was a 
special time 
together for us. I 
have no doubt that 
he will achieve 
whatever he puts 
his mind to. I am 
constantly awed by 
him. 

Michael will soon 
be 10. He is small 
and wiry. He set a school record for the broad 
jump at their field day last Wednesday. He is 
also playing little league baseball but struggling 
to master the game. This is his first year and he 
is somewhat intimidated by the older boys. We 
have been practicing with him so he can sharpen 
his skills. He has many gifts and talents. He took 
1 st place in his school's spelling bee and won 
Honorable Mention in a county poetry contest (a 
fact which he is not proud of.) 

Paul is also a spelling champ, placing 2 nd in his 
school. He enjoys singing and performed in the 
school talent show, "Home on the Range/' He 
dressed up like a cowboy and sang with a 
western drawl (totally uncoached by me.) It was 
really a cute number. He won the right to 




perform at the all- 
school and also the 
PTA Talent Night. 
It gave him a lot of 
satisfaction and he 
enjoyed the 
recognition. 

Last but not least is 
Tim. I registered 
him for 

kindergarten next 
fall. Someone 
asked me if I felt sad to send my last one off and I 
admitted, "No." I just about need every minute 
of my day to get things ready for when the kids 
get home at night. Tim is bored at home and 
ready for school. In fact, he is counting down the 
days! 

June 1986 

[Mom] At this time I would like to write some 
memories of Shauntel that haven't been included 
in the monthly family letters but that I think are 
worth mentioning. 

Shauntel joined our family while Steve was a 
student at BYU, we were managing the 
apartment house, and I was serving as our ward 
Relief Society president. I remember going to 
the hospital to have 
labor induced since Dr. 
Wallace didn't want me 
to be home alone, 
unable to reach Steve if I 
went into labor 
unexpectedly. 

I was in the hospital for 
quite a while before 
Shauntel was born and I 
remember hearing the 
song, "Born Free" over 
the intercom system. I 
thought how grateful I 
was that this baby (I 
didn't know if it was 
going to be a girl or boy) 
would be born in a free 
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country and into a loving family. 

When Shauntel arrived she had 
black hair and beautiful olive 
complexion. I was delighted to 
get another little girl! 

After a few days in the hospital I 
arrived home with Shaunnie in 
my arms. Stephani looked so 
huge to me! She was also 
having a rough time accepting 
that Shauntel had invaded her 
"space" and so for several 
weeks it was a bit of a struggle 
to keep both little ones happy. 



Having a one-year-old and a newborn really kept 
me on the run! I remember that a few months 
after Shauntel was born Steve took me to a 
movie on campus for a night out. We got a 
babysitter and I thoroughly enjoyed the chance 
to escape my mothering responsibilities at home. 
As the show was nearing completion, the 
thought came to me that soon I would need to 
go home. I felt this dread and wished that I 
could run away and come back later when both 
girls were a little older. But, of course, that 
wasn't to be. Fortunately they did get older and 
life settled down a bit for me. 

Although a pleasant baby, Shauntel was sickly 
her first year and no matter what I did I couldn't 
seem to keep her well. I mentioned this to the 
doctor and he suggested that we give her gamma 
globulin shots each month to build up her 
immune system. I soon discovered that if I was 
late getting the shots, Shauntel would be sick 
right on schedule. 

Another problem we had was that she developed 
a case of diarrhea but she didn't seem to have 
the stomach flu. Again we made a trip to the 
doctor and he suggested that she might be 
allergic to milk. He put her on soybean milk and 
that almost immediately solved the diarrhea 
issue. But, it was expensive and so periodically I 
would try putting her on regular formula, but the 
diarrhea would return. When she was about 15 




months old she outgrew the 
allergy and hasn't been 
bothered by it since. 

Shauntel was just eleven 
months and three weeks 
younger than Stephani but she 
seemed to think that there was 
no difference in their ages. 
Shauntel tried to do everything 
that Stephani did. She had lots 
of dark brown hair that set off 
her olive complexion and 
Stephani was blond through and 
through so they were quite a 
striking pair of toddlers and 
always drew a lot of attention. People often 
commented on them but I would assure them 
that they truly were full blood sisters. 

When we moved from Sandy, Utah to Taber, 
Idaho it was time for Shauntel to start 
kindergarten but because of the enrollment 
limitations in the school district, she wasn't able 
to attend. This didn't seem to faze her in the 
least and she taught herself to read that year 
without any tutoring or prompting from me. 

She was a sweet child who was good to her 
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Bobby Jo Van Orden, Toni Jo 
Jemmett, and Mindy Larsen. 

In junior high school Shauntel was 
elected to be a student body officer 
and was involved on the volleyball as 
well as the track team. She was a 
good athlete and enjoyed it. 

As she matured she became more 
beautiful and members of the 
community often commented on it. 
The boys thought so, too. One time a 
new boy in junior high asked her if 



siblings and seemed to be compatible with 
anyone she interacted with. 

When she got in second or third grade it was 
discovered that she needed glasses. We got her a 
pair and after wearing them to school she 
mentioned that someone had called her "four 
eyes" during recess. I could tell that this hurt her 
but she seldom complained. 

She was a really good student and caught on 
quickly to what she was taught. In fourth grade 
she was tested for the new PACE program 
and scored high enough to qualify but she 
decided to just stay in the regular 
classroom so we let her decide. She was 
of a more quiet nature and sometimes 
suffered injustices rather than make a 
fuss and call attention to herself. 

When her Grandma Barbara gave her 
piano lessons she advanced quickly and 
had a natural ability at the keyboard. She 
was gifted at sight-reading and because 
of this she did a lot of accompanying and 
was well known for her talent. 

When Shauntel started getting her height 
she selected her best friends among 
other girls who were tall. Some of her 
best friends included Michelle True, 
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she would "go out with him" and she came home 
from school and asked me. 

New at this boy-girl scene and trying hard to set 
the proper example, I immediately told her "No!" 
and she returned the next day to give him the 
message. I hadn't realized that the "going 
together" classification didn't mean actually 
dating, just hanging around together at school. 
Years later she told me that she felt that refusal 
had put her in an awkward situation and she 
regretted that we hadn't talked it over and found 
a way to have been less harsh with him. 



When Shauntel got into high school she 



often respond that she would rather be short 
and cute! 

Shauntel always underestimated herself. When 





participated in volleyball but dropped track. Her 
coach came to me and pleaded for her to 
continue, saying that she had a long and 
wonderful stride. We were so busy and she was 
involved with her music so we decided to drop 
the sports although in years to come I regretted 
that choice, feeling like athletics would have 
given her a reason to love being tall. 

It became obvious when Shauntel took choir that 
she had a real flare for performing and she soon 
became involved in the drama program at the 
high school. She had such stage presence and 
had lead roles in "Seven Brides for Seven 
Brothers" as well as in "Cinderella". 

Sometimes when she would get discouraged 
about being tall I would encourage her by saying 
that she was beautiful and very dramatic looking 
with her dark hair and features but she would 



Mr. Peterson, her favorite seminary 
teacher, asked her to be on the 
seminary council, he said that she was 
definitely a "person of influence" 
among her peers. This came as a 
surprise to her but not to her Dad and 
me. She consistently showed integrity 
in all that she did. 

When she was in the play "South 
Pacific" the director was frustrated 
with her since she struggled with the romantic 
scenes. When I visited with Shauntel about it she 
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admitted that she felt uncomfortable being 
romantic because in real life her leading man was 
married and she didn't want to violate any moral 
code with him. She just was so genuinely good in 
her quiet way. 

The day Daddy and I left Stephani and Shauntel 
at BYU, I cried. Having them both gone just 
seemed to leave a huge hole in my life and I 
remember saying, 'What do I have left to live 
for?" Looking back that seems so ridiculous now 
but at the time it represented just how much I 
had enjoyed raising these two beautiful 
daughters. 



[Dad] Well, we made it through another 
graduation and associated activities. It seems 
a little strange to look at our family and see so 
many "grownups". 

Tim is counting down to his birthday in a few 
days and he will be five and Stephen and 
David will be sixteen the day after. My, how 
time flies when your kids are growing. 

Jonie left on the Placement bus Friday. She 
has a lot of family near Mesa and so she went 
down there for a week. She will fly back to SLC 
next Saturday and we'll drive down to get her. 

Stephen and David are really busy with 
mowing lawns and working full time at 
Miller's Honey. It is quite enjoyable work 
compared to moving pipes, which they have 
done previous summers. 

Kesler's has been really booming lately. Stephani, 
Jonie, and Shauntel have been putting in some 
good hours and are grateful to see their bank 
accounts growing. They also get to see a lot of 
people and quite enjoy that. 

Shauntel graduated last week and sent off her 
first missionary. For Memorial Day we went up to 
Wolverine as a family, also taking the 
missionaries and Cole Baldwin. We played 
volleyball, had a water fight, played softball, 
basked in the sun, explored, ate, and had a real 
memorable time. 

Becky was just selected as the Elks "Junior Teen 
of the Year" and was honored at a banquet at 
the Lodge. She also received the E.N. Reese 
Award and many others as she graduated from 
junior high. 

Stephen and David are honored with being called 
to the Seminary Council for this coming year. 
John, Mike and Paul also received awards at their 
respective awards days and we are proud of the 
report cards they all ended up with for the year. 

I passed my last CLU exam and am the first 
Chartered Life Underwriter in Blackfoot. I am 
working on a lot of exciting cases but will be glad 
to turn some of the excitement into cash. 
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We just found out that Sue's folks have an extra 
car they would like to give us. We only have to 
get to San Francisco, where they are serving on 
their mission, to take it off their hands. It just so 
happens that I was going to Boise on Monday 
with someone else and I can fly to San Francisco 
for $99. From there, spend a few hours with Arch 
and llene and drive home on Tuesday-about a 
14-hour drive. A little VW Dasher will really help 
the transportation logistics this summer. 

July 1986 

[Mom] July has been eventful and fun. We've 
spent hundreds of hours watching baseball 
games but it was relaxing to sit and visit and 
enjoy the sport. 



Steve and David just returned from a 
leadership camp for the school leaders and 
were glad to be home. As members of the 
Seminary Council they will get to be a part 
of these types of things but they aren't 
nearly as enthusiastic as Stephani and 
Shauntel were. Dave said he would have 
preferred working the three days at Miller's 
Honey. (Sounds like a super seminar!) 

Our garden is flourishing. We've had 
cauliflower, cabbage, potatoes, broccoli, 
peas, zucchini, and the corn is coming. It's 
been a wonderful year for gardens and we 
are anxious to get things stored away for 
winter. 



Stephani and Shauntel are nearly ready for 
school. Needless to say, I am having some empty 
nest pains but trying to be grateful for more time 
to catch up on all the things I've neglected the 
last 20 years. (Sounds like quite a project, 
doesn't it?) 





August 1986 

[Dad] It doesn't seem possible that we've 
had a month's vacation and it has rolled 
around to the deadline to write for August. 
The hardest thing is to get started. After 
that it seems like it is easy to fill a page. 
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School has started 
again and it seems 
strange to have 
Stephani and Shauntel 
still hanging around 
and working and 
waiting to get down to 
the "Y". 

All the other kids 

including Tim are now 

going to school. Sue 

has half a day to 

herself with him in 

kindergarten. But she 

is making up for it with 

other involvements. 

One of the most 

exciting is the opportunity to help on a special 

task force helping high school students meet the 

minimum new graduation requirements of the 

state of "C" or better in the core classes, and also 

helping them take advantage of the scholarships 

and grants available for post graduation 

education. 

We have had a delightful summer. Our garden 
has really paid off for us and I think we have 
been able to benefit more from its bounty than 
we ever have before. The kids haven't gotten as 
rich as they would like from their summer jobs 
but they have all done well and we are proud of 
all their hard work. 

I had the opportunity to associate with Rick in a 
business capacity regarding a possible copy 
machine purchase. He is so impressive with his 
professional follow-through, correspondence, bid 
information, etc. There is no doubt in my mind 
that he is going to be extremely successful with 
his new job. 

It was delightful to be together with part of the 
family at Mom & Dad's a couple weeks ago. The 
cousins get along so well together; it is a delight 
to see them interact with each other. (Jim is a 
real threat on the volleyball court!) 

The youngest four and I went to Karate Kid II last 
night. It was fun to go with them and to be able 




to sit through such a 
clean, moral, uplifting 
film. They are sure 
growing up; it is a real 
challenge to give them 
the time they need 
when the older ones 
are involved in such 
exciting times in their 
lives. 

The dating and 
experiences of the 
older girls have been 
very interesting. In 
fact, it has been so 
consuming, it will be a 
relief to get them 

down to school so I can get a decent night's 

sleep. 

In conclusion, I would like to report that I have 




been getting into a good exercise program of 
riding bike, exercising, and pumping iron and 
have been able to lose about 15 pounds this past 
month. Another 30 pounds should put me where 
I should be. Also, we would highly recommend 
reading" Lee lacocca" --an excellent book. 

September 1986 

[Dad] Life rolls on with changes and new 
adjustments to be made each day. A couple 
weeks ago we shuffled boundaries in our stake to 
create a new ward-Moreland 6th. We are in the 
new ward and are pleased and excited with the 
challenge of change. Sue is the new Relief Society 
President and will be a great one. Becky was just 
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called to be the MIA Maid President and David as 
Assistant to the Bishop in the Priest Quorum and 
I have been called to be the Choir President. Our 
Bishop is Robert Acevedo and he is a real hit with 
our family. 

We have felt a big hole in our family with 
Stephani & Shauntel gone. It sure seems like we 
have a small family. From what we have heard 
from them, they are doing well and enjoying 
themselves. They have a college choir class 
together and see each other enough to alleviate 
home sickness. 

Sure glad to have BYU football underway again. 
We froze 50 quarts of corn as we watched them 
beat USU. We are looking forward to Home- 
coming. It is my MBA class's 15-year reunion and 
we are excited about taking part in the festivities. 

The Fair has come and gone for 
another year. I was there to help 
usher for 1 1/2 hours and spent 
$1.25 for a corndog for Sue. The kids 
saw a little more of it, but I am proud 
of their good sense in not wasting a 
lot of money there. 

Our garden has been a real blessing 
to us this year. We have thoroughly 
enjoyed the fresh produce. And 
besides, with what I have been paid 
lately, we would have starved 




without it. My exercise program got somewhat 
derailed the other day. Two dogs attacked me on 
my bike and I ran over one of them and bent my 
rear wheel. Thank goodness it wasn't the skunk 
that I saw running along the side of the road a 
few days earlier. 

The kids are looking forward to harvest and we 
are grateful again for a prominent employer in 
the family. 

By the way, I almost forgot to mention that Mike 
broke his arm playing flag football during recess 
at school. Both bones were broken just a little 
above the wrist. He was sure brave in the 
hospital as they x-rayed his arm and bent things 
back into place. Just a few days later he was back 
to playing football again (until his mother found 
out.) 

Well, that's 
about all for 
this month. 
We sure 
love all of 
you and 
relish the 
news in each 
month's 
family 
letters. May 
God be with 
each of you 
and 

especially 
Dad and 
Gary and 
their crews 
during harvest. 

[Mom] Our lives are changing so rapidly it is 
difficult to even anticipate the changes taking 
place. Steve is still working for MONY and 
serving on the high council. I was called to be 
Relief Society president about three weeks ago. 
We were formed into a new Moreland Sixth 
Ward, taking parts of Moreland 5th, 4th, and 
Riverside 1st and 2 nd . I selected Brenda Godfrey 
and Carol Bowman for counselors. 
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We have been busy visiting the sisters in the 
ward, trying to get better acquainted. I have 
been touched by the goodness I see in people as 
we visit. My love for the women in the area has 
multiplied and I am feeling a sensitivity to them 
that is new and exciting. My biggest worry is 
about finding time for it all but with the Lord's 
help, it is coming in line. Steve gave me a 
blessing which has brought me comfort. 

Stephani and Shauntel are at BYU. Stephani's 
scholarship was renewed and Shauntel received 
a full tuition scholarship also. They spent last 
summer at Kesler's and made enough to be 
pretty well self-sufficient. They both seem to be 
happy at the "Y" although we all get homesick 
for each other. It is difficult to imagine that we 
could be having a marriage anytime, but for the 
present, we are enjoying this stage of 
life. 

Jonie is working at Kesler's since last 
spring. She is in the process of 
ordering senior pictures and 
graduation announcements. She is 
making plans to attend cosmetology 
school or BYU next fall. Officially she 
will be off the Placement Program 
come June, but we have made it clear 
that we are expecting her to stay close 
to the family. 

Steve and David are serving on the 
Seminary Council this year. They seem 



to enjoy it and are gaining some leadership skills. 
David has been asked to be the pianist for 
priesthood meeting and that is challenging him 
somewhat. Both of these boys are excellent 
students and disciplined in their individual 
pursuits. Each day they read scriptures, study 
ACT, and lift weights. They are well on their way 
to success. 

Becky has recently been called to serve as MIA 
Maid president. She plays on the school 
volleyball team and seems to be happy with the 
transition into high school. Last year she 
received the "Outstanding English Student 
Award" as well as the "E.N.Reese Award". She is 
making a real mark for herself and we are proud 
of her accomplishments. 

John is now in junior high and stretching out tall. 
He loves space and his room is filled with posters 
of the Challenger and other NASA things. He is 
taking piano and has a lot of talent. He tells me 
that his favorite class is choir. He enjoys his 
scouting and seems to be well liked at school. 

Michael has seemed to come into his own lately. 
He won a poetry contest last spring and also won 
first place in the whole Riverside School spelling 
bee. He played baseball last summer and 
enjoyed it. 

On August 26 th I received a phone call from the 
secretary at the Riverside School. Mike had 
injured his arm playing football. I took him to the 
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hospital and x-rays confirmed that both bones in 
the forearm were broken. He was very brave as 
they set it and is now sporting a cast. 

Paul spent the latter part of summer playing 
soccer. It was his first year to participate but he 
ended up being the "star" of the team. Of the 15 
points made all season, he made 14. He loves 
sports and seems to do well. He is also an avid 
reader and can be found hour on end reading in 
a corner somewhere. Paul is having a birthday 
party Friday, on his eighth birthday. It doesn't 
seem possible that he is old enough to be getting 
baptized! 

Tim is now attending kindergarten. He holds his 
own very well and is anxious for the new 
experiences. He is very smart and the other 
children have encouraged him to learn his 
addition facts (2+2=4; 4+4=8; 8+8=16; etc.) up to 
500 and something. 

His kindergarten teacher told me he rattled off 
his addition facts his first day at school and had 
everyone surprised. "Ask me anything/ he said. 
The older family members have gotten a good 
chuckle out of it. 

We started harvest today but the rain stopped 
the crew at about noon. It was a cool, windy 
day. Steve, the kids, and I harvested tomatoes 
and did some juice. Our garden has been very 
good this year. I've really canned a lot. Spent 
tonight doing Relief Society work, 
trying to get the visiting teaching set 
up. We had a meal taken in to Jenny 
Taylor who had a baby boy. 

Yesterday we celebrated Paul's 
birthday with a party. There were 
games, a video, soccer, and supper 
with eight extra noisy little boys. I 
was glad to see it over. Took Mike to 
Idaho Falls to purchase new 
glasses 

October 1986 

[Dad] Well, it's over-yes, harvest is 
over for another year. We are sure 
thankful that everything went as 




smooth as it did, that everyone is safe, and that 
the kids were able to earn as much as they did. It 
is a real boon to our budget for them to be able 
to buy their own clothes, etc. 

We have just finished repainting our house 
outside. It sure looks nice! We had thousands of 
spiders to contend with as we scraped, brushed 
and cleaned initially. There were quite a few 
places where the paint was peeling badly enough 
that we had to prime them again. We were able 
to rent some scaffolding that really made the job 
a lot easier to reach. The paint job was a 
requirement for qualifying to refinance our 
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home. 

Good news-Becky and Emily both made the 
basketball team. They are really excited. Their 
coach this year played on college teams in 
Wyoming and Alaska and really seems to know 
her stuff. 

Shauntel came home this weekend for the first 
time since we took her and Stephani down to 
Provo. She has had some adjustments to make 
and has been a little homesick. It was good to be 
able to talk things through and hopefully help 
her. It was a real treat for her and Stephani to be 
taken out to dinner by their Uncle Mark awhile 
ago. 

A few nights ago David was drying dishes and Sue 
mentioned that she knew of a couple girls that 
were thinking of asking him to the girl's choice 
dance coming up. He got so flustered he dropped 
the dish he was drying. 

The next night he and Steve had two cakes 
delivered to them by three girls in costume with 



puzzle pieces under the cakes. They had to get 
together with Garen to put together all the 
puzzle pieces inviting them to the dance (Garen 
was also included in the invitation.) The boys 
made up a word search on their computer for 
their answer and gave the girls the word search 
and a carnation. They said it took the girls almost 
all day to figure out the word search and know 
for sure their answer. It was exciting to say the 
least! The mother of one of the girls told Sue 
how special it was for a young insecure girl to be 
called to the office to receive her flower. 
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We have a 

growing 

desire to 

come to 

Arizona and 

see all of 

you 

sunbirds in 

your natural 

habitat, and 

to go to 

Denver to 

see a 

particular 

new home. 

We sure love and miss being more involved with 

your families. 

[Mom] The harvest is nearly over. Becky and 
John went back to school today— Steve, David, 
and Jonie missed school to help Allan finish up. 
The weather this week has been warm and clear 
and nearly all the potatoes are dug. I am grateful 
to have another harvest behind us and everyone 
safe. Steve and David drove trucks again and did 
a good job. They are taking on manhood and it's 
exciting to see. 

We are trying to refinance our home and 
consequently we need to paint it. Steve has 
arranged for the scaffolding and we're about 
ready to start. We 
received an invitation to 
attend Rick's Homecoming 
and see some old friends 
Saturday night. We're 
debating just what to do. 

My Relief Society job is a 
busy one. We are pretty 
much organized now and 
pleased with everyone's 
acceptance. I am hoping 
to activate some of the 
sisters and reach those 
who have somehow been 
lost. 

Jonie has a date with Scot 
Jensen Friday night. She is 



having a 
fun senior 
year and 
anxious 
for 

gradua- 
tion. I can 
feel her 
pulling 
away and I 
have 
mixed 
emotions 
about it. 
Already 

our house seems quieter with Stephani and 
Shauntel gone. They are doing well at BYU but 
we are all missing each other. I pray continually 
that they will be wise in their dating and be able 
to have the gift of discernment. 

We received a letter from President Homer 
informing us of Mom and Dad's release on 
February 18, 1987. We are proud of them and 
know they have served well. 

We are nearly through painting the house. It has 
been such a big job. I hope we don't have to do 
that again very soon. Steve has been trying to 
keep up with work as well as painting and it's 
kept him running. Shauntel will be coming home 
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for the weekend. She has been discouraged and 
a little homesick. I miss her and Stephani but the 
last few weeks have been so hectic I hardly have 
time to dwell on the empty bedroom. 

Becky is trying out for basketball and has been 
very busy. Mike got his cast off and still has to be 
very careful since it was still not completely 
healed. 

November 1986 

[Dad] We had Stake Conference this weekend. It 
was truly a great spiritual experience. We sang 
with the choir for our session-a beautiful version 
of "Where is Heaven". It was such a thrill to have 
my two oldest boys singing next to me in the 
choir. (Mom's note: now you know how I always 
felt when our sons (and daughters) would sing in 
the choir.) 

Sue's Relief Society job has been quite 
demanding but everyone seems to pull together 
and we just carry on. The kids all did extremely 
well according to their report cards last week. 

When Steve and Dave were in the 3rd grade, 
they were in the bottom 1/3 of their class. But 
through their own hard work and disciplined 
effort, they are right up to the top and getting 
almost straight "A's". And Jonie came home with 
one of her best ever cards with an overall B 
average. 



Becky has been enjoying her basketball and 
still has the drive to get up at 5:30 to 
practice the piano. Her concerto is really 
sounding terrific. 

One of the biggest events of the past month 
was alluded to in Mom's last letter. We 
went to Provo for some of the Homecoming 
activities. One of the events we bought 
tickets for was a combined BYU Choirs 
concert that we knew Stephani and 
Shauntel were singing in. 

During the opening number, with all the 
combined choirs on stage, in the balcony 
and up the aisles on both sides of the 
auditorium, lo and beholdl-there were 
Stephani and Shauntel playing the duet 
accompaniment. It was such a thrill that I started 
to fog up just thinking about it. Apparently they 
had decided to prepare that accompaniment and 
try out for the role in the concert and they were 




chosen. They then decided to keep it a secret 
and to surprise us when we came to the concert. 
And what a surprise! 

[Mom] Early in the semester Merrilee Webb held 
auditions for a two-part accompaniment that 
was needed for one of the songs the choir would 
sing at an upcoming concert. Stephani and 
Shauntel, both accomplished pianists, 
approached her about letting them do the 
honors. They told her that they were sisters and 
that we would be attending the concert and that 



Larsen Legacy: Volume 2 



56 



it would make a wonderful surprise for Dad and 
me to have them at the piano. She agreed with 
the scheme and over the weeks they practiced 
with the choir in preparation for the big night. 

Steve and I made the trip to Provo to attend the 
concert, totally unsuspecting, and spent part of 
the day with them on campus. That night we sat 
in the concert hall with hundreds of other 
parents. At the conclusion of one of the 
numbers, I saw both Stephani and Shauntel 
move from their assigned places on the choral 
bleachers and sit together at the piano. 

At first when I saw them moving through the 
choir, I thought to myself, 'What are you doing!" 
But my alarm soon turned to amazement. The 
choir sang and the two of them had their 
moment in the sun as they sat together at the 
piano. As you can imagine, the tears ran down 
my cheeks as I thought back upon the many 
years of training and practicing that had brought 
them to that point and of their well-kept secret 
that made the event a once-in-a-lifetime 
experience for their Dad and me. 

Following the number as they and the choir took 
their bows, Merrilee approached the microphone 
and said, "Believe it or not, these two girls are 
sisters. They approached me about 
accompanying this number and said that their 
mother would be in the audience tonight and 
they thought it would be a fun to surprise her! 
So... look around and if you see a sweet mother 
with tears in her eyes, that would be their mom!" 

I wrote the following after that occasion. "It was 
decided; we would attend BYU Homecoming '86. 
No small decision considering that in all the 5 
years we were students there and the 15 since 
we had left, there had been only one 
Homecoming we had celebrated. But we were 
going in '86. It was decided and confirmed. We 
would be sharing the experience with our two 
oldest daughters, Stephani and Shauntel. They 
were students of the University; two small fish in 
the big pond of 24,000 students, as they would 
describe it, insignificant to all but Steve and I and 
assorted extended family. 




But, just having them there was to me of grand 
significance considering the years of struggling, 
growing, studying, and achieving that had 
transpired between Homecoming '71 (Steve's 
last) and Homecoming '86 (Shauntel' 's first). They 
had perhaps been unconsciously drawn to the 
school because their early beginnings had so 
much been in the shadow of that campus. 

As a young married couple we had located a 
small basement apartment in Provo and there 
welcomed our first born, Stephani. Steve pursued 
his degree, I sharing in it all, enjoying vicariously 
the classes, though my realm was home and 
family. The second daughter, Shauntel, arrived 
less than a year later. Now we had hearts and 
arms filled. But we shared our lot with other 
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students who also struggled 
to successfully combine 
family, school, part-time 
employment, and church 
callings. 

Sundays were my day to see 
the campus and I toted my 
two little girls to J KB for 
worship services. The 
nursery was in a classroom, 
the sacrament meeting also, 
and before the day was over 
both girls had soaked in their 
share of college atmosphere. 
Our lives centered on the 
school and when we finally 
left five years later, we 
couldn't easily dismiss the 
lingering feelings of nostalgia, 
able to forget the struggles or 
college days. 




None of us were 
the joys of those 



And now we were returning; just for a day to visit 
homesick daughters, see some old MBA 
associates, and perhaps silently say, "Hey BYU, 
we're back\"There was another reason. A 700 
voice combined choir concert of which our 
daughters were a part. "Come to our concert, 
Mom, had been their plea and somehow as the 
weeks passed, the probability seemed good. We 
set the date, made arrangements, and 
determined to go, come what may. As the time 
drew closer, we pushed other concerns aside, 
holding sacred the time set apart to return. 

We met the girls at the fountain, Brig ham Young 
overseeing it all, and bask as much in their 
excitement at having us there as in the hot 
October sun that warmed the day. But their 
delight was only a prelude to the thrill that later 
would fill Steve and me on that memorable 
occasion " 

[Dad's letter continued]We so love and enjoy 
our family at this stage. We were reading in the 
Book of Mormon tonight and the rotation came 
around to Tim. He usually is just listening and we 
go around him on reading turns. This time he just 



started in right on cue, "And it came to pass," as 
if he knew what he was reading. 

It has been interesting to be involved with 
dissolving the Seventies Quorum in the stake and 
reorganizing the stake mission according to the 
new guidelines. We ordained nine former 
seventies as high priests today. It seems strange, 
like the end of an era. Stay true and endure- 
have a happy Thanksgiving. We all love you all! 




[Mom] The Thanksgiving weekend is over and 
the dust has settled (until Christmas). We had a 
fun time with family and friends. Don and Lisa 
got here Wednesday about 4:00 and Stephani 
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and Shauntel came about 7:30. A dear friend, 
Russ Crossman, brought the girls and stayed 
Wednesday night and Thursday. 

We all played volleyball Thursday morning from 
8:00 to 10:00 at the church with two missionaries 
from here and Barbara and Allan joined us for 
dinner. We fed 20 and spent the day visiting and 
watching football and eating some more. Friday 
morning Shauntel had her wisdom teeth out and 
spent the rest of the weekend recovering except 
for a rousing game of "Farming" Saturday night 
with some BYU boyfriends. 

Skyler disappeared to the basement each 

morning and we hardly saw him or my little boys 

except for meal times. We also celebrated 

Shauntel, Stephani, and Don's birthdays over the 

weekend. Things really seem 

quiet here today. Now to 

think about Christmas! 

Luckily, the ward members 

didn't need the Relief Society 

president over the weekend 

and I had a chance to get my 

company on their way before 

the phone started ringing 

again this morning. 

Steve received his CLU 
confirmation at an awards 
banquet last month. It has 
been a five year project that 
took a lot of effort and 
determination to complete. 




Steve has always been concerned about being 
qualified and knowledgeable in his profession 
and we are proud of him for this achievement. 
MONY hosted us for an overnighter in Salt Lake 
City last weekend. We stayed at the Little 
America Tower, dined on fillet minon (sp) and 
went to the Salt Palace to see the Utah Jazz beat 
the New York Nicks. Saturday morning we took 
in a session at the Jordan River Temple, did some 
Christmas shopping, and listened to BYU beat Air 
Force as we drove home. It was a fun getaway 
for us. 

December 1986 

[Dad] It is past time again to attend to my family 
duties and write the monthly family letter. There 
is much to write about since the last letter. It is 
always a thrill to get your letters and hear of the 
good things that are happening in your families. 
It is even better to be able to see and visit with 
you! It was a memorable experience to have the 
opportunity for so many of us to be able to get 
together during Christmas holidays. Thanks to 
Mom and Dad for all that they do for us and our 
family and for the timely gifts-a perfect fit! 

Stephani and Shauntel were able to be home for 
nearly three weeks during the holidays and we so 
enjoyed having them around. It was really hard 
for them to get in the mood to go back to Provo. 
They didn't want to go at all. But I took them and 
a couple of their friends back on Friday (January 
2). After helping them get 
some grocery shopping done, 

^and some of their books 
bought at the bookstore, and 
walking around campus a 
little, they were finally ready 
to have me leave them there. 
Becky rode down with me and 
we had a delightful time 
together as she helped me 
stay awake on the long ride 
home. 

Just before the girls came 
home Sue threw out her back. 
For quite a while there she 
could hardly move and so 
Stephani and Shaunnie did the 



f 
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Christmas shopping 
and took care of 
most of the 
household chores; a 
very timely visit, but 
some vacation! 

We are so proud of 
the kids and how 
well they are doing 
in school. We found 
out that Paul 
needed glasses and 
we have just gotten 
him outfitted. They 
are all growing up 
so fast that it is hard 
to believe. 



At Christmas Eve, for our usual program, I 
commented that it is possible that this could be 
the last Christmas we would all be together for 
quite some time. With impending missions, 
marriages, and so on, the next few years will 
undoubtedly be packed with excitement (and 
expense-but it is worth it!). 

Work has been very interesting. I have been 
doing a lot of group work lately and much of the 
last couple of months has been spent in enrolling 
those groups. Now I am working with Firth and 
Snake River School Districts and installing 
Cafeteria and TDA plans. 

Jonie is taking stats for the SRHS basketball team 
and really enjoys traveling with them when it 
doesn't conflict with her work schedule. 

Stephen and David and John are playing on our 
ward basketball team and really doing well. They 
are getting more aggressive and gaining a lot of 
good experience and confidence. 

Our ward youth went to the Idaho Falls Temple 
the first week in January to do baptisms for the 
dead. All but Sue and the three youngest were 
able to go. We had good representation in the 
ward choir for our Christmas Cantata and David 
and I had solos. And now I am out of room. We 
love you all and think of you often and pray for 
you always! 



[MomJInthefallof 
'86 David tried out 
for the Varsity 
basketball team. 
Both Steve and he 
had played on the 
7 th , 8 th , and 9 th grade 
teams as well as the 
J.V. their sophomore 
year and Dave 
thought that there 
was a strong chance 
he could make it on 
the Varsity team his 
junior year. 

The coach, Dale 
Shelley, was holding tryouts and Dave made it 
through first cuts with final cuts soon to be 
posted. I had been worrying and wondering 
about him most of the day. Pretty soon he came 
in the back door and just stood there, pale as a 
ghost. He said that he had come in 13 th behind 
the team's 12 members. 




*.> 




^^ 
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He sat in the dining room, 
slumped over in the chair 
with his head in his hands 
and just sobbed ! I tried to 
talk with him about it and 
asked who had made it 
ahead of him. We went over 
the list and I noticed that two 
of the team members were a 
year behind in school and 
normally wouldn't even be 
expected to play on the 
Varsity team. 

I decided to call the coach 
and plead my case. I can't 
remember if David even knew 
I was doing it but I went in Steve's office and 
closed the door, gathered my courage and dialed 
Coach Shelley. I tried to stay calm, but I'm sure 
that he could hear the strain in my voice. He 
explained to me that the two sophomores he 
had pulled up showed more promise than David 
and he had to choose the boys that he felt had 
the greatest potential for future success. 

The 12 th man chosen for the team was a student 
that had a history of problems. Coach Shelley 
said they felt that he needed a chance to succeed 
and that is why they put him on the team. 
Looking back I think I should have persisted but I 
was so close to tears 
that I could hardly 
talk. I had to put on 
a happy face for 
David so he wouldn't 
know how badly I 
felt that he hadn't 
made it. 

Fortunately, the 
ward Young Men had 
a team that played 
weekly against other 
wards in our stake 
and Steve and David 
both became 
involved with that. 
Their senior year 
their team did 




extremely well and involvement in that filled the 
void. David's journal entry of 2/19/88 reads: At 
6:00 we had a game against Moreland 3 rd Ward. 
I played the best game I've ever played. I made 
37 points. I couldn't have done it without the 
help of Steve. We lost by about 6 points. I made 
two 3 pointers. 
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The Lairsoniain News 

* Special Annual Edition Ho. 1 



Saturday, Decen,ber 




Elacfof oot, ID 



New Ward Formed 

August was full of surprises— The 
biggest one being the for mat ion of a 
new ward and the calling of Mom to 
be the Releif Society President, 
Fours wanls were combined and a. new 
Moreland 6th was created. August 
also saw John being ordained a 
deacon and shortly thereafter, Paul 
getting .baptised. This neTi ward has 
provided many family mexa,bers -b-Ti 
opportunity to serve, David being 
called to serve as Priest assistant to 
Bishop Acevado and Becky as the 
Miamaid prsident. 



Trivial Matters 

Steve arid David Br^i presently 
serving on the seminary council at the 
high school. They are members of Honor 
Society as ar^ Becky and John. Becky's 
interests at~€: in music and sports and 

E laying on the school volleyball and 
asketball team has occupied most of her 
time since school began. Johns has been 
involved in Young Astronauts and the PACE 
program. He has enJoyed having part in 
the school musical. He recently purchased 
a high powered telescope with part of" his 
spud money and spends time searching the 
skies. His own sights Br& set on being an 
astronaut. Michael won the Riverside 
spelling bee last May and also a poetry 
contest. He is full of enthusiasm for life 
and a real optomist. Paul took 2nd in the 
Moreland Spelling Bee and is now a bobcat 
cub scout. Tixa began Kindergarten 
and is adjusting to the rigors of 
school life. After- being tutored by 9 
older brothers and sisters for the 
past 5 years, going to Kinder-gar ten 
has fz>^^i~i a bit anticlimatical for- him. 
He has lived in the fast lane for so 
long that coloring in between the 
lines has been a put down, but he is 
per-ser vering. Jonie is now finishing 
up her Senior year. She is 
accompaning for the combined choirs 
and is a member of drill team. She is 
a statiticiam for the boys basketball 
team and is wording part time for 
Kesler's Market- 



World of Sports 

While Becky has seen a lot o€ action 
playing guard on the 9th grade basketball 
team, Steve, David, and John ar^ playing 
church ball. Becky's season is nearTv over 
so we can turn our attention to the bovs 1 
team. Last summer we spent several 
nights a week at Little League ball games 
with Nike and John, (who also played on an 
allstar team.) In August, Paul was high 
point man op his soccer team. The only 
bleak spot in the Larsen sports world was 
when Michael ended up on the bottom of a 
dog pile in a football game and suffered a 
broken arm. As tor Mom and Dad, we have 
become spectator's cheering the kids^ 
dh. Yah! 





Stephani, this year? is a sophomore at 
BYU and she was Joined by Shauntel who is 
a freshman. They ^r<E both on academic 
scholarship and have enjoyed having each 
other close. They take University L-hoir 
together and performed 
a piano duet at the Homecoming 
Concert in October, ^ 

accompaning a 7U0 voice 
choir- This was a surprise A 
rto their mom and dad 
who were seated in the 
concert hall, unaware i 
of their long kept 
secret. 



CLU Designation Eatrneci 

Dad, too is busy and achieving. Last 
November he was honored at a banquet 
for acheiving his CLU designation — a 
culmination of 5 years of continuing 
<z\as^^z.. His hope is to be qualified and 
knowledgeable in his profession and fully 
able to serve his clients. He is presently 
serving on the High Council over missionary 
work and also active in Rotary. The bulk 
of his time and energy ►.and money > of 
course is used Just Keeping paa& with wife 
and kids, all o€ whom go about 11 different 
directions on any given night. I tell him 
that having 4 cars and w still having to 
walk across the street to High Council 
meeting is a sign of the times, vindicating 
that 6 teenage drivers ar^ 6 too many.> 




Greincij^eir^Bnts Leetd the 

Both sets of grandparents ^r^ "Wc^v 

all, healthy, and ™ ** J 

leading the way in 




giving servr 
and Men 



. Arch 
ar€: present 
ur finishing their last 
d months of service 
in the Calif., San 
Jose Mission where 
Arch has served as 
councilor to Karl 
Homer. Allan and 
Barbara ^r_& serv- 
ing in the Spanish 
Branch in the Nest 
Stake. We -^r& proud 
of their accomplish- 
ments. 



Christmas Greetings To 
All! 

It seems appropriate at this time of 
y&ar to extend to all our family and 
friends a warm greeting and our wish for a 
prosperous Hew Year. Though life moves 
at a frantic pace? we must never cease 
taking time to contemplate the Lord's 
goodness to us and the true Joy that can 
come through adhering to the teachings 
and priceless principles he taught. Me 
rejoice in Christ in his life of service and 
sacrifice and pray for all the world to 
someday embrace nis teachings. 

Our love from our house and family to 
yours. 
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1987 

- Steve Blackfoot District Scout Chairman 

- Steve works for Standard Insurance 

- Mom and Dad Richards released from San 
Jose Mission 

- Jonie graduates from high school 

- Jonie attends Mary Kawakami's Beauty 
School in Provo, Utah 

- Stephani and Shauntel attend BYU 

- President Oaks reorganizes stake/President 
Clements/Merrill/Bowman (April) 

- Mom and Dad Richards move to St. George, 
Utah 

- Shauntel goes to White Plains, N.Y. to be 
nanny to Jewish family (April) 



JANUARY 1987 

[Mom's journal] 

The last month of 
'86 proved to be a 
difficult one for me. 
Steve's insurance 
business has kept 
him busy but 
because of the 
nature of the cases 
he was working on, 
we had not received 
much income. We 
were delaying bills 
and worrying about 
money for 
Christmas. 



The first week of December we took the Toyota 
in to be serviced and it cost us $80 for all the 
parts and labor. Just a few days later our sewer 
backed up and we had to hire a backhoe and 
septic cleaner to fix it. We tried all afternoon to 
locate the septic tank but just couldn't find it. 

Finally John Grimmett came and with his 
backhoe found it right in front of the pasture 
gate post. 

We were still waiting to hear in regards to our 
refinancing and finally when they called, we went 
in to sign the papers. To our dismay, we were 
supposed to come up with $1424 to close the 




deal. Steve still had not received his commission 
check from Bingham County and so I tried to sell 
the van to get some cash to pay the mortgage 
company. It was not to be for the car dealers 
said the winter was not a good time to be selling 
recreational vehicles. 

Finally the commissions came from Bingham 
County and we had what we needed to meet 
some obligations. On December 10 th I was in the 
kitchen and I leaned over to open a cupboard 
when a pain ran up my back and I nearly fell 
over. I was hurting badly but we had our annual 
Relief Society Christmas party that night and I 
kept pushing to get things ready. 

By Friday, the 12 th , I was so crippled up I could 

hardly move. I went 
to Dr. Scott Nelson, 
a chiropractor, for a 
treatment. He took 
some x-rays and 
said my spine was 
out of alignment 
and some nerves 
were being pinched. 
He told me to pack 
ice on my lower 
back and goto bed 
for several days. I 
panicked for I had 
delayed all my 
Christmas shopping 
waiting for Steve's 

checks to come. 

That Saturday Stephani and Shauntel arrived 
home from college and were able to lend a 
helping hand. They would help me get in the car, 
drive me to Pocatello to the mall, and help me 
get around until I couldn't take anymore walking. 
Then we'd head home, they'd unload the gifts at 
Grandma's, and I'd go to bed. 

Having them help was truly a blessing to me, 
without which I couldn't have prepared for the 
holidays. Steve administered to me with the 
assistance of Monte Bowman, which also lifted 
my spirits. My visiting teachers brought a cake 
and a lovely floral gift. I have had a difficult time 
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getting back on my feet but am 
feeling noticeably better. 

Christmas Eve we invited the 
missionaries and had a dinner 
and program. Instead of 
enacting the Christmas story this 
year we read the Book of 
Mormon account and had a 
testimony meeting. It was a 
very special evening. 

Today Steve and Becky drove 
Stephani, Shauntel, Carene, and 
Kathryn Moon back to Provo. 
We all had mixed emotions 
about them going back. They 
were grateful for the vacation 
and break from the rigors of 
class work. 



We have made application for a government 
grant to assist the girls, but it will be several 
months before that materializes. They are both 
living on a shoestring and are in the process of 
finding jobs. They want to spend their summer 
in Provo-hopefully combining work and study. 
We are proud of their determination to continue 
their education. 

The holidays are over and we are hoping 1987 
will prove to be prosperous for us. We have had 





such a financial struggle this last 
year that we have hardly had 
money to live. But, despite this 
area of concern, our lives have 
been happy and full. Each of the 
children is growing up and 
seems to be progressing nicely. 
All are diligent in their studies 
and are good students. All are 
living the gospel. Surely "our 
cup runneth over/' We have felt 
the Lord's guiding hand in our 
decisions and truly know that he 
has answered our prayers in 
helping Steve provide for our 
many wants and needs. 

MARCH 1987 

[Mom] We had ward conference today. It was a 
full day but very rewarding. This last week has 
been a sweet one. Mom and Dad were released 
from their mission on February 18 th . They 
traveled to St. George where they met Kathy and 
Dick and found a home. 

They then went to Provo and visited with 
Stephani, Shauntel, and Lisa. Last Saturday 
(February 28 th ) they came to see us. Mom had 
bronchitis and was subdued and quiet. Dad was 
his normal self and we spent many happy hours 
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together, 
visiting and 
catching up on 
the news. 

By Wednesday 
Mom seemed to 
be getting 
better and 
became more a 
part of things. 
Prior to their 
arrival we had 
received a letter 
from their 
mission 
president, Karl 
T. Homer, 
praising them in 
glowing terms. 
They truly were 
fine missionaries. 



Last Saturday Stephen, David, Becky, Steve, and I 
fasted and Sunday morning Dad gave them their 
patriarchal blessings. It was a special occasion 
for us all. It took nearly two full days for Dad and 
Mom to transcribe them but they completed 
them. 

We went out to dinner on March 4 th for our 
anniversary and all in all had a wonderful week. 
They left Saturday for Kathy's and will fly to Ohio 
today to spend a week with Deniece and Don. 
We are grateful for their health and safety. 



I have been 
busy getting 
applications 
off for 
Stephani 
and 

Shauntel to 
be nannies 
for the 
summer. 
They have 
not been 
successful 
lining up 




any other work. 
Finances have been 
very tight for them 
both, as have they 
been for us. Hopefully 
we can secure good 
jobs for them and they 
will have what they 
need for school next 
year. 

Jonie sent in her 
application for The 
Evans School of Beauty 
in Provo. I am going to 
Women's Week this 
Thursday and Friday 
and will be taking her 
to Provo to check on 
the school and 
housing. She is 
anxious to get going on her training. 

Steve and David have been taking voice lessons 
in preparation for festival and Crawford Cup. 
David is running for a student body office. They 
both signed up for track but Jay Miller needs 
them to work after school and so they may need 
to drop out. Steve is applying to go to Business 
Week in Boise in July and they both would like to 
try for Boy's State. They are excellent students 
and an example to their friends of clean living. 

Becky also is taking track. She is busy preparing 

to go to festival with an ensemble group and also 

with a piano 

solo. John has 

just 

completed 

three merit 

badges at a 

local scout 

pow-wow and 

is soon to be 

advanced to a 

Star scout. 

Mike is 

working on a 

history project 

and busy in 
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Webelos. He is 

entering an art 

contest and does 

a good job with 

his drawings. 

Paul just 

recently got 

glasses. His eyes 

are crossed and 

he is very 

handicapped 

without his 

glasses. We 

didn't realize 

that he was not 

using both eyes 

until the school vision screening. Apparently he 

had been compensating for the problem by only 

focusing one eye. 

He loves his glasses and we hope to be able to 
correct this condition with them. Tim is growing 
by leaps and bounds. He is quick and very much 
a part of what goes on around here. 

I have been struggling with my back but 
hopefully as time passes, it will improve. Steve's 
work is sporadic and we struggle to keep on top 
of our bills. We feel such a concern about money 
for missions and we're grateful that the boys are 
ambitious and working hard to prepare on their 
own. 

APRIL 1987 

[Mom] After visiting each of us following their 
release from their mission, Grandma stayed with 
Lisa in Provo who was due to deliver a baby any 
day, and Grandpa returned to load up their 
belongings and make the move to St. George. It 
was a major undertaking, made easier with the 
help of Nate and Maureen and their family. 

After loading all of their household goods and 
furnishings from their storage unit, Nate drove 
his big truck and pulled a trailer and Grandpa 
drove the car, following Nate. They caravanned 
from Washington and Steve and I met them in 
Burley. We continued on to Provo where we 
picked up Shauntel who was just completing her 
first year at the "Y". We had John and Paul with 



us, also, 
and drove 
straight 
through to 
St. George, 
arriving at 
12:30 a.m. 
We 

unloaded 
by 3:30 
a.m. and 
then slept 
for four 
hours 
before 
leaving for 
home. It was somewhat of a marathon, but we 
were grateful to see them safely to their 
destination. 

[Mom] Today was general conference. It was a 
beautiful conference and gave much counsel and 
encouragement. Next week our ward is 
preparing for a cantata. Steve and I are also in a 
stake choir that will sing April 19 th at stake 
conference. I am hosting the Larsen family that 
day for dinner since it is Easter. 

Stephani and Shauntel will be through on April 
15 th and I'm driving down to get them. Stephani 
found a good job on campus for the summer and 
Shauntel is going to Scarsdale, New York, to live 
with a Jewish family and work as their nanny. 
She will fly out April 20 th from Salt Lake City. We 
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are all very excited and nervous about it! 

Jonie is getting anxious about graduation. 
Grandma Larsen is making her a beautiful 
dress and time is quickly passing. 

Steve and David are involved as escorts for 
the Junior Miss pageant and in "Guys and 
Dolls". They received #l's at festival and 
were pleased with their performances. 
David ran for student body vice president 
but lost to Randy Lee. He ran a good 
campaign and showed well. 

Steve, David, Becky, John, Mike, and 
Stephani all got straight A cards. Shauntel, 
3.85. The kids work hard and are well directed. 
Paul won in his third grade talent show and Tim 
competes this week. Paul sang, "Hey, Won't 
Somebody Come and Play With Me?" Tim will 
sing, "Zippidee Doo Dah!" 

Our lives are hectic but very rewarding. We are 
struggling financially and Steve is considering 
changing companies and selling for Standard of 
Oregon. He gets discouraged trying to keep up 
with the financial demands of our family. Each of 
the children works to be self- supporting but it is 
still expensive to keep up with. We feel the 
Lord's sustaining influence in small and large 
ways. I especially feel the Holy Spirit, directing 
me in my task as mother and homemaker. 

Sometimes when the fridge is nearly empty I will 
pray for guidance and I will have an idea of what 
I can fix that can utilize the resources I have on 
hand. Today as I awoke from my nap an idea 





came to me to try a new method to patch a pair 
of Levis that I needed to mend. I followed my 
idea and they turned out beautifully. 

The other day I was occupied with my household 
duties and a thought came to me to take care of 
an item of business for Relief Society that had 
been forgotten. I quickly took care of the thing, 
realizing that the Lord had nudged me and saved 
the day. Lately I have had several experiences 
with promptings and it thrills me to know I have 
the Holy Ghost to assist me in my daily tasks. 

Steve has been removed and subdued somewhat 
lately. I visited with him last night, sensing 
perhaps what was troubling him. On the 19 th 
there may be a reorganization of our stake 
presidency. As a member of the high council he 
may be considered. I know it is weighing on him. 
When I questioned him about it he said he would 
like the challenge but it scares him to death. 

Dallin H. Oaks will be our conference visitor as 
will our Regional Representative. This will be my 
first opportunity to see President Oaks in person. 
I served as a counselor to his mother for three 
years while we lived in Provo. Those years I 
spent with Stella are very precious to me. She 
taught me so much. 

MAY 1987 

[Mom] We just put Shauntel on the plane for 
New York. She has a job as a nanny for the 
summer for a Jewish Rabbi and his family in 
White Plains, New York. She is enjoying the 
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education and the opportunity to see a little 
more of the world. Last weekend she visited the 
Statue of Liberty and Macy's. 

Stephani has a great job on campus in the 
language lab and is taking bowling and tennis for 
her 1 credit hour to qualify to work on campus. 
In addition, she was just called as the Relief 
Society president for her ward. The Bishop said 
he had always called returned missionaries 
before but felt she had the maturity to handle 
the job. Needless to say, she is frightened and 
thrilled and we are proud of her. 

Last week Jonie graduated and this Saturday we 




are taking her to Provo to begin her beauty 
college training at Mary Kawakami's. She is very 
excited to get started on this newest adventure 
and has a lovely apartment lined up that has a 
pool. 

Steve (Sr) has changed insurance companies with 
the hope that he can get more help from the 




company with office support. Changes are 
always hard and this has been no exception, but 
we are hoping to realize a better return on his 
work. Our expenses are on the rise and we are 
looking to the years ahead when Steve and David 
will be on missions. We are so grateful the kids 
are willing to shoulder most if not all of their own 
expenses 

Stephen and David had the opportunity of being 
escorts for the Junior Miss program. They did an 
excellent job and are getting to be handsome 
young men. They also had bit parts in the all- 
school play. They performed well and won some 
medals in the Explorer Olympics last week. In 
addition, they have been winding up their jobs at 
Miller's Honey, mowing lawns, doing yard work 
for hire, and maintaining straight A report cards. 

JUNE 1987 

[Mom] We spent our home evening tonight at Ed 
and Sally Wyne's. They invited us to swim in 
their pool and have hot dogs. It was so fun! 

Our weekend was enjoyable. Saturday Steve, 
Jonie, Becky, and I drove to Provo to take Jonie 
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to move into her 
apartment. We had been 
packing her things for the 
previous five days; sorting, 
storing, discarding. She 
seemed hesitant to go, yet 
there wasn't really any 
reason not to. She is 
registered at Mary 
Kawakami's in Provo and 
the funding will soon 
arrive. We have carefully 
planned for the last two 
years for this step for her, 
but when the time finally 
arrived, it was still hard. 

When we arrived in Provo 
we got the keys to her apartment and moved her 
in. The roommate sharing her room is getting 
married in about three weeks and the room was 
a terrible mess. Hopefully she will get it 
organized so Jonie can have some room to 
spread out in. 

We went to see Stephani at her new place of 
employment. She is working in the Language 
Resource Center this summer and taking just a 
few classes. She is enjoying her ward and was 
recently called to be Relief Society president. 
She is working hard to get staffed and seems to 
be accepted by the girls. 

Shauntel is a nanny in New York working for a 
Jewish Rabbi. It has been a big adjustment for 
her but she seems 
to be getting along 
well. On Saturday 
she and some other 
girls from the West 
did some sight- 
seeing and on 
Sunday attended 
Church. She is 
trying to save 
enough to get back 
into school in 
September. She 
flew to New York on 
April 29 th ; just five 
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days after her finals were 
over. Needless to say, she 
is missed by us all. 

So here I am with my three 
oldest gone, far from 
home. How my life is 
changing. They are all 
good girls and I have faith 
in them and their ability to 
choose wisely. 

Saturday evening we went 
to visit Don and Lisa. They 
have a new baby, Whitney. 
She is a tiny but beautiful 
girl. Lisa and Don invited 
Kathy and Dick and we had 
a delicious Chinese meal which they cooked for 
us. We had such a special time together 
Saturday evening, following which we drove to 
Kathy and Dick's for the night. 

Sunday morning we drove to Delila Abbott's 
home in Salt Lake City and visited with her about 
writing a book. I have wanted for some time to 
write a handbook for young mothers and Dee is 
an author. I felt she could give me some good 
advice. We visited for nearly two hours. I read 
part of her autobiography which was really 
intriguing. 

Her advice to me was priceless and I felt a 
closeness to her that has not been there before. 
Following our visit we drove to Provo and went 
to church with Stephani. It 
was special to meet her 
many friends and 
acquaintances. We were 
treated royally. Following 
the meetings we headed 
for home. 

[Mom] Jonie started 
beauty school today. I 
called her tonight and she 
said that things went okay. 
Steve and John just left 
(10:00 p.m.) to go see 
Steve and David. They are 
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working for Randy Cox 
this summer, building 
and repairing pallets. 
They work 3:00-11:00 
p.m. five days a week. 
They have enjoyed it and 
are making good money. 
I miss having them 
around in the evenings 
but Randy needed them 
for the night shift. 



Becky works part time for Eunice Polatis doing 

housework and babysitting. It has been a 

blessing to have the 

work for the kids. 

They are good 

workers and provide 

for most of their own 

needs. 

[Dad] I am so 

thankful to be a part 
of such a great family. 
It is rewarding to have 
brothers and sisters 
that lift and build in 
this relationship. A 
family in our 
community has 
helped me see 
graphically how much 
influence can be 
exerted for good or 
for ill by siblings. 

We have sure had a 
great deal going on this summer. The three 
youngest are playing soccer and really enjoying 
it. They know how to move the ball and are 
assets on their teams. 

John is playing church softball with Steve and 
Dave. Unfortunately they have to use a lot of 
deacons to fill out their team and most of the 
teams they play are all Priests. It makes for 
rather one-sided contests. The Young Women's 
softball team that Becky is on is mostly older girls 
and they can soundly beat any team in the stake. 





Stephen and David's jobs 
are working out well. 
Their boss really enjoys 
them and knows he can 
trust them. He has them 
helping with several 
other projects he is 
involved in like T-Ball 
and his BMX race track. 



John and Mike have 
been mowing lawns. 
We decided to pool our resources to get Paul and 
Mike new bikes. We were able to get pretty good 

buys on some used 
BMX-type bikes and 
they have been in 
seventh heaven. We 
just made it in time 
for the Cub Scout 
bicycle rodeo this 
week. 

We went to SLC for a 
Richards' family 
reunion this weekend. 
We were able to see 
Stephani and Jonie 
and spend some time 
with Steph. Jonie is 
doing well at Mary 
Kawakami's Beauty 
School and is enjoying 
her training. Through 
Pell Grants and the 
Indian tribe, all the 
money necessary is 
available to pay her tuition and expenses. 

Stephani is enjoying her job in the language lab 
and has helped conduct tours of the facility for 
groups visiting from other schools. Her job as 
Relief Society president is giving her some 
growing experiences and she has even met a 
young man she thinks a lot of and has been 
dating pretty steadily. 

Shauntel is over the hump and looking forward 
to returning home and to the "Y" and rooming 
with Stephani. She is making plans for a long 
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weekend over the Fourth to go to 
Washington, D.C. One of Susan's 
cousins (John Foster) is in charge of 
the grounds and custodial staff for 
the D.C. Temple and she will be 
able to stay with him and his 
family. 

We sure look forward to seeing 
most of you in a couple of weeks. 
Keep the faith and endure to the 
end. 

JULY 1987 

[Mom] Our summer is nearly over. 
It has really flown by. This past month was full of 
reunions and camps. On June 20 th we attended 
the Richards reunion in Salt Lake City. We drove 
to Salt Lake, arriving around two and toured 
Temple Square, the Beehive House, and the 
Church Office Building. We rode the elevators to 
the top and spent some time overlooking the 
city. It was such a beautiful sight. That night we 
went to Kathy and Dick's and had a fun time 
fixing salads and cakes for the picnic the next 
day. 

Mom and Dad stopped in Provo and picked up 
Stephani so we had most of us there to enjoy 
Friday night. Saturday we gathered with all of 
Daddy's brothers and sisters (except Hazel) and 
their children and grandchildren and great 
grandchildren. Many of these relations I had not 
seen for 10-20 years. It was a touching 
experience and a thrill for each person there. I 
kept thinking about Grandma Clara 
B. Richards and her devotion to 
her family and the trials she 
endured to get them raised. 
Surely this was the fruit of her 
labors. 

Although we were crowded, we 
took Stephani back to Provo and 
dropped her off. We went to see 
Jonie at Mary's. She had 
decorated a cake for Steve, David 
and Tim's birthdays. She seems 




very happy with her opportunity to get some 
training. 

Our trip home was hot and crowded as we had 
earlier in the year sold our van and no longer had 
it for family outings. I might mention our 
experience in selling the van. We had been given 
a good little VolksWagon Dasher by my folks 
when they were on their mission. When 
Stephani, Shauntel and Jonie all found work 
away from Blackfoot for the summer, we could 
see that we didn't need four cars and we had 
several large bills we had been carrying for some 
time. We decided that perhaps if we could sell 
the van we could reduce our debt load and take 
off some financial pressure. 

I ran an ad in the Thrifty Nickel for two weeks but 
the people who responded didn't ever come to 
see it. We told the children that we all needed to 
make it a matter of prayer. We prayed about it 
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privately and as a family. 

As I thought about people in the area who had 
large, growing families, Gary Griffith kept coming 
to mind. He and his wife, JoAnn, had six little 
ones but I knew that they were not doing very 
well financially. 

For a while I brushed aside the impression that I 
should call JoAnn, but finally I followed my 
feelings. Upon calling I was told by JoAnn that 
there was no way she and Gary could afford to 
buy it but that her brother Stephen was looking 
for a van. She called him and soon he came to 
give it a test drive. Within a week we had sold it. 
We truly felt the Lord's 
assistance to us in the 
finding of a buyer. 

On June 24 th John went 
on an overnight 
campout with Jeff 
Metcalf. They floated 
the river for six hours in 
the hot sun and when 
he returned home his 
legs were badly burned 
along the backside. He 
spent several days in 
bed. I packed his legs 
in cold towels so he 
could sleep at night. 
Steve and Jeff Cook 
administered to him 
Sunday but although 
the burned area began 





to feel better, his leg muscles were freezing up 
and he couldn't walk. 

This was especially traumatic because John's 
scout troop was leaving July 6 th for a 50 mile hike 
in the Palisades area. He wanted desperately to 
go with the scouts and so we began physical 
therapy on his legs. I would push back and forth 
on his feet and pull to make him straighten out 
the muscles. 

At first it was very painful but we continued, 
several sessions a day. Steve bought some lotion 
and we tried to get some liquid rubbed into his 

legs by massaging the 
lotion into the burned 
and dry area. 
Gradually he began to 
walk freer. 

By Monday morning, 
July 6 th , he and his dad 
were on their way. 
Steve accompanied the 
scouts as well as Randy 
Cox and Dennis Clegg. 
They hiked and 
backpacked for three 
days and floated the 
river for two days. 
John earned several 
merit badges and got 
along fine. It was an 
exhausting week for 
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them but they 
seemed pleased 
with the activity. 

Thursday, July 

9 th , the Larsen 

reunion was held 

at Barbara and 

Allan's. Mark 

and Rita came 

from Denver, 

Staff and Kathy 

from Arizona, 

and also Jeanie 

and Scott, Karen 

and Jim. Rick 

and Terry, Gary 

and Linda, and us from here. The only ones 

missing were Stephani, Shauntel, Jonie, and 

Mindy. 

Thursday night we had a lovely dinner and 
dedicatory service for Mom and Dad's home 
followed by a testimony meeting. It was so 
special. 

Although Friday was cold and rainy, we went to 
Heise Hot Springs for the day. Friday night we 
enjoyed hamburgers, salads, melon, and ice 
cream. Linda baked and decorated a birthday 
cake for Mom and we all joined in singing "Happy 
Birthday." Next we had a musical program. 
Steve and David sang "Joseph", Becky played 
"The Witch", and John and I 
sang a duet. 

August 1987 

[Dad] With the month half 
gone, I guess I should take a 
few minutes to write the 
letter that should have 
been written two weeks 
ago. On that day, we were 
in Provo visiting Jonie and 
going to church with her. 
She is really doing well at 
Mary's (Beauty School). She 
is now on the floor and is 
the first from her class to 
have her own station. She 



gets along well 
with her 
roommates and 
has one from 
Japan for a short 
time. They stay 
up late talking 
and really have a 
good 
relationship. 

That morning we 
also went to visit 
the Dawes in 
Orem. We were 
so touched with 
the way all the 
family gathered in the front room to visit with us 
as though they were saying, "Here's one of the 
missionaries that brought our family the Gospel- 
he is special to us." We had such a delightful visit 
with them and were so impressed with their 
sweet family. 

The night before, we visited with Stephani. She 
has had a great summer and with her work, 
scholarship, and Pell Grant she will have 
sufficient for another year. She also has a choice 
opportunity to go to Mexico for a week between 
terms. She will be going with a Spanish class, 
staying with members, and seeing more of what 
Mexico really is. 
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That trip to Provo began with an agency get- 
together in Ogden and a barbecue at the agency 
manager's home in Salt Lake. That was one of 
the best steaks I have ever had and the event 
was a delightful experience. Since leaving MONY 
I have been delighted with experiences socially 
and work-wise with my new company and have 
felt no regrets with the change. 

Shauntel has really had some choice experiences. 
A couple weeks ago, she was able to go to the 
Cumorah Pageant with her single adult group. 
She said it was a "totally awesome" experience. 
She has gone to a West Point dance and a Mets 
baseball game. She is ready to come home 
though, and we are ready for her to come home. 

Becky has been able to work this summer and to 
save a little. It was a special experience to go 
with her on her Adventurer hike. She has also 
been playing on an outstanding softball team 
that took third in the area tournament. She has 
really been an asset to the team with "heads up" 
fielding and solid hitting. She is also excited 
about being on the school volleyball team this 
year. 

Stephen and David's job has worked out well. 
They have pretty much had the freedom to take 
off for most of the events they wanted to go to; 
the only lapse in work was when Dad needed 
them to rouge potatoes. 

They have had several opportunities to talk in 

church lately; Dave in sacrament meeting last 

week and Steve in stake 

priesthood meeting last week 

and sacrament meeting this 

week. They really did 

outstanding jobs and received 

many compliments for their 

efforts. 

John is growing up and 
becoming a part of the older 
group when we stay up late 
and visit. He has about 
completed all the 
requirements for Life Scout 
and then 'on to Eagle'! He has 





been so excited to get some new clothes and get 
ready for school. 

Michael, Paul, and Tim have been involved in 
soccer this year. They are each stand outs on 
their own teams and usually get a goal or more 
each week when they play. Mike and Paul each 
won for their age group in the Pack Mini- 
Olympics. Tim spends a lot of time outside and 
has a special relationship with Muffin and Cole- 
our dogs. 

We were able to get several pellets full of pellet 
scraps from R&P Enterprise where Steve and 
Dave work. We have been cutting them up and 
are getting a pretty good 
pile of wood for winter. 

It is none too soon for the 
weather has turned off cold 
lately. When I went home 
teaching at Willard Wray's 
they had a fire going in their 
fireplace. 

Well, I had better quit. This 
is going to be longer than 
one page by the time it gets 
typed. We love you all and 
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has been working on Chambers Singer business 
already and Becky made the volleyball team. 

Our neighbors, the Kotters, are getting a divorce. 
Linda and the four children have moved to 
Malad. We surely hated to see them go. Our 
children were close friends. 

Following is an account I wrote entitled "The 
Lesson Timothy Taught". 




delight to see and hear what stalwart kids 
you are raising. 

[Mom] Tonight Stephani is in Mexico 
touring with a BYU group for a week. 
Shauntel is finishing her last week in New 
York and will be flying home Sunday. Jonie 
is in Provo doing very well at Mary 
Kawakami's cosmetology school. Steve and 
David are in Palisades at a super activity for 
three days. Becky is in Victor at Pierre's 
Playhouse. John, Michael, Paul, and Tim are all 
home and in bed. 



It seems strange to have it be so quiet and 
peaceful tonight. This past month has surely 
been a marathon for us as we've canned, 
gardened, school shopped, made trips to Provo, 
and kept things running around here. I am ready 
for school to begin and to have some private 
time. The kids would like to extend the summer 
but are also anxious to see school friends. Steve 




It has been said that divorce is hard on everyone 
in the family, but seldom is it noted that close 
next-door neighbors suffer, too. Indeed, when 
the rock of divorce dropped in our neighborhood 
pool, its ripple effects expanded to influence us as 
well. We watched, saddened to see our good 
friend and neighbor, Fred, now face life alone. 

One night at the supper table I brought up the 
subject, trying to evoke some empathy for the 
drama next door. "You see," I said, "Fred is going 

to have some tough times now that he is 

alone." 

Without hesitation my five-year-old, Tim, 
corrected my statement. "He's not alone, 
Mama. He's got us!" Everyone agreed. 
He may be without his wife and family, but 
he does have us, his neighbors! And so we 
began. With little acts of kindness the 
distance between our homes shortened. It 
was not so momentous a venture, but as 
time went by, we found time to visit. Tim 
led the way, reminding me each time the 
kitchen smelted of hot cookies, that Fred 
would appreciate a plate and that when 
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the vegetables ripened in the garden, 
Fred would enjoy a basketful/' 

My sister Lisa and her husband, Don, 
left yesterday for White Plains, New 
York. Don will work for IBM for four 
months. He is hoping to get a position 
with the State Department eventually. 

September 1987 

[Mom] School is in full swing and everyone 
seems to be settling into their routine. Tim gets 
really tired by day's end so we moved him 
upstairs so he can retire early and get the 
needed rest. Paul was 
elected class president 
and seems to be growing 
up. He loves sports of all 
kinds and is very active. 

Michael seems to be 
struggling with fitting in. 
He has come home upset 
several nights and pretty 
downcast about not being 
selected during the recess 
football game. We have 
made it a matter of prayer 
and things seem to be 
improving. John appears 
to begetting better 
adjusted to junior high. 



Last year he really had a difficult time trying to fit 
in but he has matured enough over the summer 
that he is feeling more at ease with the teen 
scene. 

We moved John into the red bedroom and let 
him use our wooden desk. He has his radio and 
assorted books on his desk. He can retire to his 
room alone and have some privacy. He is 
relishing growing up! 

Becky has been busy on the volleyball team. She 

played all 
of their 
first two 
games 
although 
they've 
been 
away 
games 
and we 
haven't 
seen 
them. 
Recently a 

young boy, the son of Kent and Tony Adams, was 
killed when he was hit by a car while riding his 
bike. His sister, Tera, is Becky's best friend. Tera 
has been having a difficult time accept the death. 

Last night Becky showed me a poem she wrote 
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and gave Tera that compared the accident with a 
raging foreboding storm. She compared the 
calm of new dawn with the calm that we can 
experience as we remember God is over all. I 
thought it showed a lot of maturity for a fifteen- 
year-old. 

David has been busy playing basketball and 
trying out for the school play. He works out on 
the weights everyday and is diligent in his 
studies. He is such a fine young man. Recently 
he gave a talk in Church about "doing". He did 
such a fine job and had everyone's attention with 
his clever presentation. 

Steve is busy with his Chamber Singer's job. It 

looks like it will be a good experience for him. 

He is a quieter sort than David but also lifts 

weights and is given to 

studying worthwhile 

things. These two boys 

are taking on the look 

of missionaries. They 

will be ready when 

their calls come. 

Last Friday Steve and I 
went to Provo to take 
Shauntel to BYU. The 
car was loaded to the 
top with only enough 
room in the front for 
us three. It was hard 
to let her go as we had 




her home for such a short time since her return 
from New York on the 23 rd . 

The week of August 23-28 was hectic with all the 
hair appointments, shopping, sorting and packing 
that had to be done. With the other kids in 
school, Shauntel and I did have a good chance to 
do some visiting, though, and we both relished 
that time together. Shauntel is maturing but 
really quite undecided about her life's plan. She 
has decided to major in psychology and also to 
take private piano lessons at the "Y". She is 
rooming with Stephani this year in the little 
house on Seventh East. 

Stephani returned from Mexico with a new 
outlook and appreciation for the USA. She 
thoroughly enjoyed Mexico and the sweet 
people she met. She is working 20 hours a week 
and is Relief Society president in her ward until 
January. It will be a busy semester for her but 
she is feeling a part of the college scene and is 
getting her feet under her. 

We had made arrangements to stay the night 
with Jonie at her apartment since her 
roommates were gone, but when we got to her 
apartment, the landlord had put three girls in 
there for the night. Jonie felt badly as we 
wanted to have time to visit with just her, but we 
visited for about a half hour and headed to Salt 
Lake to stay with Kathy and Dick. 

We did have some shopping time with all three 
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girls and went to Rax's for dinner. It was late 
when we arrived at Dick and Kathy's but Kathy is 
always a gracious hostess. She and I visited until 
1:30 a.m. regarding Dick's change of 
employment. She may have to go to work to 
help with bills for a while. 

This week I have been doing some thorough 
cleaning. I have my days to myself, a real change 
from the days of five pre-schoolers. It has been 
marvelous. I am washing walls, cleaning 
drawers, and mending clothes. The quiet seems 
blissful. I have also begun aerobics again and 

hope to stay 
with it. 
Steve's work 
seems to be 
progressing 
nicely and 
we are 
enjoying a 
time of 
happiness. 



In so many 
ways the 
Lord has 









prepared a way for us to accomplish our goals. 
Stephani, Shauntel and Jonie have the funds they 
need to get another year of college. Steve, 
David, Becky, and John have had the work that 
enables them to provide for their needs. We 
have enjoyed excellent health and safety and our 
medical bills are getting paid. For the first time 
in a long time we seem to be getting things a 
little more under control. That is a marvelous 
feeling! 

A few years ago when I thought of the coming 
expenses of college and older children, I could 
not fathom how we could possibly make it 
financially, but I bear witness that the Lord does 
prepare a way if we will work, pray hard, and be 
believing. His promises are sure. 

[Dad] Another month has come and gone but it 
seems like yesterday that I was writing a family 
letter. It seems like so much is happening so fast 
in our lives. Next year we could have five kids in 
Provo and maybe Garon and Mindy also. 

Jonie is doing well at Mary's. She did a lady's hair 
this week who is in charge of an Indian pageant 
for Provo and Orem in November and she wants 
Jonie to be in it. Needless to say, Jonie was 
flattered and excited. She is also getting into her 
ward more and has been called to be the Relief 
Society pianist. 

Stephani and Shauntel are getting along O.K. 
living in the same little house. Stephani is as busy 
as can be with her work, a full school load, R. S. 
President, and dating. She has three or four 



m 
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outstanding guys that 
are interested in her. 

Shauntel just wrote 
us a nice long letter. 
She found out her 
GPA last semester 
was 3.87. She is really 
enjoying the ward 
and feels more a part 
of it after a month 
than she did last year 
after two semesters. 
She is getting to be so 
mature and wise-it is 
a delight to share her 
thoughts. 



With harvest under way there are just the three 
youngest boys at home. It is a good time to teach 
them and build relationships. Mike has a job 
doing chores, taking care of the yard and animals 
for a family in the ward while they are gone to 
Florida for three weeks. It has been good for him 
to have the responsibility and he will get paid 
$40.00 for his efforts as well-that's almost real 
money. (Grandma Barbara's note: what does it 
have to be to be real money? That sounds real 
good to me.) 




We feel so blessed for the Lord's protection in 
watching over our family. Last week Andrea 
Watts (a mother of 5) drove into the back of a 
hay trailer drawn by a tractor driven by Ray 
Taylor. His mother, Jean, was thrown from the 
tractor and ended up with serious brain damage 
and has never regained consciousness since the 
accident. (Grandma's note: Jean passed away 
Sunday morning-which is a blessing since there 
was no chance of her injuries ever healing and 
allowing her to resume a normal life). Andrea's 
injuries are very serious but there is a chance for 
her recovery. There have been other accidents 
and deaths, but fortunately no untimely deaths 
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in our immediate family. 

Linda's mother, Katie Lamprecht, died last week 
and the funeral was a beautiful service and a 
tribute to a great lady. Mindy sang like an angel- 
-so beautiful and clear, strong and with feeling. 
May the Lord continue to bless and prosper each 
of you. We love you. 

[Mom] Just got back from the farm— took 
supper out to the crew. Seemed like I cooked all 
day but it was nice for them to have a hot meal 
for a change. Steve, David, Becky and John are 
working for their Grandpa Larsen and Mike is 
working for a neighbor caring for a yard and 
some animals. I am always grateful to see the 
harvest come and go. There is always the threat 
of accident and I never like to go to bed at night 
until everyone is safely in. 

We had a very tragic accident just the other day. 
A young mother in a pickup ran into the back of a 
loaded hay wagon. She was thrown from the 
pickup as it rolled. A woman riding on the 
tractor pulling the hay wagon was also thrown 
onto the highway. Both women are comatose 
and brain damaged. It's been eight days since 
the accident and no significant change in their 
conditions. 

One woman is from our ward and her two 

children and their families (9 little ones) are also 

in our ward. There has been a lot of 

compassionate service 

rendered this week. Also, 

the same day, another 

person in our ward was 

rushed to the hospital and 

died. We have been so 

busy with funerals all week. 

Being the Relief Society 

president has been a bit 

overwhelming lately but we 

have a lot of capable sisters 

and they are good to rally. 

OCTOBER 1987 

[Mom] It's hard to believe, 
but we now have another 
scout. Mike is an 11-year- 



old scout and it was a thrill to go with him to the 
stake Priesthood Preview. He is so talented and 
capable; doing well in school and with his piano 
lessons. 

Paul and Tim are growing up too fast. Where 
have the years gone? Next year we'll have half 
of our kids gone from home! 

Two weeks ago Steve took the scouts on a 20 
mile hike at Wolverine Canyon. He is chairman 
of the scout committee and really does a lot to 
help the scouting in the ward. There are 11 
scouts and it keeps him busy keeping everyone 
advancing. It's fun to have him involved with our 
own scout. 

Becky reminded him that this year he will only 
have one Pinewood Derby to build instead of 
two. We figured that he has built 13 derby cars 
and has five to go. Now that's progress! 

We are looking forward to Thanksgiving. I have 
reserved the church gym for a rousing game of 
volleyball minus the Red Fish Lake dust. We play 
volley ball every Thanksgiving with whomever we 
can con into playing us. So... this year come 
prepared with gym shoes, you young 
whippersnappers! (I mean 17 and under) Be 
prepared to get beat by us veterans. Also Chad, 
Keith, Marlayne, Chelsey, John, Becky, Steve, and 
David could stand Dick, Steve, and Nate in a 
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game of basketball if they dare! 

[Dad] Nathan was able to take the bid on a 
government surplus car for us. It is an AMC 
Hornet, 1977, powder blue, and with only 50,000 
miles on it. A real steal at $500! Sue and I drove 
to Richland, Washington on Friday, pulled the 
Hornet home on Saturday, and then took it down 
to Provo on Sunday. The girls have really 
appreciated having wheels. It was very timely, as 
Shauntel started her job and needed 
transportation the following Wednesday. Also, 
Stephani sprained her ankle so badly that she's 
on crutches, so having some transportation has 
saved her a few steps. 



1988 

- Stephani gets engaged to Lindsay Bennion/ 
Married April 22 in Salt Lake City Temple/ 
Endowed April 21 st in Jordan River Temple 

- Steve on high council/Sue serving as 
Relief Society president 

- Stephen and David graduate from high 
school/Seminary 

- Barbara and Allan honored at Ricks 
College 

- First Stephen A. Larsen family 
reunion/Stadium of Fire 

- John earns Eagle Scout award (August 
28) 

- Steve and Sue go on Standard 
Insurance trip 



- Steve and David ordained Elders on August 
29 th /John ordained a Teacher same day 

- Steve and David attend Ricks College 

- Bishop Moon sustained as Bishop/Sue still 
Relief Society president 

- Jonie graduates from Mary Kawakami's 

- Stephani, Lindsay, and Shauntel attend BYU 

February 1988 

[Mom]Our history truly is told in the lives of our 
children. Right now our days are filled with 
keeping pace with all that they are involved in 
and are full of satisfaction. 

Timothy is stretching out and very much involved 
with his older brothers. He sleeps in the upstairs 
guest room and seems to enjoy bedtime with the 
private time with Mom and all the stuffed 
animals with him in the big double bed. 

He likes to arise early and go into the living room, 
climb up on his Daddy's lap, and read his reading 
book while Steve studies. It is a sweet sight to 
see as I come from the bedroom each morning. 
They have a special bond. 

Paul recently was honored to represent the Cub 
Scout pack in their Outstanding Scout contest. 
He had to give a talk at the Blue and Gold 
banquet. He also is taking piano lessons and 
progressing nicely. He is methodical in all he 
does and his piano playing reflects that. 

Last night he performed a piano piece at a recital 
and he played the end of it so "retarded" that 
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someone thought he was 
through and clapped before 
the last note. We all had to 
chuckle at that. Paul loves 
sports and is very agile and 
good at them. He seems to 
have lots of friends and 
succeed in all he does. 
Recently he and his Dad built 
a pine-wood derby car that 
won "Grand Champion/' 

Michael is now a boy scout 
and this Saturday he will be 
attending his first pow-wow. 



He was a bit hesitant to get into the scout troop 
since he was one of the youngest and didn't feel 
at ease with the older boys. For a long time I 
could feel his hesitancy with his scout activities 
and I felt frustrated each time we'd have to talk 
him into participating. He was also having some 
problems at school with his friends and it was 
frustrating all the way around. Many a night he 
was in tears at bedtime, rehearsing the day's 
events and trying to figure out why as a fifth 
grader life had suddenly become so perplexing to 
him. I spent many hours with him each week 
talking it out and we both made it a matter of 
prayer. 

The Klondike Derby was approaching and we felt 
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he should participate but he felt he should stay 
home. We persisted and when the day arrived 
we bundled him up and sent him on his way. 

I wanted him to keep warm so we dressed him in 
"long Johns", levis, snow pants, boots, sweaters, 
shirts, coats, gloves, and a hat. Several hours 
later, upon returning home, he was full of 
enthusiasm and good cheer. I guess when we 
dropped him off at the church and he saw how 
the other boys were dressed, he felt a bit 
ridiculous. Many of the boys wore only a coat 
and gloves. He said he felt like the abominable 
snowman. But his outfit was a real plus as the 
group began their competitions in the snow. 
When someone had to pretend injury, lying in 
the snow, they chose Mike, and when 
they needed a lightweight to ride the 
sleigh in the Derby, Mike again was 
chosen. He felt a part of it all and since 
then things have seemed to run 
smoother for him. 

He is such a sweet boy, winning "Most 
Creative" in his school class and also 
"Super Citizen." He is taking piano 
lessons and Lona Mae says he's loaded 
with talent! He hates to hear that, but 
nevertheless, it's true! 



Estate planning board 



OFFICERS FOR THE Eastern Idaho Estate 
Planning Council for 1987 include standing 
from left: Lary Larson, president; John Parrv, 
lice president/programs; H. Dwight Whittaker, 



vice president/promotion; sitting from le 
Ernest Jensen, treasurer and Stephen Lars* 
secretary. (Post-Register photo) 
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John has of late been going through a time of 
trial. On December 31 st he attended a scout 
outing and injured his knee in a sledding 
accident. He was on a tube and he and Nathan 
Furniss went off of a ledge onto some rocks. 
John's knee took the impact and although at the 
time no one knew it, he broke his kneecap and 
severely cut his leg. He was dressed in several 
layers of clothing to keep warm and so he didn't 
realize his leg was bleeding. After the accident 
he hobbled to camp and waited beside the fire 
until the other scouts were through sledding. 

Steve went to Wolverine to pick up the group 
about noon and brought the bunch back, 
delivering them home. It wasn't until after all 
this was done that he realized John was in a lot 
of pain and needed some medical attention. 

As he helped him from the car and into the 
house, he saw a trail of blood coming from the 
injured leg. He quickly removed all the layers of 
clothing to find that one leg of his snow pants 
and his levis were saturated with blood. He had 
a large gash under his knee and was weak with 
the loss of blood. Quickly Steve transported him 
to the hospital for x-rays and stitches. 

For the next several days John lay nearly 
motionless, unable to be up because of the pain. 
My concern for him led me to take him to a bone 



n 



specialist; 

upon doing 

so John's leg 

was placed 

in a brace 

and his 

movement 

restricted for 

three 

months. 

This came at 

a particularly 

bad time for 

him since 8 th 

grade 

basketball 

tryouts were beginning and all the scout 

activities were off limits to him. He has had a 

difficult time reconciling himself to it all and he 

has had many a teary time over it. For a long 

time I drove him to school each morning and 

picked him up at 2:30, just prior to P.E. Now he 

rides the bus, but must be very careful not to get 

banged around. 

At harvest time John bought Steve and David's 
computer and he has thoroughly enjoyed 
learning to use it and prepare his school papers 
with it. He is very quick and sharp in school. 

Last Friday was the Valentines dance. He said he 
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was not going to dance 
since he had his brace and 
he couldn't move very well. 
When he got home that day 
from school I asked him 
how it had gone. He 
admitted that lots of girls 
had asked him to dance and 
he had a fun time. 

He has a part in the school 
musical and is preparing a 
solo for it. He thoroughly 
enjoys his choir class 
although right now he is 
struggling to stay interested 
in piano. 



Becky's sophomore year 
has been very hectic for 
her. She made the school 
junior varsity volleyball and basketball teams and 
consequently has had many late nights trying to 
fit in time for piano and school. She is 
determined to succeed on every front and arises 
early to get in her practice time before getting 
ready for school. 

Several months ago she decided to prepare 
Debussy's "Clair de Lune" for festival and 
Crawford Cup. As the weeks passed and her 
rigorous schedule of ball playing continued, her 
piano teacher became concerned lest she not be 
prepared with her piano piece. One morning at 
her lesson Lona Mae told her, "Becky, let's 
change pieces; this one is too difficult for you." 

When we left lessons that morning, Becky was so 
discouraged. "I know I can do it", she said. From 
then on Becky increased her practice time. I 
would awake to the sounds of the piano at 5:30 
or 6:00 a.m. and many times she was playing 
through it at 9:30 at night. Becky has a unique 
ability to focus and persist. She wins all kinds of 
awards. 

Recently she was selected to be Snake River 
High's representative for the Hugh O'Brien Youth 
Foundation. She will attend the four day seminar 
in Boise with other sophomores from all over 
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Idaho. She also is competing to attend a week 
long seminar in St. Louis, Missouri. 

She was high point scorer in both J.V. and Varsity 
basketball and was a starter on the basketball 
team. She was selected as "Most Polite" in her 
sophomore class and is a 4.0 student. She is 
motivated and committed to righteous goals. 
What a joy! 

March 1988 

[Mom] When I called Mom this morning to tell 

her that my family 

letter was nearly 

ready, she told me 

of Janice's passing. 

What a shock to 

everyone! Mom 

expressed 

gratitude that 

about a week ago 

she had had a nice 

long visit with 

Janice. We forget 

how fragile life can 

be! I remember 

when my brother, Nate's, little boy died how sad 

and difficult it was for him and his family. One 

night as we were visiting about death and the 

degree of sorrow we feel at losing a loved one, 




Larsen Legacy: Volume 2 



85 



he commented "If death 
evokes such sorrow, perhaps 
we ought to rejoice more in 
living and those loved ones 
around us each day/' I've 
thought about that a lot. 
Hopefully we do relish our 
families and relationships and 
find joy in each day. 

Our lives of late are full and 
satisfying. Steve's work has 
been progressing nicely and we 
have had the extra money to 
get a wedding put together for 
Stephani. 

Steve not only sells insurance 
but serves on two boards of 
directors for financial planning groups, teaches a 
weekly insurance class, is secretary for another 
group, plans programs for Rotary meetings, is 
scout committee chairman in our ward, and 
serves on the high council. We are so grateful to 
him for his dedication to many worthy causes, 
especially the good life he provides for our 
family. 

He has been on a diet since January 1st and has 
shed 16 lbs. He gets up early and works out on an 





exercise bike and with some weights. He looks 
and feels much better. Last weekend we had a 
wood project of cutting down some big trees of 
Dean William's. It was difficult work, especially 
for Steve and his saw. Later he commented that 
the last wood project had been so hard on him 
that he was crippled up for days but this time he 
was in good enough shape that he got along 
much better. 

My Relief Society work has settled down a bit. 
(Knock on wood) Last August through January 31 
was one of my most difficult times as president. 
It seemed we had one major problem after 
another. This last month things have smoothed 
out and I can breathe again. For the most part I 
enjoy the work. I'm grateful to be free enough 
with everyone in school that I can give it the time 
it takes. 

The kids are involved and enjoying school. The 
girls in Provo are ready to be finished and take a 
break. Stephani, of course, is getting ready for 
her big day. Shauntel is planning to stay in Provo 
for the summer, work, and take a few classes. 

Jonie will be finishing up her training in July and 
is looking for work. She has one offer as a 
manicurist in a salon in Provo and she may go 
with that since she has formed a slight allergy to 
perm solutions and needs to be in an area of 
cosmetology that reduces her exposure to the 
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chemicals in perms. 
She has been quite 
discouraged lately and 
needs all of our faith 
and prayers to help 
her get through her 
schooling. We are so 
proud of all she has 
accomplished and 
hope she will endure 
to the end. 

Steve spent four days 

in Moscow at a 

Business Week 

activity. When he got 

home he said he 

hadn't placed high enough to go to Nationals in 

St. Louis. I ask him if he was terribly 

disappointed. He said no. He had had enough of 

the hard rock music and foul language on his 

Moscow trip and didn't have any desire to take 

another trip with more of the same. 

David is preparing six performances at festival 
next month. He is doing a solo and in a duet, in a 
quartet, playing in two band ensembles, and 
performing with Chambers. Hope he can pull it 
all together. It is so exciting to anticipate the 
changes coming in their lives this next year. They 
are collecting dishes, saving money, and 
gathering scholarships to be ready for 
college. 

I'm so grateful they will have the 
opportunity to go to college. I have felt 
the Lord's watch care over us. Each 
year the way has opened and we move 
ahead. It's never come easily, but it has 
come and we are ever grateful for it. 

Becky is competing Saturday in music 
festival. She has prepared Debussy's 
"Clair de Lune." It has been an 
enormous challenge. Steve is giving her 
a blessing Friday to help her. She has 
worked so hard and we hope that she 
will be able to do her best. She is such a 
help to me here at home. We two girls have to 




stick together now 
that we are 
outnumbered by the 
boys 7-2. 

John got his brace off 
yesterday and is doing 
fine. He is working on 
the write up for his 
Eagle project and has 
everything else 
completed. Mom said 
Matt is getting his 
project done and will 
soon be an Eagle. 
Good for you, Matt! 



Mike took second place in his school chess 
tournament. He is doing well in piano (although 
he hates to admit he is actually starting to enjoy 
it a little.) He just earned his first three merit 
badges. 

Paul competes as a finalist tomorrow in the 
spelling contest at Rockford. He competes 
Sunday for a chance to go to Boise representing 
all the Tendoy Area Cub Scouts and meet 
Governor Andrus. He was selected from the pack 
and then as a finalist by the Council. He takes 
these things in his stride. 

He played at a recital last Saturday and I got a 




good chuckle at him. I had been on the phone 
before leaving for the recital and hadn't checked 
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him over before leaving home. When he went up 
to perform, I noticed he had a hole in the knee of 
his Levis, his shirt tail was out and his piece 
sounded about like he looked. Oh well, at least 
he did get through it and earned an ice cream 
cone from Grandma Larsen. Upward and 
onward! 

Tim's growing and getting tall. He is excited 
about Stephani getting married. He said, "Boy, 
Mom, now you'll have 11 kids and I'll be an 
uncle." 

Best go. How we love all of you. We are proud of 

all you do and are. When Mom and Dad got back 

from Arizona, they brought 

some bread and jam Jeanie 

had sent for us. What a 

sweet gesture of love! We 

think of you often and 

remember you in our 

prayers. 

April 1988 

[Dad] Life seems to be 
marching inexorably 
onward at an ever 
increasing pace. There is 
nothing like contemplating 



an impending wedding of 
one of your own children to 
bring home an acute 
awareness of the passage of 
time. As most of you are 
aware Stephani received an 
engagement ring on 
Valentine's Day. The young 
man is Lindsay Bennion. We 
are so impressed with him! 
He is so thoughtful and 
considerate of Stephani and 
her ways. Needless to say, 
we have been rather 
intensely involved in 
wedding plans for April 22. 

The way it looks at this 
point, Stephani will go 
through the West Jordan 
Temple for her own 
endowments on Thursday night, be married in 
the Salt Lake Temple at 3:00 Friday afternoon, 
have an open house that night in Salt Lake, and 
then a reception here on Saturday night. You are 
all invited for any and all of the festivities. But, 
we will certainly understand if you can't make it 
because of work, distance, expense, etc. 

We are also involved in getting a couple of 
seniors graduated and making the necessary 
decisions, applications, and arrangements for 
their future. After great deliberation Steve and 
Dave have decided to go to Ricks College for a 
year before going on their missions. They have 
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been accepted 
and have located 
their housing. 
They are applying 
for any 

scholarships and 
help that might be 
available. They 
were honored by 
the Elks this week 
for receiving 2nd 
and 3rd place in 
their scholarship 
and "Student of 
the Year" 
selection. 



Shauntel is maturing and finding out things about 
herself that she didn't know. Lindsay lined her 
up with a really neat guy that is running for BYU 
student body president for next year. She was 
very impressed with him and hopes that the 
feeling was mutual. 

Jonie is having some allergy problems with the 
chemicals she works with all the time. She is also 
having some roommate problems but we hope 
she can hang on a few more months and finish 
off her training and graduate. 

Becky is also receiving her share of honors and is 
somewhat torn between the Provo world of 
activity and the current one here that she is living 
in. Last week she participated in an invitational 




volleyball 
tournament and 
was given a trophy 
as the "Most 
Valuable Player" 
of the 
tournament. 

John's leg is 
getting better and 
he looks forward 
to getting his 
brace off. Right 
now all he lacks is 
a couple of merit 
badges and a project and he will be an Eagle. 
Michael is winning the school chess tournament 
and is starting to enjoy his scouting a little more. 

Paul and Tim are both doing well in school, are 
relishing the good weather we have been having, 
and are driving me crazy to get their bikes out of 
winter storage. 

That is just hitting some of the highlights, so you 
can see there isn't much going on around here. 
We delight in hearing from you about your 
family's accomplishments and are grateful that 
all are enjoying such an abundance of the Lord's 
blessings. 

[Mom] A week from today Stephani will be 
married in the Salt Lake Temple. Last summer 
she caught a ride home with a group of boys who 

were going to 
Victor to a ranch 
for the week-end. I 
met her at 
McDonalds and she 
introduced me to 
the three young 
men who had given 
her a ride. 

Following her trip 
and week-end 
home, she returned 
to Provo to find a 
letter from George, 
a student at 
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Stanford. They wrote and 

dated some but a few weeks 

later Lindsay Bennion, the 

second young man who had 

been a part of the trip, called 

and asked her out. They 

went to the symphony in Salt 

Lake City. She was so 

impressed with him and they 

began dating. During the 

Christmas holidays he came 

for New Year's Eve and we 

got a chance to get better 

acquainted. We were so 

impressed with him! Their 

romance began to blossom 

and on February 14 th he popped the question. 

Prior to that event, we had received a beautiful 
letter from him requesting her hand in marriage. 
We gave it with full confidence in him and his 
ability to care for her. The last few months have 
been hectic as we have attempted to plan and 
organize the wedding. We are borrowing the 
wedding dress from her Aunt Karen, had Sylvia 
Stucki make a veil, Wynette Hammond arranged 
the flowers, and Darlene Crooks helped me with 
some sewing. There have been lots of decisions 
to make and several trips to Provo to go over 
plans. 



Lindsay's 
parents 
moved to 
Ohio last 
August so 
his mother 
has been 
making 
plans long 
distance 
which I'm 
sure has 
been hard 
for her. We 
have 
worked 
with 

Lindsay on 
many of the 





plans and found him to be reasonable and 
congenial. We are thrilled to welcome him to 
the family and look forward to our experiences 
next week. We will be going with them to the 
temple Thursday afternoon and they will be 
married Friday, April 22 nd at 3:00. Shauntel and 
Jonie will be coming up from Provo and Becky, 
John, Steve, and David will be riding with 
Grandpa and Grandma Larsen and meet us in the 
temple foyer Friday afternoon prior to the 
ceremony. 

Following the ceremony pictures will be taken 
on the temple grounds and Lindsay's mother, 
Sandra 
Black, 
will 
host a 
dinner 
for 

family 
and 
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friends. Saturday morning we'll leave Kathy and 
Dicks' early, drop off Steve and David in Pocatello 
at the Explorer Olympics, and continue home to 
finish preparations for the reception that 
evening. 

Marrying off my firstborn has 
been a sweet experience for me. 
My thoughts have wandered back 
through the years to the time of 
her birth and early childhood. 
Nostalgia has been my constant 
companion and as I have worked 
on her wedding dress, I have 
gloried in the opportunity we will 




have to see her married in the temple. I 
have felt such gratitude that we have 
had the money to host this lovely 
wedding and that we have been 
protected in our frequent trips to Utah. 

Looking back five years from now, I will 
probably see these years as some of my 
happiest. I recognize the fulfillment of 
one of the promises in Steve's 
patriarchal blessing wherein it states, 
"Vou will have the blessings of heaven 
poured out upon you until you will feel 
you have not room to receive it." 

Stephani is ready for April 22nd and 
anxious for the big event. Her new 
father-in-law is giving them a trip to 
Hawaii for their honeymoon and she is 
purchasing a piano with her England money 

It's interesting to hear the kid's ideas about 
Stephani and Lindsay. Mike asked me yesterday 




if Stephani would be having a baby soon or if she 
would wait a month or two. (Time for a man-to- 
man talk). 

(Mom's note: I remember when Kathy and Dick 
were married. Deniece said she hoped Kathy 
hurried and had either a baby girl or boy so she 
would know whether she (Deniece) was going to 
be an aunt or uncle!) 

Shauntel is completing her second year at BYU. 
She has been working part time at a catering 
service and going to school full time. She does 
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well academically and has enjoyed Provo more 
this year than last. 

Her high school sweetheart Cole Baldwin will be 
returning from his mission to England April 28 th . 
She has written to him sporadically throughout 
the two years. 

The last few months she has been dating Tom 
Patterson, a young man from Alpine, Utah who is 
also attending BYU. She enjoys him immensely 
and spends a lot of time with him. It will be 
interesting to see what happens this summer. 
She has decided to work full time at the catering 
service and enjoy the summer break. 

Jonie is in the last few months of her beauty 
training in Provo. She has done very well and 
received praise from Mary who owns and runs 
the school. 

Jonie is the Relief Society pianist and has 
remained active in her student ward although 
she has had long distances to walk. She has had 
some roommate problems and when we were in 
Provo last week-end she showed us a new 
apartment she wanted to move into. It would 
necessitate buying a car but she has money in 
the bank and we feel good about her making the 



change. She is job hunting and hoping to do 
some apprenticing in cosmetology next year. 

She is a lovely young woman and we are very 
proud of her accomplishments. When she called 
the other evening she confided in us that one of 
the boys she has been dating is an alcoholic. He 
sounds like bad news and I strongly encouraged 
her to make a break and find other companions. 
She knows firsthand because of her own family's 
experiences that alcohol brings in its wake grief 
and heartache. She deserves better and we are 
praying that she will recognize her divine 
potential as a daughter of God. 

Stephen is busy with Chambers, school, and 
work. He has a big date with Mindy Jones to the 
prom next week. He is anxious to graduate and 
go to Ricks College. We found housing for him 
and David and they are ready for this new stage 
in life. 

David is likewise busy and involved. As president 
of Honor Society he has been organizing Drug 
Week and he, too, has a date for prom. He has 
been dating Ronda Anderson these last few 
months and they obviously really care about 
each other. They are both good kids and being 
very careful to keep their relationship what it 
ought to be. 

Last month the Seminary Council sponsored two 
scripture events. The first was a scripture bee 
where they competed individually to recite 
selected scriptures. Steve, David, Becky and 
Ronda were the finalists and split the prize 
money. They each won $30.00. Last Wednesday 
they competed as a team: Steve, David, Becky, 
Ronda and DeAun Dance. They took first place 
and won free pizza. This is the fourth straight 
year the Larsen team has won the "Bowl". We 
are proud of the kids and their accomplishments. 

Becky won second place in the festival 
competition last week with "Clair de Lune." She 
had worked so hard that it seemed a fitting 
climax to her work. She won $140. 
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May 1988 

[Dad] It is sure a blessing 
to us that Mom is so 
faithful in pursuing this 
letter endeavor. Most 
months this is the only 
record or history that I 
have since I am not as 
faithful a journal writer as 
my children are. Paul and 
Tim have even started 
writing in their journals. 

It seems unreal that 

Stephani is actually 

married. It seemed like 

there was so much 

preparatory planning and 

work, but everything came 

together last week and 

turned out the way it was 

supposed to. Thursday as 

we went through with her 

to receive her endowment, the Jordan Temple 

was teeming with activity. It was a beautiful 

experience for her because of the gracious care 

of the temple workers. 

Friday afternoon (April 22nd) as we went into the 
Salt Lake Temple it was raining and hailing 
something fierce. But, by the time we came out 
after the ceremony, the sun was shining and we 
were able to get some good pictures. In fact, a 
lot of the proceedings are on a video that 
Stephani and Lindsay have. 

We filled one of the large sealing rooms in the 
Salt Lake Temple with about 44 people; almost 
all relatives on one side or the other. We so 
appreciated the support of Mom and Dad and 
Sue's parents through the whole weekend. It has 
been special to be able to have Mark and Rita 
and Karen join us at the temple and then to have 
Rick and Terry and Gary and Linda and their 
families at the reception. We so appreciated the 
good help from family and friends. 

The open house Friday night in Salt Lake was so 
enjoyable. We were able to see some dear 
friends of ours like the Dawes and the Tenneys as 




well as meet many relatives 
and friends of the 
Bennions. We were 
impressed with Bill and 
Sandra Black and Doug and 
Naomi Bennion (Lindsay's 
parents.) Lindsay had some 
very generous relatives 
who were so gracious to 
host the open house for 
them. 

The reception here 
Saturday was excellent. 
Pam Watson, the caterer, 
had very tastefully 
decorated the hall and we 
had a good turnout and 
plenty of refreshments. 
We felt badly that we were 
competing with the Senior 
Ball at the high school and 
it cut into our attendance. 
Steve and David brought their dates to the 
reception for part of the evening. Several people 
were very complimentary and one couple 
commented that there was a celestial feeling at 
the reception. We can relax a bit now that it's 
over. 

Stephani seems to be settling into married life 
well and is getting along well with Linds. They 
were certainly blessed with a lot of lovely 
presents. We were able to see them open some 
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of them when they came home for Mother's 
Day. 

Speaking of Mother's Day; that was a busy but 
special day. It was great to have Mom and Dad 
over for dinner and to be able to visit with them 
and again in some small way pay tribute to the 
special Mother we have. 

The conclusion of Stephen and David's senior 
year doesn't seem as hectic as it has the last 
three years with the girls. It has been special to 
share such things as the Honor Society banquet, 
the Chamber's banquet, seminar graduation and 
the Chamber of Commerce dinner honoring the 
top 10 from Snake River and Blackfoot. The 




Chamber's concert was probably the 
best we have seen. There is such a 
good feeling from this year's group 
and they have a truly excellent 
sound. I am proud of what great 
performers they are. 

John is finishing up his Eagle 
project— refurbishing and painting 
the backstop for the Little League at 
the Riverside School. He also was 
honored by the Elks for winning first 
place in the Americanism Essay 
Contest. 

Becky has her braces off at long last. 

She has a job mowing at 
Riverside/Thomas Cemetery. In addition she is 
leaving next week to go to Boise for Hugh 
O'Brien. She is excited about that opportunity. 

We had a fun time at the Father/Sons outing to 
Falls Creek Campground. It was raining like crazy 
all the way there, but it quit within half an hour 
of our arrival and we had beautiful weather from 
then on. I just had the four youngest because 
the twins were on Chambers tour. But we had 
fun at Heise the next day and really got warmed 
up in the hot pool. 

The next day Steve, Dave, John, and I sang a 
special number at our commemoration program 
and had the privilege of Mom accompanying us. 

Miscellaneous news: we have a new flag pole at 
the corner of the garage; Cole was hit by a car 
and I had to shoot and bury him; and we are 
going to move an old barn for a neighbor lady 
and reassemble it at our place. I hope it works. 

May I express my love to each of you and my 
gratitude for your support and help. We were so 
proud of Mom and Dad as they were honored at 
Ricks College last week and feel that the fruits of 
their greatness is being reflected in the lives of 
their families with all the accomplishments and 
achievements of their children and 
grandchildren. Keep up the good work! 

[Mom] I wasn't sure if it was letter time again 
but Steve took the four youngest on a Father-Son 
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outing, Steve and David are in 
Utah on tour, Becky is bowling 
and I've got some quiet time to 
myself. It's such a shock that 
I've hardly known what to do 
with myself. 

We had Steph, Lindsay, and 
Shauntel home last weekend. 
It was fun to see the newlyweds 
and watch them open some 
wedding gifts. They seemed to 
get everything they needed and 
also a little cash to cover odds 
and ends. They are enjoying 
setting up house. 



Shauntel is enjoying her 

summer working for a catering service and 

playing ball among other things. 

Jonie is now working at Hardees part 
time and going to school, too. She is 
tired of it all and needs to finish up 
and get about life. 

Steve and David are just two weeks 
away from graduation. It has been fun 
to accompany them to the round of 
banquets and concerts they are a part 
of. They have been such good boys 
that I just hate to see them go. This house is 
going to seem so lonely. 

Becky recently won $140 in a piano competition 
and was elected as VP of her junior class. She 
will be an officer in Honor Society next year so it 
will be involved for her. She recently got a job 
mowing lawn at a nearby cemetery several hours 
a week. She's heard lots of jokes from her 
younger brothers about graves so none of you 
need to send any more. 

Becky has been playing both volleyball and 
basketball since 7 th grade and was point guard on 
the ninth grade and junior varsity teams. Her 
hoop shooting ability was one aspect of her 
game, but her ability to see the plays and move 
quickly soon won a spot for her as a starter on all 
the teams. 




She had a sweet group of 
friends, many who were on the 
team with her and her 
involvement in both basketball 
and volleyball was an important 
part of her high school 
experience. She got up at 5:30 
each morning and got in her 
piano practicing before going to 
school since her basketball 
practices and homework 
consumed most of her time 
later in the day. 

Her favorite coach was Pat 
Tiede, who had a great 
appreciation for her. Pat's only 
complaint was that Becky was 
too much a team player and that she needed to 




take more shots herself. She really was a play 
maker and had the ability to see the big picture 
and set 



things up 
to get 
the ball 
worked 
into the 
basket. 
Steve 
and I 
loved 
following 
her 
team! 
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John is doing his Eagle project next 
Saturday. John was tapped in for 
Order of the Arrow and will have his 
ordeal May 22nd and 23rd. Mike and 
John's troops competed at a 
camporee for 36 troops last weekend 
and John's troop took all around 1 st 
place and Mike's 11-year-old took 2 nd . 

We are enjoying our new station 

wagon. We still have our Buick so we 
have four cars sitting in the driveway. 
Some people said they were going to 
come see us but it looked like we had 
company so they went on by. (I 
haven't told them any differently.) 

June 1988 

[Dad7 Intelligence Is a lot like money. If you don't 
reveal how little you have, people will treat you 
as though you have a lot. The whole purpose of 
any political campaign is to stay calm, cool, and 
elected. 

Well, June began with graduation honors for 
Stephen, David, & Garen. What a thrill to see all 
three of them graduate with high honors. They 
had fun with the usual all-night party of dinner, 
bowling, movie, etc. 

Steve & Dave have settled down to a routine of 
work at R & P Enterprises and are stowing away a 
little dinero. They also were talked into doing a 





segment of the "Prince & the Pauper" in a night 
of Mark Twain at the newly restored Nuart. They 
really did well (or excellent). There was a portion 
of dialogue and then a duet that they sang 
together. It was one of the best parts of the 
whole play and we received a lot of compliments 
on it from fellow cast members and audience. 

Becky had the opportunity of going to Boise to 
Hugh O'Brien Youth Foundation and really 
enjoyed that experience. She met a friend of 
Jennifer's there. She is also working full time for 
the Jackson's spud operation helping to sort 
potatoes. 

Soccer is underway and Paul, Tim, and Mike are 
doing well. It seems to not be as frenetic just 

going to one soccer game 
per week for each of 
them as going to two 
baseball games apiece. 
Mike is also maturing and 
becoming a real help. 
Paul had his Cub Scout 
Day Camp a couple 
weeks ago along with 
Blackfoot Pride Days and 
all the activities there. 
Paul and Mike have been 
writing in their journals 
so faithfully for the past 
six weeks that they have 
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shamed me into getting 
started writing again. 

I had the opportunity of 

making a presentation 

at the Idaho State 

Education 

Administrator's spring 

workshops in Sun 

Valley. We decided to 

take the four youngest 

boys and make a day of 

it. The weather was 

great and we especially 

enjoyed Craters of the Moon. It was fun to have 

time to enjoy walking with them and seeing 

some neat things. The wild flowers were out, 

covering almost everything with lovely colors. It 

was beautiful! 



Last weekend Sue and I went to 
Ogden for a company meeting, ate 
fruit pizza for the first time, and then 
went to the annual steak fry at Roy 
Allen's in Salt Lake. We ate 
wonderful steaks, cooked to 
perfection (by yours truly) that just 
melted in one's mouth. 

Then we went to Provo and spent the 
night with Steph and Lindsay. They 




seem to be thriving on marriage and are so cute 
together and proud of their little apartment. We 
went to church the next day with Shauntel. She 
taught the lesson in Relief Society and did a 
tremendous job. We hope you are all well and 
happy and enjoying the summer. Remember, 
"Money can be lost in more ways than won/' 

July 1988 

[Dad] With the Democratic convention on 
consider this quote: "A political expert is a guy 
who tells you today what is going to happen 
tomorrow and then the next day explains why it 
didn't" 

July 2 nd we had the first Stephen A. Larsen Family 
Reunion in Provo. We had a thoroughly delightful 
time beginning with a picnic in Provo Canyon, 

riding the tram at Bridal 
Veil Falls, swimming at 
the motel, and then 
going to the Osmond 
extravaganza-Stadium 
of Fire. It was a thrilling 
show! I have never seen 
fireworks displays to 
come anywhere close to 
equaling the artistry of 
those displays. It was a 
thrill to have all of us 
together and to enjoy 
so many experiences 
together. The only problem was that Tim was 
bored with Rich Little because he didn't 
understand or appreciate the imitations. 

The kids are all enjoying this summer with good 
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jobs, limited ballgames, a few dates, and so on. 
Our garden is growing well and it seems like our 
raspberries are going to finally amount to 
something. We got one of our best crops ever of 
peas. We had a terrible thistle patch growing 
where we used to have our garden and it was 
rewarding to see them shrivel up and die after I 
sprayed them. 

Last week Sue and I left on Saturday morning and 
drove to Richland, WA. We spent the night at 
Nate & Maureen's and had a really good visit 
with them. 

The next morning we drove to Redmond, WA just 

outside of Seattle and went to Church with 

Richard & Sharon 

Oram. We were so 

impressed with the 

people and the 

area-it is 

absolutely 

beautiful! 

We then went on 

to Semi-ah-moo, a 

resort located on a 

spit sticking out 

into the Puget 

Sound in the very 

northwest-most 

corner of 

Washington. We 

enjoyed a cruise of 

the San Juan 

Islands, a quick 

visit to Vancouver, 

B.C., good food, 

and stimulating meetings. 

On Wednesday we left to come home by way of 
Moscow where we were able to visit with 
Charles and Brenda in their new home. Charles 
just completed his six year stint with the Air 
Force as a doctor to pay them back for putting 
him through medical school and they have 
become part of a clinic in Moscow and Pullman. 
They have a lovely home and he has such a 
beautiful facility to work in. We are happy for 
them. 



Thursday was a lovely but exceedingly long drive 
home. We ended up driving just 60 miles short of 
2,000 miles on our trip and averaged 32 miles 
per gallon with our little wagon. All the best to 
each of you-hope your summer is rewarding for 
you and that you are all happy and well. 

August 1988 

[Dad] This has been a long hot summer for 
many, but it sure seems to have gone by quickly. 
It doesn't seem possible that school will be 
starting next week and the fair is just around the 
corner. 

The three younger boys have finished up their 
soccer for another summer. They sure do enjoy 




soccer and do very well at it. In addition, Paul 
took first place at the Cub Scout Olympics. It is 
awesome watching him do pushups and sit-ups- 
he really cranks them out effortlessly (especially 
compared to how hard I work at it every 
morning). 

John had the opportunity of going to scout camp 
the first week in August. The week as a whole 
was terrible from the standpoint of the 
Scoutmaster and his assistant who spent the 
most time up there because of problems that 
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occurred. I was there Tuesday afternoon and 
Wednesday and thoroughly enjoyed myself. It 
was fun playing water-balloon volleyball, 
shooting at the rifle range, swimming, and 
carving a walking stick. 
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Becky has had a pretty full last few weeks. She 
had a super activity going to Utah, climbing 
Mount Timpanogas, going to the Utah Living Arts 
Show, and Park City. She also went to the Ricks 
College International Dance Festival. She was 
able to participate in the student council 
leadership camp this week and then tried 
out for the volleyball team. There are 
only two seniors on the varsity and all the 
rest are juniors-Beck and most of her 
friends. 

Steve and Dave had their wisdom teeth 
pulled on Friday. They are both looking 
very 'cheeky' right now. They will be 
presented at stake priesthood meeting 
next week and ordained Elders the 
following week. They are so excited to get 
up to Ricks that they have packed and 
repacked several times. 

Jonie only has a month to go to finish her 
training. It looks like she is going to make 
it. Everything is pulling together for her 
financially to be able to clear things up as 



well. She is planning to go to Phoenix to work for 
a while after she graduates. 

Shauntel is in the process of changing jobs. She 
enjoyed her tennis class this summer and it was a 
real treat to be able to play tennis with her 
last week when she was home. She is also 
looking forward to the opportunity to be a Y 
Group leader-helping with freshman 
orientation. With her scholarship and Pell 
Grant she should have a little easier time 
financially this year. 

Steph & Lindsay left yesterday for Hawaii. 
They have been house sitting for some 
friends and looking for a new apartment. It 
looks like they may be living in Springville. 
He is trying to decide whether to go to law 
school or into the MBA program when he 
finishes next year. They are sure well suited 
for each other and enjoy their marriage. 

We have been getting produce from our 
garden and it sure has seemed nice to be 
able to grow what we eat. Things have been 
a bit of a struggle financially however. It has 
been difficult to put enough business together to 
keep up with our bills this summer. But other 
than money worries, we are happy and enjoying 
life and our family. We hope and pray this letter 
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finds you the same way. 

P.S. There's a brand new invention for people 
who want to relax in an atmosphere of 
tranquility: phoneless cord. 

[Mom] I sat by Tim today in sacrament meeting 
and he sang with such gusto I had to smile. He 
turned seven in June and is anxious to begin 
second grade. School starts this Thursday and all 
the children are anxious to have it begin. Paul 
and Mike will go to the middle school in Thomas 
and John and Becky will be at the high school. 

John has had a growth spurt and is as tall as 

Becky now. He is the senior patrol leader and 

has all his papers submitted for his Eagle badge. 

Last week he was at 

scout camp and he 

has been working 

mowing lawns all 

summer. I have been 

proud of his 

willingness to do so 

much towards his 

own support. 

Stephani and Lindsay 
are in Hawaii this 
week. Lindsay's Dad 
paid their week-long 
vacation as a wedding 
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gift and they haven't had a chance until now to 
take advantage of it. They have had a busy 
summer; going to school and working, but it has 
been very nice for them, too. 

On July 2 nd we drove to Salt Lake and stayed at 
Kathy and Dick's, although they weren't home. 
The next day we met the kids in Provo and went 
up Provo canyon for a picnic. We hiked and 
played by a stream. Later we viewed Bridal Veil 
Falls and Shauntel took the youngest four up in 

the tram. We had a 
room at the Excelsior 
and we returned to 
our hotel and went 
swimming in the pool. 
It was fun to have our 
family together for the 
swim. 



Later that evening we 
met at the Cougar 
Stadium and saw 
"Stadium of Fire." It 
was a thrilling 
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extravaganza put on by the Osmond Brothers 
celebrating the Fourth of July. Sunday morning 
we attended meetings in Stephani's ward and 
Steve, David and Becky attended with Shauntel. 

One of Steve's old mission companions was in 
the bishopric of Stephani's ward and he called on 
us to bear our testimonies. I was grateful for the 
opportunity. 

We left for home following sacrament meeting. 
On the way home I asked the kids if they had had 
as much fun as I had. David said, "I don't think 
anyone had as good a time as you, Mom." He 
was right. I really had thrilled at the opportunity 
to be together as a family. 

The summer has 

been somewhat 

difficult for 

Shauntel. Soon 

after the 

semester ended 

in April, she and 

Tom parted 

ways. He had a 

change of heart 

and the 

relationship 

ended. Shauntel 

really struggled 

with it for quite 

a while. She 

became involved 

in softball and 

ward activities and tried to put him behind, but it 

hasn't been easy. 

A few weeks ago she received word that she had 
earned a scholarship of $900 for two semesters. 
She also has a PELL Grant which will pay her 
tuition. A few days later she was selected as a Y 
Group leader and will be going to a leadership 
camp at Aspen Grove next Monday through 
Wednesday. She is thrilled with these newest 
developments and hopes to meet some new 
people to add some zing to her junior year. I 
took her shopping last week and we had a fun 
time. She is a lovely girl and preparing herself for 




marriage. We are pleased with her and her 
achievements. 

Jonie has about one month left to complete her 
beauty training. She has had some growing up to 
do and at times I had my doubts about her 
commitment to the gospel. She has had some 
friends who did not encourage her in the right 
direction and she wasted many of the resources 
provided her by the Pima Tribe. Despite these 
problems, we have seen her continue with her 
schooling and now she is close to finishing. 

We were notified the other day that she has 
received another grant from the tribe to help her 
finish. I am going to Provo this week to see that 

the money 
goes where it 
needs to. 

When Jonie 
was home last 
weekend we 
had an 

opportunity for 
a long talk. I 
can see her 
maturing and 
realizing that 
she has a bright 
future if she 
will work to see 
it come to pass. 
We pray for her 
well-being and 

hope that we can stay close and do what we 

need to get her on her feet. 

We have been having a financial struggle the last 
few weeks. Seems like there are so many 
demands on us and that we go in so many 
different directions. We recognize the Lord's 
blessings to us as we come to the beginning of 
another school year. Each college age child has 
money for school and because of summer 
employment, each child except Mike, Paul, and 
Tim has his own money for school clothes and 
supplies. We have had money for Stephani's 
wedding and for graduation gifts. We were able 
to purchase a reliable car for only $2700 which 
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Steve is using for work and we have had a good 
summer. 

September 1988 

[Mom] In August before Steve and David left for 
college, they had their wisdom teeth pulled. 
They were both quite certain that they were 
going to have a speedy recovery. In fact, if I 
remember correctly, David said that just to show 
how chipper he felt, he was going to jump up and 
click his heels together as he left the doctor's 
office following the surgery. 

Well, when all was said and done, and I pulled 
the car around to the back of the office and the 
nurse and I helped them to the car, neither boy 
was clicking anything. They were so sick and 
sore that for _ 
days they 
moaned and 
groaned. 

We have had 
a busy two 
weeks with 
getting kids 
off to school 
and settled. 
On August 
26 th Steve 
and I took 
the twins to 




Ricks College and helped them move in. They 
have a big apartment just a % block from 
campus. They were so excited to be on their 
own and grateful for the opportunity to go to 
college. 

Leaving them in Rexburg filled me with mixed 
emotions. It was a huge adjustment because 
everything they did seemed "bigger than life" 
because there were two of them doing it. 
Leaving home was no different. Following is 
something I wrote the week they left for college: 

"You're leaving me, you say. Heading for parts 
north and the realm of academia. You are busy 
today, packing boxes, discarding last season's 
worn tennis shoes, and discovering treasures 
long hidden beneath your bed. I see you 
readying your keepsakes, carefully organizing the 
things that will adorn your own place in Rexburg 
and I know you are as full of excitement and 
anticipation as your boxes are of memorabilia. 

But don't think upon your departure that you are 
leaving me as empty as your bedroom. No, I am 
full of sweet remembrances of years gone by and 

experiences shared big swings in our desert 

house. ..spud harvests. ...basketball games where 
you dominated the floor as the "twin towers" and 
the memory of the sounds of the green Toyota 
pulling into the yard in the still of the night 
following your shift at work...." 

Sunday, August 28 th , they came home at 1:30 
p.m. and at 2:00 p.m. we met in the high council 

room for their 
ordination. Mom 
and Dad Larsen, 
Mom and Dad 
Richards, Bishop 
Acevedo and Bishop 
Moon, Nolan 
Furniss, Bob Jenks, 
Randy Cox, and 
Darrell Fackrell were 
present along with 
all the children 
except Jonie. 
Stephani and 
Lindsay came from 
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Provo Friday and we visited until 1:00 
a.m. with them. 

My parents arrived Friday after spending 
the previous week helping Maureen and 
Nate get ready to move. Nate decided to 
move to Connecticut. He has been living 
there without his family and had lots of 
work; consequently they made the 
decision to move them all. Needless to 
say, it was an enormous task and they 
were grateful for Mom and Dad's help. 

Shauntel came from Provo and arrived 
about 11:00 Sunday. The ordination was 
beautiful. There were many tears shed. I 
was touched that Steve and David both 
were moved to tears and embraced their father 
and both grandfathers when it was over. By 
special permission we were able to have John 
ordained a teacher, also. He turned 14 the next 
day. He is such a fine young man and trying hard 
to do what is right. 

Following the ordination, the family gathered for 
a turkey dinner at our home. Stephani, Lindsay, 
and Shauntel headed back to Provo at 
about 3:30. We appreciated their 
sacrifices to be with us. 

Following that we took a minute to rest 
and at five the home teachers came. 
They gave us a lesson on appreciating 
each other. We went around the circle 
and each told one thing they admired 
about the person on their right. It was a 
touching exercise and tears again were 
shed. 

At 5:30 we headed to the stake center for 
John's Eagle Court of Honor. We 
borrowed some centerpieces and 
tablecloths and set up a table with his 
photo album and scrapbook. He had 
requested his two grandfathers give 
prayers and that President Bowman play 
the piano. Steve, David, and Dad sang, 
"You're and Eagle" and his scout leaders 
paid him tribute. We served ice cream 
sundaes. It was very rewarding. 





Following the Court of Honor we drove the twins 
back to Rexburg. On the way we stopped at the 
cemetery in Idaho Falls and put flowers on 
Grandma Gooch's grave. I promised Mom that I 
would do it for her each Memorial Day. 

It was late Sunday night before we returned 
from Rexburg. We were all exhausted. Monday 
morning I had a chance to visit with Mom and 
Dad. Their visits are such a strength to me. Dad 
gathered corn from the garden that 
afternoon and we froze 50 quarts 
as a home evening activity. It was 
John's birthday Monday so we tried 
to make it special for him. 

Tuesday morning the folks left for 
home. I was exhausted from the 
weekend. About 10:00 Tuesday 
morning Shauntel called. She found 
employment on campus and 
started work Wednesday in the 
Resource Center at the JKHB. She 
commented, "My prayers have 
been answered again." Just two 
weeks prior to school starting she 
had gone with 400 other top 
students to be trained as a Y Group 
leader in a four-day seminar at 
Aspen Grove. She said it was one 
of the best experiences of her life. 

Thursday, Paul at Mary's called and 
said Jonie's progress was sufficient 
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that she could get her $1250 from 
the tribe. We made a rushed trip 
to Provo Friday, met Jonie at 
school, received the check, helped 
her pay bills and figure her budget, 
spent some time counseling her, 
and then went to see Shauntel. 
She wasn't home so we grabbed 
some pizza for supper and went to 
see Stephani and Lindsay at JKHB. 
Stephani was closing up and we 
were ready to leave when Shauntel 
called. We decided to spend an 
hour at Shauntel's and then stay 
the night at Stephani's. 



We sat on the grass in the back 
yard at Shauntel's and visited in the warmth of 
the evening. Shauntel was so beautiful and full 
of life. Radiant! We hated to leave so soon. 

We hadn't seen Steph's apartment but it was so 
nice. We visited about everything and they told 
us that just that afternoon Lindsay had been 
called to serve in the bishopric of their old ward. 
They were so excited. 

We arose early Saturday and headed home. 
Everything was fine here except the kids had had 
a frustrating time Friday night with the power 
outage and needing to get supper on before 
leaving for a high school football game. (We lost, 
by the way.) 



Well, I best go. The Lord 
is so merciful to us. We 
see his watch care each 
step of the way. We 
recognize his countless 
blessing to us. 

[Dad] It is hard to believe 
that the fair has come and 
gone and that harvest is 
here already. We sure 
appreciate the 
opportunity for John and 
Becky to work for Dad for 
harvest, but can't help but 
worry about the physical 





and emotional overload that harvest is for him. 
We pray that everything will go well and that he 
will be able to find a market for his potatoes. Our 
prayers are also with Gary, that his harvest will 
be a bountiful one with a minimum of 
breakdowns and delays. 

A few weeks ago, I dislocated my shoulder again 
playing early morning basketball. I guess I'll just 
have to retire and get my exercise from walking 
instead. 

This is the season of many birthdays for us. John 
just turned fourteen and was ordained a Teacher 
and had his Eagle Court of Honor the day before 
his birthday. We were able to schedule things 
while Sue's parents were here visiting so that 
they could enjoy those special family events with 
us as well as Mom and 
Dad. We also ordained 
Steve and Dave Elders the 
same day. That was a 
special red-letter day for 
the Larsen family. 

Paul just turned ten and 
recently represented our 
Pack at the District Cub 
Scout Olympics and was 
able to win a medal 
against many older and 
bigger boys. 
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In October, Mike will turn 12 and be ordained a 
Deacon. Where has the time gone? Our college 
kids are doing well and enjoying the oppor- 
tunities afforded to them. Steve and Dave seem 
to be adjusting well and thoroughly enjoying 
Ricks College. They have a roommate that comes 
home every weekend and brings their laundry 
home. 

Last week for homecoming Sue was able to help 
them with a dinner for their dates and we took it 
to them when we went with Mom to a special 
Ricks Centennial Luncheon Saturday. We have 
just about cut our food bill in half with their 
leaving, but John and Paul seem to be making up 
the difference. 

Shauntel 
was a Y- 
group 
leader 
helping 
with the 
incoming 
freshmen 
and made 
some great 
new friends 
with that 
job. She is 
also 

enjoying 
working on 

campus instead of the catering job. She is really 
doing well and appreciated in the resource 
center. 

Becky has been playing volleyball and doing an 
excellent job. She is one of the most consistent 
and stable players on the team and a joy to 
watch. The team is starting to pull together and 
do a better job. We watched them sweep a 
double header with Firth and Grace last week. 

Well, I'm about out of room so I had better sign 
off until next month. We love and pray for you 
always. 

[Mom] It's beautiful outside today; one of those 
magical fall days that's not too cold or too hot. 




The harvest is in full swing and everyone is 
praying the good weather will last until "all is 
safely gathered in." Becky and John are working 
for their Grandpa Larsen again this year and 
enjoying it. 

I substituted for Becky yesterday while she went 
to a volleyball game. The other schools don't 
take a two-week recess like we do and so school 
sports continue despite our harvest break. Becky 
has volleyball practice at 6:00 a.m. some 
mornings so they can be ready for tournament 
despite harvest closure. Having two kids work 
instead of four and five is really a break for me. 
But, that's how it's getting lately. It's not quite 
so hectic and chaotic and I'm finding time for a 
few things I've put off doing the last 22 years. 

I was grateful to hear that Nate and Maurine 
found a house and also that Marlayne's disease 
(Lymes) has been diagnosed and she is receiving 
proper treatment. Hope everyone in their family 
is enjoying Connecticut as much as Nate does. 

Lisa called the other night and we had a good 
visit. Sounds like she's got her hands full in her 
ward responsibilities. It sounds to me like she 
will be able to give some much needed counsel 
to the young women and their leaders. 

We have a new Bishop and he is very organized 
and determined to get things back on track. 
When I interviewed with him he asked me how I 
felt regarding my president's job. I told him we 
needed some major organizational changes if I 
was to stay on. He was willing and so I have 
done some changing of counselors and we are 
moving along smoothly. 

We have had some critical problems in our ward 
and certainly needed an at-home Bishop. As 
many of you know, our previous Bishop, Bishop 
Acevedo, is from Guatemala and has lived in the 
U.S. for about 30 years. He has spent the last 
nine months (off and on) in Mexico supervising 
the building of a Basic American potato 
processing plant. He has tried to carry on but 
just couldn't handle things long distance 
anymore and was released. Working under a 
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new bishop has been an interesting and 
sometimes unnerving experience. 

Everyone seems to be handling school well this 
year. Steph and Lindsay are living in Springville 
and both finishing up their degrees; Stephani a 
Bachelors and Lindsay a Masters. Shauntel is 
enjoying her junior year and her new job on 
campus. After all her searching, the way was 
opened for this super-fine job and she is having a 
good experience. 

Jonie is three days and three tests away from 
graduation. She is currently dating a boy from 
Japan. He recently placed fifth in an 
international hairstyling meet in Los Angeles. 
Jonie is uncertain about her feelings for him at 
this point, but he is willing to be patient. We are 
hoping Jonie can find good employment 
eventually as a stylist, but right now she is tired 
of hair and anxious to do something else for a 
while. 

Steve and David are enjoying Ricks College. I 
keep thinking about Chad and wondering if he 
wants to come west to college next year. If so, 
we'd be able to help him get situated. Keep it in 
mind, Chad. 



Well, I best go. We 
were going to try to 
get to the temple 
today. Monday night 
Steve took the three 
youngest on an 
overnighter at the 
river bottoms. They 
had a fun time with 
their Dad. Seems like 
everyone is growing 
up so fast that we are 
trying to relish all the 
good times we have 
with the kids. Love 
you all. 

October 1988 

[Dad] During harvest 
we decided that it 
would be fun to have 




a campout with Mike, Paul and Tim, so for home 
evening we went down by the river bottoms, 
built a fire and roasted wieners for supper, and 
went exploring along the river. We saw some 
very interesting things; fish, ducks, beaver dams, 
deer and muskrat tracks. It was a thoroughly 
delightful time. 

When it got dark Sue left for home and we four 
boys slept out in the tent. The next morning we 
were able to get up, cook our breakfast, break 

camp, 
and get 
home 
and 

cleaned 
up in 
time for 
me to be 
at the 
office by 
8:30. 

We are 
sure 
thankful 
that Dad 
and Gary 
were able 
to 

complete 
their 
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harvests in a timely way. We are grateful for the 
opportunity for the kids to work with their 
Grandfather and to get to know and appreciate 
him (as well as to be able to make a little money 
for clothes.) 

Jeanie and David were able to come for a week's 
visit and we appreciated the time we were able 
to spend with them. She is such a lovely lady and 
a delight to visit with on a feeling level. We 
enjoyed the get-together on Thursday night with 




a delightful evening of delicious food and 
scintillating conversation. And it was good to visit 
with Mark and Staff over the phone. It just 
reinforced the depth of love and respect and 
concern we have for each of you and your 
families. These are such trying times but with the 
glimpses into each other's life each month it is 
like a strobe light revealing the growth and 
character development we are each 
experiencing. 

At Jeanie's request I am including a quote 'The 
Disciplined Life/' by Richard Shelley Taylor. The 
Western world loves to play. Up to a point this is 
good. But when play-whether vicarious play via 
TV or grandstand, or play via personal 
participation-consumes a larger proportion of 
leisure time, money, conversation, and interest 
than is warranted by its cultural and recreative 
returns, then the play becomes the mark of a 
decadent age and the badge of softness rather 
than strength. It takes discipline to learn a new 
art, or science, or skill; it takes no discipline to 
watch a ball game or a wrestling match. 

There was a time when intercollegiate debating 
drew big crowds. Now the debates are held in 
side rooms while the crowd cheers at the 
basketball game. This shift of interest from the 
intellectual to the recreational has occurred even 
in Christian colleges-so widespread is the accent 
on relaxation and recreation. It must be 
emphatically asserted that the shift of excited 
popular interest from debates 
to basketball is a sign of 
cultural decline. 

True enough, some discipline is 
involved in athletic training. 
But the discipline of the mind is 

on a higher level Which is 

more vital to the welfare of the 
world-the discipline that wins 
golden eagles at the Olympics 
or the discipline that outstrips 
the world on economic, 
military, and political levels?" 

[Mom] These past few weeks 
have been special ones for us. 
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It seems like we've had some very spiritual times 
but also some disappointing experiences, too. 
Several months ago we began processing a PELL 
Grant for Steve and David for the fall semester. 
Due to some complications in regards to their 
mission savings, we had to resubmit the paper 
work, causing another several weeks delay. It 
was so frustrating but finally the paper work was 
completed and we felt confident that the funds 
would be forthcoming. David called a few weeks 
later and said that the grant had arrived and he 
was mailing it home to be deposited. I didn't 
give it much more thought until several days 
later Tim brought me a beat up envelope. He 
had found it out in the yard on the lawn. 
Somehow it hadn't been brought in and had 
been outside for several days. It was the PELL 
Grant check for $600! Needless to say, we felt 
the Lord had looked out for us on that one. 



Another experience: Mike took part of his 
savings and bought two lizards. He had planned 
for this purchase for a long time and had fixed his 
aquarium up for them. A couple weeks after 
getting them, one disappeared. We figured it 
must have squeezed out along a slit in the 
aquarium lid. Michael felt so badly and we 
decided to make it a matter of prayer. 

Over a week passed and most of us had given up. 
Then one day Mike walked into his bedroom and 
there was his lizard running up and down the 
curtains. With some effort he soon had it back in 
its home. I reminded Mike of our prayers and he 
replied that he wasn't sure if the Lord had really 
helped or not. 

A few days later Mike and I substituted on the 
spud sorter while Becky took time off to go to 
her volleyball game. One particular load was so 
dirty that the dust from the spuds kept caking on 
Mike's glasses. Finally, he took his glasses off 
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and placed them on the switch box. We both 
forgot about them until two loads later. They 
were gone. We hunted all over the ground by 
the switch box but to no avail. We did some 
experimenting and came to the conclusion that 
when the switch was on, the vibration of the 
sorter probably jiggled the glasses and they fell 
off the box and down onto the conveyor belt 
carrying all the lava rocks. This belt then travels 
up the conveyor and drops the rocks onto a rock 
pile about five feet high. 

Immediately the crew went to the rock pile and 
began searching for the glasses, but it all seemed 
so hopeless. That night I felt so sick about the 
glasses that I could hardly sleep. I guess Mike's 
faith was stronger than mine because he said he 
prayed about it and slept soundly. 

The next morning when Becky and John got 
ready to go out Becky asked me if I had made it a 
matter of prayer. "No," I said. "It was such a 
stupid thing to do in the first place." Becky 
reassured me that nothing was too small for the 
Lord and that although the rock pile was usually 
removed by the time they got to work, they 
would go back and look again. 

About an hour later I received a phone call from 

John. He said that the hired man, Ignacio, was 

using the tractor and scoop to load the rocks and 

that when they got to the cellar, all there was left 

of the rock pile was a tiny 

pile that hadn't yet been 

loaded. There, perched on 

the rocks, right on the top, 

were Mike's glasses. Not 

even broken! It was such an 

amazing experience and 

even Mike had to admit that 

the Lord had watched over 

his specs! 

Then last week Becky had an 
experience that was another 
testimony of the power of 
prayer. She was scheduled 
for oral surgery because of a 
condition on her lower front 
teeth. The doctor had to cut 



the skin off the roof of her mouth and graft it 
onto her lower gums. As many of you are aware, 
Becky's mouth has been a focal point around 
here for a long time and she's not only had the 
braces experience but other uncomfortable 
surgeries over the past years trying to get things 
right. 

As she anticipated this surgery, she became very 
apprehensive and yet hadn't really expressed 
this to Steve and me. On the way to Idaho Falls 
the day of the operation, I could see how worried 
she was and I regretted not having Steve give her 
a blessing. The surgery went as planned and 
soon she was through. As we rode home I 
commented, "Well, you made it, Becky." She 
proceeded to tearfully recount to me another 
small miracle. 

She said that as she lay in the chair prior to the 
surgery she felt such a fear well up in her that 
she didn't know if she could stand it or not. She 
said she began to pray that she would have the 
courage to get through it. She was wearing some 
earphones the doctor gave her and all at once on 
the station she was listening to the song "Clair de 
Lune" came on. 

This piece was one Becky had selected to learn 
and memorize two years before and she spent 
many a 5:30 a.m. practice session polishing it for 
a piano competition. More than any other 
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musical piece this one was dear to 
her and she said that when she heard 
it come on the station it calmed her 
and she was able to relax. "I knew 
the Lord was reassuring me that all 
would be OK". 

Isn't it amazing that the Lord knows 
us intimately enough to know how to 
most effectively offer comfort when 
we need it? 

Last Saturday we went to Rexburg to 
visit Steve and David and to give 
them haircuts and to give Steve an 
allergy shot. It was fun to visit with 
each one while I cut his hair and to 





catch up on family news. 

I was telling David about Jonie. We have been 
worried about her the last few months and it has 
been a concern for our family. I was expressing 
this to David and he said, "We can pray for her, 
Mom/' It made me realized that after all the 
prayers we have had miraculously answered 
lately, how could I doubt that the Lord could 
intercede in Jonie's situation when He was ready 
to. We do need everyone's prayers in her behalf. 

I visited with Maurine tonight on the phone. She 
said Chad was Ricks-bound next August. How 
fun. We are going to enjoy having him close. 
Best go. Love all of you so much. 



NOVEMBER 1988 

[Dad] We have been blessed in so many ways. It 
is sure a joy to have good children doing their 
best and enjoying doing what's right. 

Steph and Lindsay are enjoying their apartment 
in Springville and his service in the bishopric and 
it appears that the first grandchild is on his way. 
Shauntel is having her best year yet and even has 
a blind date with Andy Toolson of the BYU 
basketball team. 

The twins are really doing well and enjoying their 
experience at Ricks. They are getting good grades 
and meeting lots of neat girls (and boys) but I'm 
afraid they are becoming real health freaks 
because of Jim Lamph's health class. 

Becky's basketball season is underway and she is 
feeling the pressures of all she is trying to keep 
up with. She feels like school is such a waste of 
time. First hour is trigonometry from a teacher 
who doesn't know what she is doing, second 
hour is history from Williams which is a total 
waste, and third hour is Chemistry from Van 
orden who knows it but is not able to teach it. 
Am I being too hard on our high school faculty, 
Gary? There are some good ones— Watson, 
Odell, and Larsen 
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1989 

- Grandpa and Grandma Richards 
leave for mission to Peru (April) 

- Steve and David at Ricks College 

- Steve and David endowed May 
23 rd in Idaho Falls Temple 

- Tim baptized July 1 st 

- Stephani graduates with 
Bachelor's degree 

- First grandchild, Kathryn 
Bennion, born June 8 th 

- Larsen reunion at Lake Powell 

- Stephen called to serve in Spain, 
Barcelona/MTC July 19 th 

- David called to serve in Puerto 
Rico, San Juan/MTC July 5 th 

- Shauntel engaged to Randal 
Anderson/ endowed and married in Idaho 
Falls Temple on August 19 th 

- Lindsay completes Master's degree in 
English/Steph and Linds move to California/ 
Linds works for IBM 

- New cancer tumor found on Grandma 
Barbara's lung 

- Becky Idaho's "Young Woman of the Year" 

January 1989 

[Mom] It's Tuesday and the fifth day the kids 
have been home from school. Last Friday a 
terrific blizzard set in with high winds and lots of 
snow. It was truly a snow-bound day with power 
outages and all. Saturday the main roads cleared 
a little and we drove Steve and David back to 
Rexburg on icy roads. Luckily Stephani, Lindsay, 
Shauntel, and Jonie all returned to Provo 
following Christmas on clear roads and settled in 
before this bad weather began. 

We had a truly wonderful Christmas, one that 
was sweeter than I ever recall. I think it was a 
combination of many things: the excitement and 
anticipation of having the kids arrive from 
college, the many late night chats, the 
knowledge that this would be our last Christmas 
together as a complete unit, Jonie's arrival, and 
having Lindsay and Steph here and getting to 
know Lindsay better. It was just fun to be 
together and relax! Everyone was glad for a 




break from school and relished the time 
together. 

Let me briefly mention what's happening with 
us: Steve: now varsity scout leader, teacher 
advisor. Me: Keeping busy with Relief Society. 
Stephani and Lindsay: Lindsay close to his 
Master's degree, interviewing for position with 
IBM in San Jose in February. Stephani will finish 
Bachelor's in April and baby due in June. 
Shauntel: a year away from Bachelors in 
Psychology, working on campus, and 
volunteering at State Hospital. Jonie: taking 
state boards today! Hopes to become fully 
licensed cosmetologist; may go to Japan in April 
to be with boyfriend. Steve: 2 nd semester at 
Ricks and loving it. Getting ready for mission in 
May or June. David: enjoying college experience 
and ready for mission experience. Becky: busy 
with basketball, academics, piano, and making 
plans to run for student body office and Junior 
Miss. John: Enjoying high school and growing up 
so fast. He is about 5'8" now and plays on 
church ball team. Mike: involved in his scouting 
and enjoying his 6 th grade experience. Paul: 
going to a local basketball camp and playing in 
intramurals at school. Tim: will be baptized in 
five months and is trying to read the Book of 
Mormon himself by his 8 th birthday. 
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We are all well and healthy. The Lord has 
blessed us in a multitude of ways. Everyone (but 
Shauntel and me) is excited about Mom and 
Dad's call to Lima, Peru. I can hardly stand the 
thought of 18 months without a phone call and 
Shauntel wants them here if she should happen 
to find that special someone and decide to get 
married. Oh well, if the rest of the family can let 
them go, so can I. I do wish we could have some 
family time before they leave. Maybe that is why 
it seems like they are slipping away in the night 
and we hardly get to say goodbye. The only 
thing that cheers me is knowing how much the 
Church needs them in Lima and how wonderful it 
will be for the Earl's to have them there to lend 
support to the work. I am grateful they enjoy 




good health and are able to give such 
service. Well, I best go. Love you all so 
much. We were thrilled to hear of 
Deniece's new baby and that everything 
went well for her. Wish we were closer. 

February 1989 

[Mom/Dad] Looking back over the past 
two months it seems easier to remember 
things that have happened "by the child" 
than "by the week". Tim was challenged by 
his Dad to read the Book of Mormon 
before his baptismal date. It's been fun to 
see him respond to that challenge. When 
the other kids get up in the morning to do their 
piano practicing, he gets up and reads. It's 
special to walk into the living room early in the 
morning and see him sitting in his Dad's big chair 
reading. He has been so faithful that he has 
outdone some of the rest of us. He told us this 
morning that he was ready for spring. He said he 
was tired of playing soccer in the snow drifts! 

Paul won the Pine Wood Derby grand 
championship again. He has done that for three 
years in a row. This year he came up with such 
an unorthodox design that I almost refused to 
make it. But, when all was said and done, it was 
a cute little car and really ran. 

Mike is growing 
leaps and 
bounds. In 
October he was 
ordained a 
deacon. I 
noticed today as 
he passed the 
sacrament that 
he was so small 
compared to the 
older deacons, 
but he holds his 
own. When I 
went to parent- 
teacher 
conference his 
teacher told me 
he was a bundle 
of energy and 
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excitement and creativity plus! 
He's had a couple of pet lizards 
the last few months (that's a 
story all its own) but finally both 
died so now the tank is empty 
again. He knows volumes about 
reptiles! 

Mike has been all involved in 
scout pow-wows and writing 
contests. He is trying to get 
three merit badges earned and 
as you scouts know, it can be a 
bit overwhelming. The other 
night he asked if the other boys 
in the family thought that pow- 
wows were torture and I had to 
admit that they had to endure them, too. 

He really has a flair for drawing and writing 
stories. He recently won a contest for the best 
story in his classroom and attended a Young 
Author's seminar. His entry didn't win on the 
regional level but it was a good experience for 
him. 

He wrote a poem for an English assignment that 
was so good that it was published in the school 
paper. He is also a cartoonist for the paper and 
tries to mimic Gary Larson's style. His picture of 
an elephant won the contest for art and has 
been entered in a regional PTA contest. 




The other night as he was going to bed he 
commented, "Some people say that a dog is 
man's best friend, but my best friend is a pencil." 

John is also growing by leaps and bounds. All at 
once he is about 5'8" and still growing. He has 
been playing church ball and has enjoyed it, 
although their team has not done very well. 

He is a really good student, quickly catching on to 
his math and sciences especially. He still 
struggles with his writing but I think part of his 
problem is his impatience. He loves to tinker and 
draw. He is such a willing helper and somewhat 
of a tease. He is anxious for summer and has 
lined up work at the cemetery. He is so good to 
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know what 
needs to be 
done and do it. 

He is a part of 

a Seminary 

scripture team 

that is going to 

compete in a 

few weeks and 

it has been fun 

to have them 

come hereto 

practice. They 

will be 

competing 

against Becky's 

team and it 

should be fun to see who succeeds. The Larsen 

team has won first place for the last three years, 

so this year it will be a little different to not have 

all our children on the same team. 

Becky is having a special year. She has really 
blossomed as she has gotten older. She played 
varsity volleyball and basketball this year. She 
stays after school each day for practice and 
arises at 5:30 each morning to practice her 
piano. She is serving as Sunday School organist 
and as a counselor in her YW presidency. She is a 
4.0 student and well-liked by her peers. She is 
serving as an officer in Honor Society and also as 
V.P. of her junior class. 

The basketball season was a good experience for 
her; it was fun to see her grow in her confidence 
on the floor. She was having trouble at first 
being overly cautious about her shooting. She 
would get the ball and pass it to another team 
member. She wouldn't shoot for fear that she 
would miss. We kept telling her to try the shots. 

Finally, when the season was almost over, she 
realized that the coach was playing her less and 
the assistant coach told her that it was because 
she needed players in the game that would 
score. Becky made a decision to put aside her 
fears and the next few games she really 
improved. She made some three pointers and 
established herself as one of their best shooters. 



Last Thursday she had a thrilling experience in a 
tournament game. They were playing a tight 
game against Marsh Valley and in the third 
quarter they were behind by seven. Coach Tiede 
put Becky in a new spot, trying to draw strength 
from her top five players. Becky made several 
free throws in the last minutes of the fourth 
quarter and they won by four. When the game 
was over Becky had made 19 points, including 3 
three-pointers. It was a special night for her. 
She takes it in her stride. Although the team 
didn't go to state, I think Becky felt good about 
her season and is anxious for next year. 
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When the season was over she moped around 
the house for several days like she had lost her 
best friend, but she is busy now preparing for 
several piano competitions and hopes to run for 
a student body office and Junior Miss. 

The twins have completed their mission papers 
and are having their interviews. They were going 
to try to be in the MTC on their birthdays in June 
but Mom (Grandma Barbara) wants everyone to 
be at the reunion in June so they are postponing 
sending their papers in. They were delighted to 
be included in the reunion plans. 

They had a very positive experience at Ricks 
College and enjoyed their classes and other 
activities. They were selected as "Students of 
the Month" in their LDS fraternity and they were 
also first and second as English students of the 
entire freshman class at Ricks College. They both 
got about a 3.9 GPA and they have enjoyed very 
active social lives and dating some lovely girls. 

They are anxious to receive their calls and we 
have sensed their readiness. It's thrilling to know 
that they want to take this important step. They 
have been frugal with their finances and have 



been able to leave their mission 
funds untouched. We are proud of 
them for their many achievements. 

Jonie called last night to tell us that 
she completed her state boards 
and is now a graduate. That is 
wonderful news! She has been 
working at a clothing factory the 
last few months while all the paper 
work was completed on her PELL 
Grant. She is very independent 
and resourceful. She was with us 
for a week at Christmas and we 
really enjoyed the time together. 
Our holiday was the sweetest one 
we have ever had with everyone 
home and time to enjoy each 
other, unworried about school 
assignments and pressures. 

Jonie has been dating a Japanese 
boy who was attending Mary's 
also. He flew home to work after graduation and 
Jonie has been very homesick for him. They 
wanted to get married but we had some serious 
reservations about him as he was Buddhist and 
had knocked her around a couple of times when 
they got into arguments. 

We tried to help her see that it was a dangerous 
thing to be happening. We felt that her 
relationship wasn't wholesome but we also felt 
that she had to make her decisions and have her 
agency. It has been hard to see her turn from 
the teachings of the gospel but we still feel that 
given time she will return. We felt that our time 
together at Christmas was special and that we 
reaffirmed our love for each other. 

Shauntel has had her share of interesting 
experiences these past few weeks. Prior to 
Christmas she was doing volunteer work at the 
State Hospital in Provo. Since the New Year 
began she has been helping at a facility for 
handicapped children. All of this service gives 
her an opportunity to expand her horizons in her 
field of study. 
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The other day she 
was helping a little 
boy during a 
program and he 
climbed up on her 
lap and was kissing 
heron the cheek. 
All at once he 
decided to see what 
she tasted like and 
he bit heron the 
cheek. She was 
scrambling to get 
him to let go and he 
badly scratched her 
neck and back with 
his nails before she 
got him to release 
his grip. 

She said that it was a bit disconcerting at the 
time, but even more so the next day when she 
had to go to her classes with what appeared to 
be a giant hickey on her face. She said that she 
did a lot of explaining that day. 

If all goes well, she will graduate in April of '90. 
She has done very well academically and with 
her scholarship, PELL Grant, and part-time job 
she is very self sufficient. 

At Christmas time for the Larsen family party we 
went into the rest home and put on a family 
program. I couldn't help but notice that 




Shauntel, Becky, 
and Steve mingled 
with the elderly 
patients as time 
permitted. I 
thought it showed 
a lot of maturity 
and care. 

Steph and Lindsay 
just returned from 
a trip to San Diego 
where Linds 
attended a seminar 
with McDonnell- 
Douglas. They 
went to Disneyland 
and visited 

Lindsay's sister, Lona, who lives in the area. It 
was a good break from the regimen of school. 

Steph will graduate in April and Lindsay is 
finishing up his thesis. They are anxious to be 
finished and join the rest of the world. They 
don't know exactly where they will be but he is 
doing a lot of interviewing and checking into 
possibilities. 

Stephani has really been fortunate to feel good 
with her pregnancy and they are the typical 
excited, expectant parents. When she called the 
other day she said it was so exciting to feel the 
baby move. It truly is miraculous; every baby a 
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wonderful miracle! It's 
hard to believe that we 
will soon be 
grandparents. 

This last weekend we 
took a quick trip to Salt 
Lake City to say good- 
bye to Sue's folks who 
are going on a mission 
to Lima, Peru. They 
entered the MTC today 
and will leave for Lima 
sometime in April. We 
are proud of them but 
also somewhat 
apprehensive with all 
the changes in the next 
few months. 

One added treat of our 
trip to Salt Lake was 
that we took Mom (Grandma Barbara) along as a 
passenger and she spent the day with Karen and 
Jim. That gave us a chance to see their lovely 
new home. It is a beautiful home in a nice 
neighborhood and Karen has decorated it so 
cute. 

When we were getting ready to leave on our trip, 

we were piling in the car and finding room for 

everyone's bags and 

pillows. Mom made 

the comment, "Well, I 

guess I'll find out how 

the other half lives." 

We had a good laugh 

over that. 

When we got to 
Layton and left Mom 
at Karen's, we loaded 
back up and got going 
again. It wasn't long 
before the noise level 
raised a decibel or two 
and life returned to 
normal. 





Finally Becky said, "Hey, you guys. Just because 
Grandma is gone doesn't mean you all have to be 
your old obnoxious selves!" Maybe some of you 
can identify with that if you've taken many family 
trips. 

We are really excited about the reunion plans 
that Mom has come up with. It will be so special 
to be all together for a few days. Hopefully 

everyone will be able 
to come. We hope all 
of you are surviving 
the winter and staying 
healthy. We have 
been fortunate to 
have very little 
sickness despite the 
extreme weather and 
are anxious for spring 
and all the times 
ahead. We love you 
all so much and 
remember you daily in 
our family prayers. It's 
great to be a part of 
such a special family 
even though we are 
scattered. 
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March 1989 

[Mom: letter to 
Grandpa and 
Grandma Richards] 

This last week-end 

was fun for us. 

Shauntel was home 

and she and Randy 

were here a lot. 

Randy seems to be a 

fine young man and I 

feel that they may be 

right for each other. 

Shauntel wants to 

bring him to the MTC 

and introduce him to 

you. She wants so 

much for you to be a 

part of this with her. 

Isn't it amazing how much family means to these 

kids even though we are separated by distances? 

How we need and love you! 

I spoke during a session of Women's Week at 
Ricks College with other "Women of the Year" 
has-beens. It was so fun! It's nice being a has- 
been. You have all the glory but no responsibility 
or pressures. It gave me a chance to express 
some feelings about the years since Ricks. In 
reviewing the years in preparation for the talk, I 
had such a spiritual experience; a wonderful 
reaffirming of just how full my life has been and 
how very blessed I am. 

While I attended Women's Week I spent some 
time with Steve and David. We sat in the car by 
the mailbox and waited for the mailman to 
come. Still no mission calls. I can feel their 
anticipation and readiness. I feel a readiness in 
Shauntel, too. She is such a lovely girl. Becky and 
John made Chambers for next year and are 
pleased to get to be a part of that performance 
group. 

April 1989 

[Mom: letter to Grandpa and Grandma 
Richards] What a special time we had with 
conference and the boys receiving their mission 
calls. We were looking for them for several days 



before they actually came and when the boys left 
to go to Salt Lake on Friday, we felt badly that we 
wouldn't know. Saturday their roommate, who 
stayed in Rexburg for the week-end, called and 
told us they had arrived. 
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Sunday night we drove to Rexburg and met Steve 
and David as they arrived from Salt Lake and 
were with them when they opened the 
envelopes. That was certainly a thrilling moment 
for us all. There were some tears shed, but it 
was such a joyous occasion. They have only 
three weeks left before they are through with 
school and will be home. David's departure date 
is July 5 th and Steve's is July 19 th . That will give 
them some time to make a little more money 
toward their mission funds and get things ready. 

Shauntel was happy to be able to introduce you 
to Randy although she said it was so busy and 
noisy in the foyer of the MTC that she really 
wished for a more private situation. She is under 
so much pressure with school, work, and 
spending her week-ends with Randy that she 
feels like she has got to put things on hold for the 
next three weeks and finish school and then 
address this big decision. She said that the only 
thing about him that she doesn't like is the fact 
that he has so much school ahead of him. She 
knows how hard it was for Steve and me to go 
through all those years. 

I tell her that her biggest consideration is what 
kind of a young man he is and if he honors his 
priesthood. He certainly appears to be a good 
boy in everything we know of him. His Grandpa 
was in the Idaho Falls Temple presidency years 
ago. His father died in a plane crash when he 
was young and his mother raised him. She is 
now married to a very fine man from Blackfoot 
and so she is "mothering" two families. I really 
admire her for that. 

Randy was student body president in Blackfoot 
his senior year and our neighbor, Brother 
Godfrey, taught him in Seminary for several 
years and said he is one of the finest young 
men he has ever taught. I guess the decision is 
up to Shauntel and she is trying to seek the 
Spirit, I know. Thanks for taking time to see 
them and meet him. 

Steve's work is picking up and hopefully things 
will loosen up for us financially. Becky is going to 
apply at Kesler's now that most of her 
competitions are over. She has just two piano 



competitions and her Junior Miss left. She has 
certainly had a successful two months. 

The younger kids are so happy with the coming 
of warmer weather. We got some of our garden 
in last Saturday and some yard work done. It 
was fun to be outside and know that the winter 
weather is almost over. I envy the family 
members who have beautiful springs. I loved 
hearing Lisa tell of the Washington, D.C. 
blossoms and I know how fragrant the Provo 
lilacs are in spring. The most beautiful thing 




Larsen Legacy: Volume 2 



119 



^U / g, fl 


hi 


' 



about spring in Moreland, Idaho is the 
disappearance of the mud. 

Lisa called this morning and said that her family 
letter was on the way so I will send them out just 
as soon as I get it. I think so often of those of you 
who are so faraway. 

I spent last Wednesday in the temple and put 
Bradley's name on the prayer roll again. I think 
of Deniece and Don so often and hope that they 
are holding up under the many stresses they 
have in their lives at this time. I miss Nate and 
Maureen. I can just imagine all of those cute kids 
of theirs growing up and leaving the nest before 
we realize it. I hate not seeing the cousins grow 
up. That is such a 
fun thing to do. 

I think it is difficult 
to measure the 
influence your 
decision is having 
on my family as 
they see you 
obeying the voice 
of a living prophet. 
We love you so 
much and are 
immensely proud 
of you. I so 
thrilled at the 




words spoken in conference and marvel at how 
in touch the Brethren are and how much they 
know. So much of what they said was directed 
right at me. 

When we called the Provo bunch last night with 
the news, I told them it is too bad we couldn't 
have the farewell for the twins on July 2 nd . We 
could bless a new grandbaby, confirm Tim a 
member of the Church, and send two 
missionaries off all on the same day. Our lives 
are at such an exciting time right now and my 
cup is running o'er with blessings. I best go. 

[Dad] 'The poor feel that their many problems 
would be magically solved if only they had more 
money. The rich feel that way, too." "Self- 
confidence comes from others having confidence 
in us/' 

Last Saturday we drove to Provo-Sue, John, 
Steve, Dave, Randy Anderson and me. We went 
to the MTC to pick up Sue's parents for a farewell 
picnic. It sure made the mission calls to Spain, 
Barcelona and Puerto Rico, San Juan, seem a lot 
more real to see all the missionaries at the MTC. 
I'm afraid July is going to come too fast. 

We had a delightful visit at the park with Jonie, 
Stephani, Lindsay, and Shauntel. Then we bid 
Arch and llene farewell. They fly out tomorrow 
for Lima, Peru. Sue's older sister, Kathy, has a 
son, Lane, who just left a couple of weeks ago for 
Brazil. With Steve, Dave, Mindy, and Garen out, 
we will have seven missionaries in our immediate 

family serving at 
the same time. 
Incredible isn't it! 

A few weeks ago I 
received a letter 
from Christopher 
Sexton. He was 
one of the first 
baptisms of my 
mission in 
Gorl'eston. He 
had written to the 
Church records 
department with a 
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letter to be forwarded on to me. He said, "I have 
been reasonably virtuous in the last 26 years and 
am still counted as an "active". It was a 
thrill to hear from him and to renew 
communications with jolly old England. 

The twins will be out of school Wednesday 
and anxious to work and earn as much as 
they can toward their mission costs. I don't 
know where we are going to come up with 
another $700/month when we are scarcely 
keeping up as it is, but we are looking 
forward to the windows of heaven opening 
and making it all possible. The boys each 
have a pretty good nest egg and will be able 
to add to that with two months of work 
before they leave. 

We are going to BYU on Friday for 
Stephani's graduation. What a thrill to 
have our firstborn graduating from 
college already. She is so excited to be 
through but scared of the adjustment of 
being out of school for the first time since 
she was five. She sure isn't very big for 
only being two months away from her 
due date. We are all excited about that 
impending event and praying that all 
goes well. 

We had the sweetest spirit in our stake 
conference this week. Elder Rex C. Reeve 
of the First Quorum of Seventy was our 
visitor and we were so touched with his 
enthusiasm, sincerity, and timely messages. We 



certainly feel the Lord's spirit in our home and 
pray that our children will grow to know and love 
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Him. May you be blessed in the same way in 
your homes. 



May 1989 

[Mom's letter and journal combined] Our 

lives are so filled with sweet experiences 
lately that it is sad to think of how quickly 
time is passing. How I would like to grab 
ahold of some of these moments and savor 
them a little more. Three weeks ago we 
made a quick trip to Provo to see Stephani 
graduate from BYU. I was awestruck with 
the immensity of the Marriott Center and 
all the people there for the graduates. It 
was thrilling to be a part of that joyous 
crowd in such a beautiful spring setting and 
take time to contemplate our own sojourn 
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there and the many years 
since. 

Stephani graduated magna 
cum laude, which means 
that she had about a 3.9 
GPA despite her activities 
and the hours she worked to 
put herself through. 
Needless to say, some tears 
were shed. We attended 
the commencement 
exercises in the morning and 
then in the afternoon we 
attended the convocation 
for the English and Language 
graduates. Since that is 
President Holland's field, he 
was the keynote speaker. 

We got there early and had 

our pick of the seats and we 

sat on the front row of the 

balcony which put us in an 

excellent place to see the 

proceedings. The mood at 

the event was light and fun 

compared to the 

Commencement exercises that morning. People 

were standing on benches, leaning over the 

balcony, hollering and waving, and pretty much 

uninhibited about wishing their special someone 

well. It was so fun to be a part of it! Following is 

something I wrote later in describing my feelings 

on that occasion: 

'last April my husband and I attended the 
graduation exercises of our oldest daughter, 
Stephani. Like thousands of others who had 
come to witness the proceedings and celebrate 
the victory, I sat reminiscing and admittedly a bit 
teary-eyed and nostalgic. Somehow it seemed to 
be especially significant that just a block away 
was the old Provo library where as a young 
mother I had taken Stephani, then just 18 months 
old. I had seen the children's section and 
wondered if my toddler was old enough to qualify 
for a library card. A bit hesitantly I approached 
the librarian. 7 was wondering about getting 
some books for my little girl. I would be so 




careful with them and only 
let her read them when I can 
be there close at hand/ 

'Oh, ' she replied. 'Of course 
she may check out books. 
But don't be so careful. Just 
put them in a box on the 
floor where she can have 
free access to them. Show 
her how to handle the pages. 
Read to her but let her find 
time also when she can look 
at them on her own/ 

Well, we checked out some 
books that day and that was 
the beginning of a long 
tradition of reading in our 
home. Oh, we had our share 
of torn pages to mend, book 
fines to pay, and similar 
mishaps, but the benefits 
have far outweighed the 
costs!" 

We brought Stephani and 
Shauntel home with us for a 
few days and had such a 
great time staying up until all hours talking 
through life. Those times together are so few 
anymore that we hang on to them when they 
come. 

Steve and David are home from Ricks and had a 
wonderfully successful year. They participated in 
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so many activities and kept about a 3.85 GPA. At 
the conclusion of the year they were selected as 
the "Outstanding Perspective Missionaries" in 
Sigma Gamma Chi. The award is usually given to 
just one freshman but they made an exception 
because they were twins and gave them both 
one. It was $100 for their mission funds. 

They were privileged to sing with a male choir in 
Salt Lake City for April conference and it was a 
thrill to be a part of that. It was made all the 
more exciting by the fact that they were 
expecting their mission calls to come while they 
were in Salt Lake and their roommate, Aaron 
Baxter, called to say the letters had arrived in 
Rexburg Saturday. The boys were traveling with 
Nate Ricks and some girl friends and stopped by 
on their way back to Rexburg. We couldn't resist 
following 
them to 
Rexburg to 
share the 
moment with 
them. 

When they 
opened the 
envelopes, 
Steve read his 
first, then 
David. 
Steve's was 
to Barcelona 
Spain and 



David's to Puerto Rico. It was a 
teary, special time. They have 
anticipated that moment and 
prepared for 19 years for this 
opportunity. I know they are worthy 
to serve. 

One of the girls Steve dated this past 
year was Bonnie Benson. They 
started dating each other in the first 
few weeks and have come to really 
love each other. Bonnie is beautiful 
and has the voice of an angel. She 
came to spend a weekend with us 
and we really could see why Steve 
was so taken with her. We are all 

hoping she will be available when the mission is 

over. 

David dated many different girls but his favorite 
is still Rhonda Anderson. She is such a lovely 
young lady that we would be delighted if she was 
available when David returns from his mission. 
I'm trying to keep enough removed so that 
whatever happens, I'll cope. 

Since they were going to arrive home just a day 
before we left for graduation, I let them take my 
car to Rexburg so that I didn't have to make that 
trip. They were packed to the roof. When they 
got home it was no small trick to find room to 
put them and all their stuff. Of course, they have 
had to sort through it all and separate the "take 
on mission", "hold until after mission", "and give 
to eager younger brothers to use during mission" 
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stuff and then put it in the appropriate boxes. 

Dave and Steve arrived home from college April 
26 th and started their jobs at R&P Pallet that 
afternoon. Randy has really needed them and 
they work 4 p.m. to 12 a.m. or later. They have 
been spending their days organizing and getting 
things ready for their missions. They went 
shopping for their mission clothes last week 
and got almost everything they needed for 
about $700 apiece. They had saved enough 
from their college money that they were able 
to pay for it all without dipping into their 
mission funds yet. They are doing all they can 
to pay for their own missions. It has been a big 
help to us. 

I can't remember if I mentioned that the 
weekend before Mom and Dad left for Peru, we 
made a quick trip to Provo and took them on a 
picnic in the park. We picked them up at the 
MTC at about 11:00 and visited in the lobby for 
a few minutes. The whole time we were there, 
couples were walking through the lobby, waving 
at them and wishing them well in Peru. Several 
came over and met us. I asked Dad about their 
experience there at the MTC and he said they 
had so many good friends in the classes that it 
had been a very positive experience for them 
both. They were happy and ready to go. It was a 
bitter-sweet time saying good-bye later that day, 
but I couldn't help thinking what a blessing it is 
that they are healthy and able to give this 
service. 

Although summer is not quite here, the mowing 
jobs are and we have been running ourselves 
ragged these last few weeks trying to take care 
of yards and still keep up with school. 

Becky has had a wonderful few weeks. She has 
won two piano competitions and last week she 
won the Junior Miss Program. She competed 
against 18 girls and the judging was in several 
areas including scholarship, poise and 
appearance, talent, physical fitness, and 
interviews. The program was last Saturday. She 
won the Poise and Appearance award and the 
Talent award and also Junior Miss. She won a 
total of $1800 scholarship money for college. It 




was a special night for her and she was on the 
front page of the newspaper Monday morning. 
It has been an exhausting but very spiritual 
experience since we both felt the Lord's hand in 
the decisions we made regarding several things 
she chose to do. 
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It might be of interest to you to know that she 
wore a dress for the talent portion that Grandma 
Gooch wore as a young woman. The composer 
of Becky's piano number, C. Chaminade, was a 
female contemporary of Grandma Gooch's and it 
was a sweet experience to use that dress and tie 
in that both of them were from the same era. It 
was an added plus that the dress was a 
shimmering gold color and the piano piece was 
entitled, "Autumn" so it all fit 
so perfectly. 



Already we are receiving 
invitations to speak to groups 
in regards to our experiences 
and in June we will give a 
program about 
mother/daughter 
relationships to a group of 
mothers and daughters. 
(They requested that Becky 
wear her special dress.) It 
should be an opportunity for 
her to influence some other 
young girls in a positive 
manner. 

John has nearly completed 
driver's education and soon 
will be on his own. I am 



anxious since then he can get to his work without 
us taking him everywhere. As you can imagine, 
he is anxious, too. 

He has four mowing jobs plus the cemetery. It 
has been difficult keeping up with it all and do it 
all after school. He is very ambitious and willing 
to work hard. 

He seems to be growing so tall, I can hardly 
believe the change in him lately. He tried out for 
Chambers and made it and he won second place 
in the scripture bee competition a few weeks 
ago. He ran for sophomore vice president but 
lost by one vote. He is presently serving in the 
teacher's quorum presidency and tries hard to 
honor his priesthood. 

Jonie called the other day and said that she now 
has a job as a beautician. That is really good 
news! She has been working at Hardy's and 
although she has not minded the work, the hours 
are sometimes so bad that her life is really 
unbearable. 

Shauntel is going to summer school and working 
in Provo. She takes every opportunity to come 
home and see Randy and it looks like things are 
getting a little more serious there with them. 

I hope that each of you are well and that you 
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have the things you need. We would love to 
hear from each family each month so we can 
keep in touch and share each other's lives. I 
called Kathy yesterday and it was special to visit 
with her. 

[Mom: letter to G. and G. Richards] Hopefully 

you received the family letters and everything is 

going well for you. I think of you daily and look 

forward to news from you. I visited with Kathy 

on the 14 th 

and she 

seemed to 

know what 

was going 

on and 

assured me 

of your 

safety. 

We are 
quickly 
seeing the 
school year 
draw to a 
close. The 
kids are 
busy 

mowing and 
finishing up 




classes. Becky has still not found summer 
employment but has some good leads. She will 
be announced as seminary president this 
Thursday. Thank goodness it's almost here. It 
has been a difficult for her and put her in an 
awkward situation with questions from the kids 
about why she won't run for various offices. She 
is certainly thought well of among the 
community and her peers. 

Everyone is healthy. Steve and David work long 
hours and the money is coming in for their 
missions. Shauntel is still wrestling with the 
"Randy" question. Jonie is doing quite well 
working at a barber shop. Lindsay and Steph are 
anxious for the new arrival. Me, too. John is 
almost as tall as the twins now. He is turning 
into a fine young man. Mike is a joy to have 
around. Paul and Tim, also. 

This is a special time of life for us. I wish 
sometimes that I could freeze these special 
moments. They are so fleeting. I guess the only 
problem we really face is the ups and downs of 
Steve's work. Sometimes he seems anxious to 
make a change. I really try not to worry too 
much about it as I know we've always had what 
we really needed. It's got to be his decision 
ultimately and I've tried to live as frugally as 
possible so as to not put too much pressure on 

him. 



Well, I best 
go. The 
weather is 
good today 
and I need 
to get out in 
my garden 
and do 
something. 
Hang in 
there. 

May 
1989 

[Mom's 
letter] We 

had a 
wonderful 
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last week of school. Becky 
finally was made seminary 
president and also won 
three trophies at the 
athletic banquet. She won 
"Best Defensive Player", 
"Team's Choice", and 
"Coaches Choice". She was 
surprised and pleased. She 
is still job hunting. 
Hopefully she'll find 
something soon. 

John fell off his bike 

Saturday while attempting 

to go off a jump. We had 

him into the hospital but 

luckily it was just a bad 

sprain. He is very sore and 

laid up though, so we are 

all covering for him on his mowing jobs. 

Steve and David are still working and making 
good money. Each day we give thanks for the 
work, health, and safety that they enjoy. I feel as 
if we are on a strict regime and if all runs 
smoothly we can pull off all these exciting plans 
and have the money we need. 

By the way, Shauntel and Randy have set the 
date for August 19 th in the Idaho Falls Temple. 
They seem to be very 
much in love and 
compatible. 

Stephani and Lindsay 
move August 24 th so it 
will work well for 
them, too. Steph is 
feeling good and 
getting anxious for the 
baby. 

Jonie is working in a 
barbershop and finally 
appreciating the fact 
that she has a 
marketable skill. She 
makes quite good 
money and seems 




pleased for the 
time being with her 
situation. 

Steve's work is 
about the same. 
This last week we 
were able to get a 
three year's supply 
of wood for $0! 
The twins' boss, 
Randy Cox, had a 
lot of pallet boards 
that couldn't be 
used. He said if we 
wanted to have 
them and clean up 
the pile he would 
even let us use his 
equipment and pay 



the twins half wage to do it. 




They hauled it all yesterday and we have an 
enormous pile. We are getting a tall fence to 
hide it behind. It is a real blessing to get our 
wood supply in such an inexpensive way. 

I am flying in every direction lately but feel to 
rejoice at the sweet family and good fortune that 
we enjoy. I keep very busy with all our plans but 
before the summer is over we will have an empty 

house again. Life is 
full of changes. It is 
hard to shift gears 
sometimes. We love 
you. We took the 
boys through the 
temple last 
Wednesday. It was a 
beautiful time. 

June 1989 

[Mom's journal] I 

would like to write 
about Becky. She was 
born in a difficult 
period of my life. The 
twins were about 15 
months old when I got 
pregnant with her and 
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they were a terrific handful. As usual, I was very 
sick and having so many demands on my 
energies just magnified the problem 

When she arrived we had five under five. 
Somehow, with the hub-bub of the full house, 
she often times was just seen and not heard. 
She grew during those early years in the shadow 
of two noisy big brothers. It really wasn't until 
they left for kindergarten that I began to see her 
blossom. She was quick and of a sweet 
temperament. At a parent/teacher conference, 




her teacher, VinaLee Belnap, confided in me that 
she had never taught anyone she felt was more 
intelligent than Becky. It was a pleasure to watch 
her grow. 

It wasn't until the last few years that I began to 
recognize what a choice young woman she was. 
She has unusual discipline in her life and will 
really work to accomplish her goals. 

Two years ago as a freshman, she competed in 
the Crawford Cup competition. She lost and felt 
very badly. The next year she determined to try 
again. She performed "Clair de Lune". She 
became confused and forgot part of the piece. It 
was again a difficult blow. She felt that every 
time she performed she got frightened and froze 
up. I didn't want her to even try this last year 
but she was determined to win the trophy. Early 
in the year she began preparing several pieces. 
She felt she hadn't really found the one that was 
just right for the competition. 

One morning when I went with her to her lesson 
we had Lona May give us several choices. We 
both immediately fell in love with "Autumn." It 
was very difficult and Becky began getting up at 
5:30 to practice every morning. At first I would 
lie in bed and wonder if it would ever come 
together, but gradually over the months it 
became more and more beautiful. As Crawford 
Cup drew nigh, she asked her Dad for a blessing. 
I felt she was deserving of the Lord's help in view 

of the price she had paid in those many 

lonely, early mornings. 

At Crawford Cup that night I think my 
apprehension was as great as hers. I felt 
like I would explode as she started into 
her piece. It was evident from the outset 
that she was having some struggles. I felt 
I couldn't handle the pressure and nearly 
got up and left. 
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She was disappointed in 
herself, but also realized 
that most of the other 
performers had made 
some mistakes, too. When 
the results were 
announced, she had won. 
We were both 
dumbfounded; totally 
surprised! Later I visited 
with Linnea Hammond 
who confirmed the judge's 
decision. "She played 
beautifully; great style and 
technique/' Linnea said. It 
was truly a joyous occasion 
for us all! 



Becky was selected from a field of nine 
contestants to attend Girls State. She is looking 
forward to that opportunity. Another 
competition she won was that her team took 
first in the scripture bowl and later she won first 
place in the scripture bee. 




Her experiences in 
athletics this year have 
been satisfying as well. 
She is a meticulous volley 
ball player and at the 
conclusion of the season 
was voted as "Best 
Defensive Player." Her 
growth in basketball was 
interesting to watch. Early 
in the season she was 
playing about half the 
time. She had a tendency 
to pass the ball rather than 
shoot it and as the season 
wore on it became obvious 
that she was seeing less 
playing time. She talked to 
the assistant coach to find out why. She was told 
it was because she wasn't willing to take her 
shots. 

Becky determined to make a change. She forced 
herself to shoot and she began to make points. 
She was surprisingly effective from the three 
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point line and gradually she gained confidence. 
As the year drew to a close, she was selected by 
the team as "Team's Choice" and also by the 
coaches as "Coaches Choice/' She is a talented 
athlete and coachable in every respect. She has 
a special love for Coach Tiede and Miss Mathews. 

Becky was preparing to run for a student body 
office and we had gone to a lot of effort to come 
up with some clever ideas for her campaign. 

A few days before the appointed week Mr. Baird 
called her in and asked her to be the Seminary 
President for her senior year. Snake River had 



never had a girl 
president and she was 
stunned by the call. 
She came home and 
told me and I was 
somewhat in shock. 
She was thrilled with 
the opportunity but 
dismayed with the 
prospect of graciously 
backing out of the 
elections and not 
arousing suspicion as 
there was two months 
until it would be 
announced. Many of 
the kids at the school 

hassled her about it but she managed quite well. 

She became more and more excited about it as 

time passed and at Seminary graduation last 

week she was announced. 

Following the meeting she and her council were 
set apart. President Dance commented on the 
sweetness and strength of the group and then 
said, "I guess all we need to do now is step aside 
so these young people don't run over us." It will 
be a busy year for Becky next year! 

[Mom's letter] Things have been so hectic lately 
that there is hardly time to turn around. The 
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Larsen reunion was last Thursday, Friday and 
Saturday and we drove home Sunday. It was 
sweet to see everyone and have the chance to 
renew acquaintances. 

Stephani and Lindsay were going to go with us 
but Stephani called at 4:00 on Wednesday 
afternoon and said the doctor said she was 
dilated to a four and would be having a baby. 
The next morning we left Blackfoot at 6:30 and 
drove to Provo to find that she had given birth to 
a 7 1 / 2 pound girl about 9 a.m. She had gone in 
about 1 a.m. and had kind of a rough time but 
finally delivered. 



She and Lindsay were both 
elated and when we got to 
Provo we went right to the 
hospital to see Stephani and our 
newgrandbaby. 

We then got Shauntel and Jonie 
and headed for Lake Powell. It 
was a long trip. We arrived in 
time to set up camp and have 
some supper. 

Friday we went out on a 
houseboat, touring the lake and 
swimming, and Saturday we 
water skied. Aside from some 



windy, sandy storms that wreaked 
havoc with our tents, we had a 
great time. Randy came with us 
and we got to know him better. 
He was very sweet and helpful 
and it was nice for the extended 
family to get to meet him. 

We drove home Sunday and 
stopped in Provo long enough to 
give the kids another chance to 
see Katie. 

Monday we picked berries, made 
jam, weeded the garden, sewed a 
dress for Girl's State, unpacked 
and washed laundry, grocery 
shopped and then I headed for 
Provo to help Stephani for a 
couple of days. Steve drove me 
to Provo and took care of some business while I 
got acquainted with the new little one. Being 
there to help out put me in mind of the many 
sweet times I shared with you, Mom, and the 
great help you were to me following the birth of 
my babies. 

I'm heading home in a few hours to get things 
organized so Becky can get off to Girl's State. 
Next week is Steve and Dave's farewells. We 
really are not ready for that yet but at least 
Stephani is recovering nicely and will be able to 
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join us for the farewells. 

We love you. Sounds as if 
you do not lack for 
excitement in your life. 
Sometimes when I think 
about it all, I get rather in 
awe of you and Dad and 
all your daring. You are 
really an amazing couple 
of senior citizens! We 
love you so much! 

[Mom] Well, I'm home 
again and trying to get 
things set for the next 
weekend with the twins 
farewell. Kathy and Dick 
are coming and several of 
Steve's family will be here 
to support us. It is truly 
going to be a special occasion with testimonials 
for Steve, David, Garen, and Mindy all the same 
day. I'm planning a big meal and trying to get 
the house cleaned and yard groomed so I won't 
be anxious about that. 




Becky is at Girl's State and I already miss her. 
John gets his license tomorrow and can start 
driving himself to his jobs. That will be a relief. 

Steve and David are working regular hours and 
saving most of what they are earning. Their 
inoculations are completed and they are 
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counting the days until they leave. It has come 
amazingly fast for us all and now I'm getting 
apprehensive about it. Hope Sunday will go 
alright. 

My Relief Society work is minimal right now, 
thank goodness, and everything has been 
relatively quiet. People know I'm preoccupied 
and they are making it easy for me. I haven't 
given much thought yet to the wedding. ..need to 
get these missionaries gone first. The only thing I 
regret about the last few months is that things 
are moving at such a hectic pace that I can't 
savor each event like I'd like to. Life is passing 
too fast and I'd like to hang on to these moments 
a while more. 

You said you were discouraged a bit with the 
language. I imagine it is overwhelming to be in a 
foreign country and trying to use a new 




language. I'm sure that everyone who works 
with you is aware of your struggles and they are 
inspired and drawn to you in this affliction. Who 
can really know just how much good you are 
doing even if you can't speak fluently. I know 
that the Lord is aware of your sacrifices and will 
bless you for them. We pray each day for your 
success and safety. 

[Mom] The weekend is over, with all its ups and 
downs. Thank goodness for Kathy and Dick and 



all their love and support. Kathy got here at 2:00 
on Saturday afternoon and we cooked and 
cooked and had a fun time visiting. We were up 
late that night visiting and I couldn't sleep when I 
did go to bed. The next morning I awoke at 5:30 
and couldn't sleep so got up and finished 
preparations for dinner. 

Barbara and Allan taped the meeting for us and 
I'm sending it but I don't know if it will get 
through or not. It was a teary time for us. 

Steph and Lindsay came for three hours, Jonie 
for a short time, and Randy and Shauntel were 
here, too. The chapel was filled to overflowing. 
Lots of sweet comments. Just glad it's over. Our 
lives are too busy right now. Steve is struggling a 
little with his work. It never seems to get any 
easier. 

By the way, thanks 
for the stamp 
money and $ for 
Baby Bennion. 
Steve and David 
have nearly 
collected enough 
for their missions. 
Allan gave them 
each $1,000, the 
ward $175, 
individually each 
got $150 apiece. 
Their checking 
account has about 
$2800 and their 
CD's $2500, plus 
the $25/mo. you 
give and the $20 
Steve's brother, Mark, gives each month. It has 
been so wonderful to know that the money is 
going to be there. Love you so much. 

July 1989 

[Mom] Well, another week is passed and we are 
two days away from taking Dave to the MTC. We 
are taking everyone and hoping it will give the 
younger siblings a feel for what they'll want to do 
in a few years. 
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We got Tim baptized 
Saturday and Stephani 
and Lindsay got Katie 
blessed. We couldn't go 
to Provo for it because of 
the baptism. I am going 
to stay in Provo when we 
go Wednesday and 
Shauntel and I are doing 
some wedding shopping 
for a few days. 

Becky has been doing all 

kinds of odd jobs to earn 

money for school. This 

morning she left at 5:30 

to collect night crawlers 

with a girl friend. She has 

been painting and doing house cleaning as well. 

Later this week she will substitute at a hardware 

store. She wished she had a steady job but we 

feel fortunate she has had what she's had. 

Becky started dating Randy's younger brother, 
Kyle, who plays college baseball. He is leaving 
next week for the MTC so they are spending 
quite a bit of time together. This place has been 
quite the romance center with Steve and David 
spending lots of time with their girl friends. 
Thank goodness for the mission program of the 
church. I might have had four weddings this 
summer. Heaven forbid! 

My Relief Society work has been manageable this 
summer and everyone has shown me such 
thoughtfulness. People ask me how I am 
managing. I guess the hardest time for me will 
be in September when the dust settles and the 
loneliness sets in. 

I enjoy all your letters. This mission has been so 
different from your other one. I'm grateful that 
you are healthy and safe. You are both an 
amazing phenomenon with your adventures in 
the Peruvian Andes. It's fun to tell people about 
you. 

By the way, Daddy, Happy Birthday! Wish I could 
give you a big hug and kiss and wish you well. 
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How I love and admire you for the life you've 
lived. Have a special day. 

[Mom] The phone rang at 5:00 this morning. It 
was Nate. He just wanted to visit. It was special 
to talk with him. He said he has work but his 
homes still have not sold. They need to find a 
better place to stay and really hate to make a 
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change in wards. Sounds as if they are so used 
and needed in the Church there. He mentioned 
that Chad is excited to be coming to Ricks. We 
are excited to have him come, too. 

David was set apart and went into the MTC last 
Wednesday. We sure had some teary times 
before he left. It feels good to have him on his 
way. We got our first letter today. He sounded 
rather humble and 
overwhelmed. 

We received your letter 
regarding the move to 
Lima as temple 
workers. I felt a great 
relief at hearing the 
news. I have been 
concerned for your 
safety and worried 
about the extreme 
conditions under which 
you were living. I know 
you were badly needed 
in Tarma but I hated for 
you to be struggling so 
with everyday living. 

When we went to 

Provo last Wednesday I 

stayed and Shauntel 

and I did some 

shopping for the 

wedding. Since I 

couldn't shop while 

Shauntel was at work I 

stayed with Stephani 

and Linds and enjoyed 

Katie. It was good 

therapy for me in the 

midst of all the chaos this summer to just sit and 

rock her. She is getting so cute. They certainly 

adore her. It is satisfying to see them so happy 

and doing so well. 

Deniece called today and said that if all goes 
well, they will be able to be here for the wedding 
on August 19 th . I know Kathy and Dick are 
planning on it, too. I am so glad to have them 
able to come. Best go. How I miss your calls and 




support. We love you and pray for your health 
and safety. 

July 23, 1989 

[Dad] I don't think it was any easier to leave the 
second missionary at the MTC this week. It was 
sure thoughtful of President Clements to let us 
use his van and it made the trip much more 
delightful for all of us. We were able to pull 
Shauntel's car home without incident, but it will 

have to sit until some 
money appears to pay 
for fixing the 
transmission. 

There always seems to 
be plenty of comings 
and goings around 
here. Mom wrote you 
about Becky's super 
activity, Mike leaving 
for scout camp, and 
Jonie's new adventure. 
There is never a dull 
moment in the Larsen 
household. We are so 
glad you are where you 
are at this time and 
look forward to the 
growth and 
development you are 
going to experience 
over the next two 
years. 

I must confess, the 
house does seem a little 
empty without you and 
your brother. I was 
looking for the May 
Ensign this morning for my priesthood lesson and 
went down to your room. It seemed like the 
room was just waiting for you to come home 
from a date or work or something. 

I try to put some inspirational thoughts into each 
letter besides the news. When I feel it is 
appropriate I will send some counsel and advice 
as well. 
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Elder Melvin J. Ballard, a former 
Apostle, said about the sacrament: 
"/ have always looked upon this 
blessed privilege as the means of 
spiritual growth and there is none 
other quite so fruitful in the 
achievement of that end as the 
partaking, worthily, of the 
sacrament of the Lord's supper. 
We eat food to stimulate our 
physical bodies. Without the 
partaking of food we would 
become weak and sickly and fail 
physically. It is just as necessary, 
for our spiritual body that we 
should partake of this sacrament 
and by it obtain spiritual food for 
our souls. 



Who is there among us that does not wound his 
spirit by word, thought, or deed, from Sabbath to 
Sabbath? We do things for which we are sorry 
and desire to be forgiven, or we have erred 
against someone and given injury. The method 
to obtain forgiveness is not through rebaptism; it 
is to repent of our sins, to go to those against 
whom we have sinned and transgressed and 
obtain their forgiveness and then go to the 
sacrament table where, if we have sincerely 
repented and put ourselves in proper condition, 
we shall be forgiven, and spiritual healing will 
come to our souls/' 

Yes, the sacrament is a time of spiritual renewal 
each week. Some of the most sacred spiritual 
experiences of my life have been during the 
sacrament. One time I felt personally the deep 





love of the Savior so strong it was totally 
overpowering and took me a long time to 
recover. 

The next couple of months will probably be some 
of the most spiritual times of your life. Keep a 
good record of your experiences and feelings and 
daily learnings. Love ya lots, Dad 

July 24, 1989 

[Mom] I've almost been afraid to write a letter 
this month for fear I would appear as harried in 
print as I am in person. These past few weeks 
have been unbelievably busy for our family. We 
appreciated the time we shared at Lake Powell 
with everyone although there were some rather 
traumatic moments when I would rather have 
been anywhere else in the world than on that 
windy beach. But, blowing sand aside, we did 
enjoy the chance to say, "Hello, again" to you 

and yours. A special thanks 
to Mom and Dad who picked 
up the tab for so much of 
the trip. 

We appreciated the efforts 
of those of the family who 
joined us for the missionary 
farewells. What a thrill to 
look down in the audience 
and see so many family 
members gathered to give 
support. It was nice to have 
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a few days following the farewells to get the final 
details taken care of before getting David 
delivered to Provo. He was so ready to go and 
we were ready to have him go. Mom told me 
that it is nice to have them get on their way so 
that you can stop saying good-bye and start 
looking forward to the time they will return. 

Just two weeks later we again drove to Provo to 
take Steve. It was even more exciting that time 
because we knew what to expect and we just 
enjoyed the chance to do it again. 

President Clement loaned us his fancy van to 
take to Provo so that we wouldn't have to take 
two cars and we enjoyed the comforts of stereo, 
T.V., and posh swivel chairs. 

We stopped in Springville to visit our new 
granddaughter (and her parents) and catch up on 
their comings and goings. They are anxious for 
Lindsay to finish his thesis. They leave for 
California on August 23 rd . 

Jonie surprised us when she arrived at the MTC 
to see Steve off and informed us that she was 
going to Minnesota for a year to live with her 



sister, Nora, who was her legal guardian for two 
years following her parents' deaths. She bought 
a new car, finished up her jobs, and sold all her 
furniture. 

Sunday she was here long enough to visit and 
request a father's blessing from Steve. He gave 
her a beautiful blessing and reassured her of our 
love and of the importance of her living the 
gospel and finding happiness through obedience. 
It was a teary occasion but we feel good about 
her reestablishing ties with her blood family and 
changing locations for a while. 

Shauntel and Randy came home this weekend 
and we spent hours working over wedding plans, 
shopping, writing addresses, and organizing the 
reception. It is gratifying to know that they are 
going to the temple and doing it in the right 
place. 

Although you will be receiving your formal 
invitation soon, maybe this would be a good 
place to give the details as far as the schedule for 
that day. Shauntel will be going through the 
temple for the first time the morning that she 
will be married. All guests who want to attend 
the session are supposed to be in the temple at 7 
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a.m. and the session will start through about 
8:00. 

For those just attending the wedding, be there 

by 10:00. Shauntel requests an all-white 

wedding. We have reserved a large room to 

accommodate both families. The Archibald's 

have arranged for a wedding dinner at the 

Westbank following the ceremony 

and pictures on the temple 

grounds. We want to invite all the 

aunts and uncles and grandparents 

to join us for the temple and 

dinner afterward. We realize that 

circumstances may not permit 

your attendance but if you can 

come, we would be so happy to 

have you there. Let us know. 

We are all well and relatively 
happy. The kids are picking night 
crawlers, mowing lawns, and doing 
any number of odd jobs to get 
money for school which starts here 
the 21 st . Mike is at scout camp, 
Becky just returned from her super 



activity, and Dad and 
John just returned 
last week from 
bicycling through 
Yellowstone Park for 
the Teacher's 
activity. It was a lot 
of fun, but I was glad 
to get them both 
home safe and 
sound. 

Life is moving ahead, 
full of changes. Last 
year at this time we 
were anticipating five 
in college. This year 
we will have three in 
California, one in 
Puerto Rico, one in 
Spain, one in 
Minnesota, two in 
Provo, and seven 
here in Moreland! 



We love you all. We were thrilled to hear of 
Jeanie and Scott's newest family member. What 
a lucky baby to come to such a sweet family. We 
remember Teresa and hope that all will be well 
with her. We enjoyed the surprise birthday party 
for Mom at Rick and Terry's. It was so fun to just 
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relax and the food was absolutely 
scrumptious! 

[Mom] Things have been so hectic this past 
week that I decided to get this letter written 
tonight so that I can know that it is done and 
on its way for the week. 

Tomorrow morning at six the kids and I are 
going to do night crawlers and help the little 
boys earn money for their school clothes. We 
did them one morning last week and earned 
$18 in an hour and a half. They quite enjoy it 
and it is a good job for them. 

At 6:30 a.m. Mike will leave for a week at 
scout camp where he hopes to earn four merit 
badges. He is getting very close to being 
ready to do an Eagle project. He seems to be 
excited for the chance to go. He is one of the 
older boys now and the boys that used to 
bully some of the younger scouts are not in the 
Teacher's quorum and not going to be at camp 
so I feel like he will have a good experience. 

John is spending the night with a friend and 
going school shopping tomorrow. He has kept 
very busy with his mowing jobs and earned what 
he needs to get himself into school. 

Becky returned last night from her super activity 
to Utah where they visited the Young Women 
General Presidency and attended the Manti 
Pageant. She was tired but pleased with the way 





it turned out. 

Today she and I sang a duet in Moreland Fifth 
Ward and later she met with her seminary 
council and they made plans for their opening 
social. They have some very ambitious plans for 
next year and I know it will keep her busy to see 
them come to pass. 

Shauntel was home this weekend and we 
continued with the wedding plans. 

You boys are in the MTC and doing what you 
have planned to do for so many years. I didn't 
realize what a strain it was on me to worry about 
you at work and traveling and on your dates. I 
guess down deep inside I had so many fears that 
something would happen that would interfere 
with your goal of serving a mission and once we 
delivered you to the MTC I felt a great sense of 
relief. 

Some people ask me today if we saw David 
when we took Steve this past week and I said no, 
we didn't try to. He is off and running and we 
didn't want to get in the way of him 
accomplishing what he needs to. 

One nice treat for us at the MTC was when Jonie 
joined us unexpectedly. She had gotten off work 
and came to say good-bye to Steve. Today she 
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got here about 7:30 and asked her Dad for a 
special blessing before leaving again for 
Minnesota. As I mentioned in last week's letter, 
she will be with Nora and her family in Cass Lake. 
She has wanted to make a change for some time 
and we feel good about what she has decided to 
do. 

We've had too many good-byes lately, starting 

with Mom and Dad, 

Steve and David, Jonie, 

and soon Stephani, 

Lindsay, and Katie. 

Nothing is so constant as 

change and this year has 

certainly been filled with 

it for us. 

Sometimes I feel 
overwhelmed with yard, 
house, garden, Church, 
wedding plans, and 
everything else. Thank 
goodness for a good 
husband, willing kids, 
and good health. 

Our thoughts and 
prayers have been with 
each of you. It seems 
like there are increasing 
acts of violence against 



the Church of late and I can't 
help but feel apprehensive 
about you, Mom and Dad, in far 
off Peru. One thing I feel certain 
of is that you are taking it in 
your stride and being tough. 
Dad has always had a 
pioneering and hearty way 
about him and Mom seems to 
cope with all the challenges that 
she has come her way. 

August 6, 1989 

[Mom] First let me tell you 
about Steve. As you know we 
have been having a difficult 
time these past few months 
with his business. So bad in fact 
that he was interviewing to make a change even 
if it involved moving. Because nothing had really 
come through and because he knew he had to 
keep working while he looked, he just kept 
plugging away. It seems like he has had some 
very good prospects for sales the last few 
months but he just couldn't seem to get the 
people to commit. Finally this week two of those 
closed and another very fine account appeared 
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from nowhere and 
closed for a sale, 
netting a good 
commission. It was 
enough to help pay off 
some of the money we 
had borrowed these 
last few months to live. 
It was really an answer 
to prayer. 

Daddy made the 

decision to move his 

office home so as to get 

rid of the overhead he 

was paying in town. His 

landlord, President 

Dance, was willing to let 

us be late with the rent 

payment on the office space, but neither of us 

felt good about that so we got him moved out 

here and it has been working very fine. One big 

advantage is that he has more privacy and fewer 

interruptions than he had at the other location. 

It seemed like everyone that came to see the 

other businessmen in the office visited with him 

and most of the visiting was not that productive 

as far as monetary returns. We feel good about 

this change and hope his paycheck will reflect 





that it was a wise move. 

Of course, knowing that he has some money 
coming now has brightened both our attitudes 
and we are hoping and praying that things will 
continue to improve for us financially. We really 
want to be able to hang on to Steve and David's 
CD's to give them something to come home to 
for school. 

Steph and Lindsay met this week with the 
movers and made all the decisions about their 

upcoming move. 
What a nice way to 
move, unlike several 
that I recall and I'm 
sure Mom and Dad 
can remember! 

Lindsay has his thesis 
finished and soon will 
receive word on that. 
They are very happy 
with life and their 
new little one and the 
bright future ahead 
for them. They will 
be coming next 
Thursday to stay for 
three days and then 
the following week 
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for the wedding. Two days after the wedding 
they will leave for California. How grateful I am 
that they were able to wait to see Shauntel and 
Randy marry. 

Every time I think about the wedding, I get sad 
that you four will not be here to enjoy it and yet I 
know that this is how it will be much of the time 
as the years pass because of all the things that 
will be going on with everyone. I am trying to be 
brave and not miss you too much. 

It has been a sweet experience to see Shauntel 
and Randy come together 
and begin to plan as a unit. 

I felt that Shauntel was so 
worried about how they 
were going to make it with 
all of Randy's schooling 
ahead that she was 
overlooking the joy that 
would be in the marriage. 
Now they are working out 
finding an apartment and 
he has found a good job on 
campus. She received a 
scholarship and he has an 
excellent scholarship, too, 
and it is all coming together 
for them. 

When I talked to her tonight 

she was so excited about 

the little apartment they 

had found and that she was 

going to get Stephani's 

house plants that she can't 

move to California and use them in their new 

place. It was fun to hear her so happy and 

pleased with everything. 

We have not heard from Jonie except a short call 
telling us that she had made it to Nora's and all 
was well. We hope she will be able to find work 
and get things going for her there. She really 
needed a change and we feel grateful that she is 
there where she has family and some help. 

The word that we get from the MTC is 
encouraging. What a payoff for us to get two 



letters each week from two handsome sons, 
each trying hard to do what he should do. 
Sometimes I can't believe that you are really 
gone until I go down in your room. I try not to let 
myself think about it very much because my 
emotions will run away with me. We love and 
miss you so much! 

Becky has been collecting night crawlers the last 
few mornings to earn more money. It has been 
so frustrating for her to need work so badly and 
to just keep working a bit here and there and 
trying to get the money together for clothes, 

leadership camp, 
Seminary sweat shirt, 
activity fees, photos 
for State Junior Miss, 
and on and on. It's 
amazing to me that 
she has done as well 
as she has but she is 
an excellent shopper 
and we have even 
sewn her three 
dresses. She has 
been my right-hand- 
man all summer. 

We have just finished 
making 800 mints for 
the wedding, mailed 
600 invitations, 
frozen banana crush 
for 400, and done a 
million other things 
these last few weeks. 
Sometimes I don't 
know how we've done it but I know the Lord has 
strengthened us and given us ability beyond our 
own. 

My Relief Society work has been demanding 
lately and we've had new babies, sickness, and 
operations. There have been meals to take in 
and houses to clean. Thank goodness for lovely 
ladies who are willing to take assignments and 
carry the load when I am not able to do much. 

We did a lot of yard work today and then went to 
Pocatello to do some school shopping. Just two 
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weeks and school will be starting. The 
kids took their worm and mowing money 
and helped all they could with their 
expenses. It is great to get all of that 
done. 

We also cleaned everyone's bedrooms, 
went through closets, organized, and got 
ready for the big day. I went out into the 
garden the other day and noticed that the 
corn had ears on the stalks. Usually I am 
waiting for them to ripen, but this 
summer has been so hectic that I didn't 
even check them. Somehow summer has 
come and gone and I've hardly noticed. 

Tomorrow we are going to get Lisa and 
the kids. I am so excited for the chance to 
spend a few days with her. I have tried to 
get things done up so we can have some 
good visiting time together. I've planned 
a trip to the zoo in Idaho Falls on Tuesday 
and we are going to rent a movie for home 
evening and just relax for a few days. Thursday 
I'll take her to Boise to meet Don. 

I've been tired today and feel like I could drop. 

When Mom and Dad 

wrote about how bored 

they were with the 

temple being closed, I 

just thought how much I 

would love to have them 

drop in on me for a day 

and we could have such 

fun! Hope that things 

are going better for you 

and that you can endure 

all the loneliness and 

inconveniences that you 

have to put up with. 

[Dad] This has been a 
rather full and eventful 
week. To begin with, on 
Monday I decided to 
move out of my office in 
town and move 
everything into the 
computer room at home. 




We figured that move should save us about $150 
per month if I am able to work as effectively at 
home. My work has been much more rewarding 
lately and this has been quite a productive week. 
I have been able to tie down several cases that 
should make it possible to pay for the wedding in 
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two weeks and pay some bills besides. 

We are grateful to hear from you each week and 
to sense the growth and special experiences that 
are molding you. Take advantage of every 
opportunity. The things you are learning and the 
people you are touching are part of the eternal 
plan. We are proud of you and the example you 
are to your children and grandchildren. 

I know Sue has written a long letter so let me just 
share some thoughts from a book I have been 
reading by Dr. M. Scott Peck entitled "The Road 
Less Traveled/' He starts out with the statement, 



"Life is difficult. This is a great 
truth... What makes life difficult is that 
the process of confronting and solving 
problems is a painful one. And since life 
poses an endless series of problems, life 
is always difficult and if full of pain as 
well as joy/' (May I add... Man is that he 
might have pain?) "Yet it is in this whole 
process of meeting and solving problems 
that life has its meaning. Problems are 
the cutting edge that distinguishes 
between success and failure. Problems 
call forth our courage and our wisdom; 
indeed, they create our courage and our 
wisdom. It is only because of problems 
that we grow mentally and spiritually/' He says 
that it is through the pain of confronting and 
solving problems that we learn. He then quotes 
Benjamin Franklin, "Those things that hurt, 
instruct/' 

Wise people learn to actually welcome the pain 
of problems. Most of us are not that wise. We 
attempt to skirt around them rather than meet 
them head on. "Discipline is the basic set of tools 
we require to solve life's problems. Without 
discipline we can solve nothing." He then 
describes discipline in terms of four tools for 
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experiencing the pain of problems constructively: 
"(1) delaying of gratification, (2) acceptance of 
responsibility, (3) dedication to truth, and (4) 
balancing/' 

In the meantime, work hard, pray hard, study 
hard, play hard when you have the chance, and 
remember that life is tough. It wasn't meant to 
be easy. I have to keep reminding myself of that 
as well. We love you. Bishop Moon keeps 
reminding us that the reason we have such good 
kids is because of the good genes they have 
inherited from generations of gospel loving and 
obedient parents. 

August 1989 

[Mom] It is almost time for the big day and I 
think I am nearly ready. We had a special time 
this last week with lots of company and 
opportunities to visit. Last Sunday we drove to 
Tremonton and got Lisa and her two little ones. 
The kids were so excited to see Skyler and Whitni 
and I had tried to get everything done so that I 
could have time to visit with Lisa. We really did 
have some good visits and Skyler fit right in with 
the little boys. He especially enjoyed the Sega 
and spent many hours playing on it. Lisa was 
grateful for a break from the kids, and we gave 
her a perm and caught up on the family news. 

Also, we talked about the pros and cons of living 
in Washington, D.C. and the possibility of Don 
taking employment in Washington State. He had 
an interview Thursday morning in the Tri-Cities 
area and was excited to see what he could turn 
up. It is just so expensive to live in D.C. and they 
can't see how they will ever get into a home if 
they stay there. 

Little Whitni developed a bladder infection and 
we took her into the doctor to get a prescription. 
She had been going to the bathroom about every 
10 minutes all day long and we were all running 
with her to the bathroom every time she would 
sound the alarm. It got to be a bit humorous the 
way everyone was picking her up and running. It 
was definitely a new experience for the little 
boys to be taking care of such a cute little sister. 



Wednesday night John, Mike, and I drove Lisa 
and kids to Boise and we spent the night with 
Ellafair and Ray. That was such a special time to 
visit and catch up on all the news of both 
families. Ellafair and Ray were so good to us and 
fed us breakfast Thursday morning before we 
headed home. 

Ellafair has been getting all her genealogy on 
computer disks and she showed us her set-up in 
her room downstairs. She works several hours a 
day on it and really has accomplished a lot. 
Delores and family recently moved back to 
Nampa and they have enjoyed having them close 
again. 

I drove home Thursday and Stephani, Lindsay, 
and Katie arrived about five that afternoon. 
Lindsay had completed his thesis and they were 
just getting away for a few days. We had a 
wonderful time together. 

Poor little Katie about got mobbed. Everyone 
had to have a turn holding her and playing with 
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her. She is getting so sturdy 
and fun to have around. I 
think everyone felt like we 
had had a good visit by the 
time they headed back to 
Provo Saturday afternoon. 
Lindsay had to get back to be 
released from the bishopric 
Sunday and say their good- 
byes. This week they will go 
to church here in our ward 
and Monday the 21 st they will 
fly out to San Jose for his new 
job. The company is moving 
them and also towing their 
car. What a way to go! 

Saturday morning I took 

Shauntel and Randy to the 

distribution center where we purchased their 

garments and temple clothes. I still remember 

when Mom and Dad did that for our wedding 

and it has always been special to have our own 

clothes. 

Saturday night Amy Mackley gave Shauntel a 

bridal shower. There was a good crowd and she 

received lots of very nice gifts. She was really 

amazed at people's goodness to her. She and 

Randy will 

finish finals 

this week 

and be 

home 

Thursday. 

They have 

an 

apartment 

ready and 

are anxious 

to get 

settled in 

after the 

festivities 

this 

weekend. 

I'm excited 
for it all to 
come 




together and anxious to have it over and resume 
life at a little less hectic pace. Today I am taking 
the kids to town to get their school supplies as 
school will be starting Monday. It doesn't seem 
possible that the summer is ending, but the 
weather has already cooled off and the nights 
come earlier. 

Becky has been very busy with seminary lately 
and also busy with Junior Miss forms for the 
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state program. Everything has to be submitted 
by September 1 st so we are trying to get it done 
and mailed. John is still mowing lawns and doing 
odd jobs. Mike is apprehensive about junior high 
school but Paul and Tim seem anxious to get 
back into things. 

The Bishop met with me Sunday and asked me to 
stay on for a while longer. He said he knew I had 
been under quite a load this summer but he felt 
he did not want to change the presidency yet. I 



and I am grateful that the Lord has opened the 
way for you to serve. May the Lord continue to 
strengthen and bless you with health and vigor of 
mind. 

August 13, 1989 

[Dad] Not much news this month. My back was 
so bad that I went to a chiropractor on Monday. 
He didn't seem to do me much good. So I was 
stove up most of the week and for a couple of 
days I didn't stray far from my bed. 




~J 




* M 




have mixed feelings about it but am willing to do 
what I'm supposed to. 

Steve's business has picked up considerably 
these last few weeks and things look much 
brighter for us financially. David said he had put 
Dad's name on the prayer roll at the temple and I 
feel that we have been strengthened by that. 

How I miss and love each one of you. Your labors 
as missionaries are such a source of pride to me 



Rotary seems to be rolling along quite well; it 
shouldn't be too much of a drain on my time and 
energy. Stephani and Linds and Katie arrived 
Thursday afternoon and stayed until about noon 
on Saturday. We had such a special time with 
them. Katie is growing-gaining weight and 
strength. She is like a magnet and draws the 
attention of anyone within a 50 yard radius. We 
all could look and talk and smile at her for hours 
on end. 
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Shauntel and Randy arrived late Friday night and 
we were able to take them in to the Distribution 
Center to get their temple clothes. They are 
getting to seem more and more like a couple; like 
they belong together. 

We so enjoy hearing from you each month and 
truly miss hearing from the ones that don't write. 
It has been quite an effort on Mom's part to keep 
this tradition rolling but it sure has been worth it. 
Thanks, Mom. We received a tape from Steve 
this week and enjoyed hearing from Dave and 
Garen on it, also. We sure have been 
complimented a lot for our family sending out 
four missionaries at the same time. 

The Lord has blessed us and business has started 
to pick up a little. With His help I know we'll 
make it. 

I've been listening to a tape of Denis Waitley's 
talk to the Million Dollar Round Table in 1985. 
He said, "I'm high on life. If you don't think it's a 
good day-just try missing one. The good ole days 
are here and now. This is a great time to be 
alive! 



You can be a total winner, even if you're a 
beginner! If you think you can, you can. If you 
think you can, you can! 

Raise that C up to an A, get in that school play. If 
you think you can, you can. It's not your talent or 
the gift at birth. 

It's not your bank book that determines worth. 

It isn't in the color or the texture of your skin. 

It's your attitude that lets you win. 

You can ride your own black stallion, you can 
direct this nation, if you think you can. 

You can profit through inflation, you can redirect 
this nation; if you think you can. 

It doesn't matter if you won before. It makes no 
difference what the half-time score. 

It's never over 'til the final gun, is there one? O 
keep on trying, you'll find you've won. 

You grab your dream and then believe it. Go out 
and work, you'll achieve it. If you think you can, 
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you can. If you think you can, you can. 

August 21, 1989 

[Mom] This past week was indeed an 
eventful one for us and full of wonderful 
moments. Last Thursday Shauntel arrived 
home from Provo with all of her 
paraphernalia from her apartment. She and 
Randy both had a case of the jitters. We had 
lots of final details to attend to and Friday 
was hectic with all the last minute items. 

Friday night Becky, Shauntel, and I went to 
the church and helped the caterer set up for 
the wedding. Shauntel had chosen to have 
the hall decorated with lots of silk plants and 
brass figurines and pots. We wanted to be 
there to make sure it all came together the 
way we wanted it to. We transported the 
cedar chest to the cultural hall that Nate built for 
Shauntel when she graduated and made a 
trousseau display with gifts that people had 
already given her. It was very colorful and clever. 
We received compliments on the beautiful cedar 
chest and were sure to give Nate credit for it. 

It was a very stormy night and several times the 
power went out but fortunately there was 
reserve power and we were able to finish setting 
up. Before we finished, Steve brought Kathy and 
Dick over as they had just arrived from Salt Lake 
and Kathy helped us with some ideas. She has 
had so much experience with weddings that 
every time I have one I wish she 
lived closer so she could help 
me more. 

After finishing the decorating, 
we returned home and got in 
some visiting before trying to 
go to bed early. About 12:30 
Stephani and Lindsay arrived 
from Provo and got settled in. 
About 3:30 a.m. Charles and 
Brenda and family arrived from 
Moscow and bedded down. 
When we got up at 5:00 to get 
ready for the temple, I didn't 
realize that Charles and Brenda 
were even here as I had slept 




through their arrival. Charles told me that the 
note I left saying "Wake Me" had meant nothing 
to him as he did not even know where my 
bedroom was and he hesitated going room to 
room inquiring at three in the morning. Luckily 
John awoke when they arrived and ushered them 
to their beds. 

Steve, Shauntel, and I arrived at the temple 
(August 19 th ) at 6:30 and Kathy, Dick, Charles, 
Brenda, and Stephani came at 7:00. Lindsay 
waited to come to the wedding so he could care 
for Katie and also bring the younger siblings to 
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Idaho Falls for the dinner. 

Several of the Larsen's joined us for the day 
including Mark and Rita who surprised us by 
coming all the way from Denver for the occasion. 
Needless to say, it was a sweet experience to be 
in the temple with so many loved ones and we 
appreciated the efforts of those who were able 
to be with us. 

It was a beautiful ceremony, as temple marriages 
always are. I will admit that I missed those of 
you who were not there but we knew it just 
wasn't possible. It was especially nice when we 
left the temple to find the younger children 
waiting in the lobby and to have them share in 
the experience and be on the temple grounds 
that day. We took lots of pictures. 




The dinner following was also very nice 
and we had a chance to hear from the 
bride and groom and both sets of 
parents. When we arrived home the 
cousins seemed to be doing fine. It was 
hard to say good-bye to Kathy and Dick 
as they had to return to Salt Lake that 
evening. 

Charles and Brenda helped here at 
home while we got everyone ready for 
the reception. We had a big turnout 
and the kids got lots of gifts and good 
wishes. It was so crowded that one 
time Tim came in and said that the line 
was clear out to the road. It was 
gratifying to see people's goodness to us. Many 
people took time to visit with Stephani and 
Lindsay and see their new baby. 

Charles and Brenda stayed through Sunday and 
attended church with us and we just sat around 
and visited and enjoyed the chance to be 
together. This morning they got up and left for 
Burley where they are going to visit with Don and 
Deniece before they continue on to Red Fish 
Lake for the rest of their vacation. 

Stephani and Lindsay left Sunday afternoon so 
that Lindsay could finish a few revisions on his 
thesis and be ready to leave Wednesday for 
California. Today I took down the baby bed I had 
set up for them and I couldn't help feeling sad 
that it will be a while now 
before I need to put it up 
again. It has been so fun to 
have a baby around and see 
the kids respond to her every 
antic. 

The kids left for school this 
morning about eight and the 
house became quiet. It was 
fun for me to go room to room 
picking up and organizing 
things. The guest room is full 
of gifts. They should be back 
tomorrow to open them and 
get ready to return to Provo 
for school. We are going to go 
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to Salt Lake Tuesday night to see Don and 
Deniece before they leave again for Ohio and to 
say good-bye to Steph and Linds before they fly 
out. Hopefully we can help the newlyweds get 
their gifts transported at the same time and save 
ourselves another trip. 

We received word today that David will be flying 
out September 5 th at 9 a.m. He is anxious to get 
into the field and is full of enthusiasm. Steve's 
letters are also full of optimism about the weeks 
ahead when he can leave for Spain. 

We are getting excited to have Chad arrive from 
Connecticut and hope he will remember that we 
have lots of empty beds and would love to have 
him come any time. On the way home from the 
reception the other night Becky got pulled over 
by a policeman. We were right behind her and 
so we pulled over to see if Steve could talk the 
policeman out of giving us a ticket. The 
policeman said, "Her tail lights are out, the 
license plate is obscured by the bumper, Paul 
didn't have his seat belt done up, and Becky 
didn't have her license with her." 

Luckily the policeman knew that we had been 

involved with a wedding all day and so he let her 

go without a ticket. This morning when all the 

kids left for school in the green Toyota, I had to 

wonder how 

many years 

more it will 

last for us. It 

has been such 

a good little 

car for the 

older kids for 

a lot of years. 

I tell them to 

take good 

care of it and 

Tim will have 

to drive it to 

high school 

when he 

comes of age, 

too. 





August 27, 1989 

[Dad] It was nice to hear about Elder Kikuchi's 
visit. He is truly a dynamic individual and one of 
my favorites. The first time I met him was at a 
stake conference in Jerome. I was impressed 
with his involvement in the meeting. During the 
songs, he sang with such a strong voice, that he 
almost drowned out the rest of the stake. He 
told of some special intimate experiences with 
the Prophet and was able to convey a unique 
spirit of love and excitement for the gospel and 

the leaders of 
the Church. 

The next time 
I was with him 
at a 

conference 
was in 
Salmon. 
There had 
been an 
earthquake in 
the area. In 
the Saturday 
afternoon 
priesthood 
leadership 
meeting, Elder 
Kikuchi was 
introduced 
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and had just begun to speak when aftershocks 
rocked the building we were meeting in. You 
could see the walls undulating several inches, 
and everyone gave him their undivided 
attention! After that conference I had the 
opportunity of driving him to Idaho Falls to the 
airport. That was a choice opportunity as we 
discussed his conversion, family, businesses, and 
then did the same about me. In gratitude for the 
ride, he sent me a copy of information he had 
compiled on all of President Kimball's talks 
dealing with missionary work. That served as the 
basis of a book that is now out by him. 

As I have had the opportunity for intimate 
experiences with many of the Brethren, time and 
time again the Spirit has born witness of the 
divinity of their call and the veracity of the 
Church. Each priesthood leader is unique and 
brings to the calling his own special talents, 
experiences, and way of doing things. You may 
find that you are called to serve with individuals 
that you disagree with, or that you feel are 
wrong in what they are doing. If they are in 
leadership over you, accept the divinity of their 
call, sustain them, and learn from them. 



It was so good to hear 
from both of you this 
week. I think we drink 
in the news, 
experiences, and spirit 
of your letters each 
week. Thanks for all 
that you share because 
it enriches our lives 
and strengthens our 
testimonies as well. 

It is good to have the 
wedding behind us, the 
kids in school, and to 
move on to the next 
exciting chapter. Last 
night we found out 
that we have sewer 
problems. I don't 
know if the septic tank 
just needs to be 
pumped out or if the 




drain field is full or what. For the time being, the 
kitchen, utility, and downstairs bath are off 
limits. Tomorrow we will get some answers. 

Becky played her piece at the Blackfoot Jr. Miss 
Pageant last night and will be riding with 
Blackfoot's Junior Miss, Aleacia Bingham, on the 
float in the fair parade this Saturday. 

I am enclosing a copy of some quotes and 
information that I thought you might be 
interested in. We are looking forward to seeing 
Dave off next week. Let us know your flight 
plans as soon as possible, Steve. May the Lord 
continue to bless you for being the stalwart 
servants that you are. Keep studying hard and 
working hard. The more you learn, the more you 
will be able to learn. Love, Dad 

Tuesday, August 29, 1989 

[Mom] Life has begun to settle down here a bit 
since school began Monday, although I will admit 
that it took me until today to get everything 
returned and put back in order after the 
wedding. If feels so good to think of something 
besides the reception. 

Tuesday morning 
brought piano 
lessons with all 
the groaning but 
we've had a 
good break and I 
think we are 
ready to get back 
into it. Lona Mae 
has asked if 
Becky would like 
to try out for the 
symphony. It is a 
real honor to 
even be 
considered for 
such tryouts 
although the 
competition is 
extremely keen. 
She would be 
competing with 
kids from Idaho 
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and northern 
Utah. She is 
trying to decide 
if she wants to 
put in that kind 
of effort this 
senior year or if 
it would be too 
much with all 
else she is 
doing. 

Last Tuesday 

Steve and I 

made a quick 

trip to Salt Lake 

to see Don and 

Deniece before 

they returned 

to Ohio. We 

didn't get there 

until 11 p.m. 

and then we stayed up visiting until 3:00 a.m. It 

was just so special to be together again and talk 

about all that has happened over the last several 

years. 

We visited again Wednesday morning and then 
said our good-byes. They all look so wonderful 
and appear to be happy and pleased with life. 

We left about 10:30 to take Stephani and Linds 
to lunch before they flew out but, much to our 
disappointment Lindsay had to return to Provo 
and finish up some last minute details on his 
thesis so he wasn't able to go to lunch with us. 
We enjoyed Steph and Katie and returned to 
Lindsay's grandparents just long enough to visit a 
while and say our good-byes. Lindsay barely 
finished and made it back to Salt Lake in time to 
gather their suitcases and get to the airport. 

We got a call from them last night. They are 
staying in a motel until they find a place. They 
have located a few apartments but they are all so 
expensive. We hope they will soon be able to 
get settled in. 

Randy and Shauntel returned from their 
honeymoon last Tuesday evening, opened their 



gifts that night, 
and the next 
day spent a lot 
of time 
organizing, 
sorting, storing, 
and exchanging 
gifts. Thursday 
they took all 
they could pack 
to Provo and 
Marilyn, 

Randy's mom, is 
taking the rest 
to them 
tomorrow. We 
are anxious to 
hear from them 
but as yet they 
do not have a 
phone. We can 

see them when we go to Salt Lake next week to 

see David off at the airport. 

Becky is working in a booth at the fair so she will 
not be able to come, but the rest of us will be at 
the Salt Lake airport at about 7:30 a.m. on 
Tuesday. From the letters we have received, we 
know David is anxious to go. 

Thursday night Nate called and said Chad was on 
his way and was in Yellowstone that night. He 
said that he would probably come see us in the 
next few weeks. Friday morning the doorbell 
rang and there was a smiling but rather crumpled 
Chad. He was unable to find a camping site in 
the Park so he had slept in his car. 

He stayed about four hours and we got his 
laundry done and had lunch. He took a shower, 
cleaned his car, and got directions to his new 
apartment. I gave him some of the college 
kitchen dishes that were stored downstairs and 
we just had a fun time together. 

He talked nonstop about his "tour" of America 
including Niagara Falls, Mount Rushmore, and 
Yellowstone Park. He just wished he had had 
someone to share the fun with. He said he got 
so bored driving alone that he wrote a note on a 
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piece of paper 
and every time 
he would see a 
car that had 
some kids that 
looked like 
college kids in it, 
he would hold 
the paper up 
against the 
window and see 
if they would 
respond. He is 
such a sweet boy 
and was so 
excited to get to 
college. It was 
special to have 
him drop in. 

Saturday was a super busy day for us all as we 
tried to get the garden harvested. The weeds 
have really taken over with all our other 
involvements and I'm afraid we haven't had 
quite the garden we've had other years. 

Saturday night our sewer 
clogged up and we had to 
quit using the one system 
until we got some help 
getting the septic tank 
pumped out. It surely is 
upsetting to have that 
problem. 

September 3, 1989 

[Mom] I am going to get 
this written tonight as we 
are getting up early and 
leaving for Salt Lake 
tomorrow. It is the 
Eastern Idaho State Fair 
time around here but the 
kids decided that they 
would rather go to Raging 
Waters in Salt Lake City 
and spend the day there 
than go to the fair. The 
cost is about the same 
either way so we decided 



to go to Salt 
Lake and let 
them swim for 
several hours 
and then goto 
Provo to see 
Shauntel and 
Randy's new 
apartment now 
that they are 
moved in and 
settled. We will 
spend the night 
with them and 
go to the airport 
at 7:00 Tuesday 
morning to see 
David off for 



Puerto Rico. 



Becky will not be able to be with us since she has 
a job working at the fair. Monday is a holiday 
from school so she will be working for several 
hours. She hopes to be able to go with us to the 
MTC when Steve leaves on the 18 th . 
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We all went to the fair parade yesterday and it 
was fun to see Becky riding on the Junior Miss 
float. I have had several people tell me how 
pretty she looked. It was a cold blustery day for 
a parade but it warmed up a little and she got 
along fine. 

Life has settled down a bit and it has been nice to 
get some cleaning done and go to a ball game 
and see Becky play volleyball again. Mr. Mecham 
was at the game and told us that in all his years 
at Snake River he had never seen a better team 
than this one. The girls are all excited about their 
prospects and hoping to get to go to state. 

John tried out for the play and landed a fun part. 
He loves to perform and he will be taking vocal 
lessons from Candice Clegg after harvest is over. 
He really does enjoy music and spends a lot of 
time on his synthesizer practicing the hymns. 

Mike is standing here by me asking if I am writing 
something about him and I told him, "Yes". He is 
now in junior high and having the same struggles 
most of you had with the big adjustment. He is a 
good boy and doing well in his studies. He is a 
counselor in the deacons' quorum and also 
continuing with his piano. 

Paul is enjoying 6 th grade and Tim now goes to 
Riverside. For the first time in about 18 years I 
don't have anyone at Moreland Elementary. 
What a change! 

Steve's work has 
been going very well 
and he is in good 
spirits and paying 
some overdue bills. 
Of course, that 
makes me happy, 
too. Mom 

[Dad] I was 
shocked as I read 
yesterday about 
Elder George P. Lee 
being 

excommunicated 
from the Church for 
apostasy and 





improper conduct; a young man (46) who had 
been a General Authority for fourteen years. 
What a tragedy! What a witness of the power of 
Satan-that he can deceive even the very elect. 
Oh, how cunning he is. He has developed his 
talents with generations of men to practice on, 
until with fine honed tools he expertly attacks 
the children of men today. 

If you haven't seen him at work yet, you will. 

The best reference describing his tactics that I 

know of is in II 
Nephi 28:20-22. 
Spend sometime 
cogitating about 
those verses. 
Especially "leadeth 
them away 
carefully/' That is 
how he works-very 
carefully, slowly 
warping one's 
thinking until you 
justify doing what 
he knows will bring 
you sorrow, 
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sadness, and self-condemnation. 

He can't tempt me to go out and commit big sins 
but he can plant seeds of discord in my 
relationships with my wife, cause me to reach 
out in loneliness to some other woman, and in 
subtle ways drive a wedge between me and the 
Spirit. He can play upon my imagination with 
suggestive movies or books, and gradually warp 
me away from my standards and covenants and 
cause me to fall. 

Be careful. Missionaries are prime targets. 

Working long hours, sometimes without any 

results, and sometimes with lazy companions, or 

sometimes not getting enough rest; their 

resistance may get low and the confluences of 

circumstance 

are such that 

they are 

tempted and 

fall. Always 

live the 

mission 

rules. 

Do what your 

mission 

president 

says. Sustain 

your 

priesthood 

leaders, 

remember 

your baptismal and endowment covenants, and 

stay close to the Spirit and you will come off 

victorious. I worry when I hear about you getting 

up earlier and earlier. Be very careful with that 

routine. Proper rest is critical. True, the Spirit 

can sustain you, but be careful about maintaining 

proper balance in your life. 

On the other side, I am sending you a copy of the 
Wheel of Life. Think of it like a wheel. It is 
important to keep it properly balanced. If any 
area becomes flat, the wheel doesn't run 
smoothly through life. The central hub of 
spirituality ties the other four areas together and 
must be kept properly serviced for you to 




experience the fullness of joy in this life for which 
it is created. 

Think about the analogy of the wheel. Come up 
with scriptures and quotes with regard to each 
area. When life is not as smooth as you think it 
should be, examine carefully to see if you are out 
of balance somewhere and need to give your 
attention to one area or another to smooth out 
your ride. 

As I paid $450 in tithing today, I realized how 
much the Lord has blessed us. 

I bore my testimony also, expressing that 
gratitude, but especially for my precious 
companion and her faithfulness in keeping us 

headed on 
the right 
course. Now 
that we are 
getting more 
caught up, I 
hope that we 
can start 
helping you 
and minimize 
the drain on 
your financial 
resources. I 
love you and 
am 

exceedingly 
proud and 

have to admit to crying while reading your letters 
and being just as excited as anyone else for them 
to come. Remember who you are and keep the 
faith. 

September 11, 1989 

[Mom] Steve and I were talking last night about 
our family being so scattered and we decided 
that we would make this weekly letter something 
that would go out to all of you instead of just the 
missionaries. 

It doesn't seem possible that it was just a week 
ago today that we went to Salt Lake to say good- 
bye to David. We decided to make it a small 
vacation while we were at it so we arranged to 
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meet Kathy and Dick and Abby at Raging Waters 
about noon on Monday and we spent the 
balance of the afternoon there, sunbathing and 
having a ball on all the slides and other things. It 
is quite the place with all kinds of fun things to 
do in the water, including a tidal wave pool that 
makes it seem like you are at the ocean with the 
big waves coming in. 

It was fun to share the day with Kathy and 
Dick. We've seen them so much the last 
few months that it seems like we live next 
door instead of 200 miles away. 

About 5:30 we headed for Provo where 
we had arranged to stay with Shauntel 
and Randy in their apartment. It was fun 
to see the cute way they had fixed up 
their place to make it a home. Randy's 
uncle owns the apartment and he has 
been very generous with them. 

We rented a video and watched 
"Tucker". We thoroughly enjoyed it. We 
all bedded down in sleeping bags that 
night, using almost every inch of floor 
space. Shauntel made us some 



homemade ice cream for a treat and it was so 
good. 

The next morning we got up early and left about 
6:15 for the airport. When we got there, there 
were lots of LDS missionaries everywhere and it 
took us a while to find David. 

It was so good to see him and his excitement for 
getting to the field. We spent a couple of hours 
with him, showing him some family snapshots 
we had developed and just visiting. Kathy was 
able to come for a few minutes before going to 
work and also Grandma Barbara, who was 
staying for a few days with Karen in Layton came 
with Karen and her two little ones. 

It was very special to look around and see all the 
missionaries and their families. It was harder 
than I realized it was going to be to say good-bye. 
David was also very emotional which got us all 
crying. There was such a crowd watching the 
airplanes get ready to depart that we left and 
were well on our way when we spotted David's 
plane take off. We are awaiting word from him 
as to an address. 

This Sunday we will be going to Layton to stay 
with Karen and Jim and Monday morning we will 
go to the airport to see Steve off. Becky will be 
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coming with us this time. She was unable to go 
last week because she had a job working in a fair 
booth and she really needed the money to buy 
some stuff for homecoming next week. She is 
the "odd job" girl since her ball playing keeps her 
from working a regular schedule. Somehow the 
jobs just keep coming in and she keeps herself 
afloat financially. 

We received a phone call from Jonie last week. 



Dad took the call and said she sounded happy 
and busy. She is working at a convenience store 
and had a job offer from Penny's to work in the 
men's department. She was debating which to 
do. She also mentioned that she has had several 
date offers but is determined not to date boys 
who are into the boos. Good for you, Jonie! 

John is getting excited for the school musical, 
"South Pacific/' He has the part of one of the 
main sailors and he is also performing a solo 
dance. This should be interesting! Everyone 
seems to be happy with school. Paul is looking 
forward to a birthday next week. I can hardly 
believe that he will be 11. 

The word we hear from our Peruvian 
missionaries is that they are not as bad off as 
conditions may appear. It is hard for me to 
imagine not having hot water or electricity for 
half the time. I guess working in the temple like 
they do would have a tendency to give you a 
Christ-like attitude and make you more 
agreeable to whatever conditions you had to 
endure. 

Dad's business is doing better and we feel 
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grateful for the money that has come in to help 
us keep up with the bills and everyday demands. 
We appreciate each one of you and the work you 
do to be independent and resourceful. 

I received a phone call from Stephani and Lindsay 
last Saturday. They are settling in and trying to 
adjust to the new place and situation. Lindsay 
loves his work and is excited about the future 
prospects. 

Stephani was feeling a little bored with no 
friends or church job yet. I know it will take a 
little while but before long she will be so busy 
and involved. She is considering doing some 
English tutoring in her home. She would be 
really good at that and it would give her some 
intellectual stimulation. It is quite an 
adjustment to go from student to full-time 
mom. We are so grateful that they were able 
to find a nice apartment and that everything is 
going well with Lindsay's job. 

Remember Howard and Morita Christiansen? 
They are moving into Lester Tracy's home on 
the corner opposite the church. We are 
delighted to have them back. We love all of 
you and pray every day for your welfare and 
safety. God bless you. 

September 17, 1989 

[Dad] "Nothing in the world can take the place 
of persistence. Talent will not; nothing is more 



common than 
unsuccessful men 
of talent. Genius 
will not; 
unrewarded 
genius is almost 
a proverb. 
Education will 
not; the world is 
full of educated 
derelicts. 
Persistence and 
determination 
alone are 
omnipotent/' 
(Calvin Coolidge) 



Last night we 
had a ward High Priests party. After eating we 
played a few games and then Bishop Moon 
talked to us. The theme of the party was words. 
One of the games was to figure out a word in the 
English language that has two i's, two m's, and 
one c that means to do as I do, not as I say. 
Another was to count the f s in the following 
sentence: "Finished files are the result of years of 
scientific study combined with the experience of 
many years/' In another game Sue and I put up a 
bunch of pictures that represented songs in the 
hymnal. It was a lot of fun. We went through 
my picture file and pulled out pictures like a big 
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piece of Swiss cheese for "More Holiness Give 
Me", a picture of a field of yellow tulips for 
"Earth with Her Ten Thousand Flowers", and a 
large close up of a walrus for "All Creatures of 
our God and King", (or Tooth Reflects Upon our 
Senses) and so on. 

Bishop Moon talked about Heber J. Grant. (He 
was the president of the Church when I was 
born.) As a boy, Heber J. Grant exemplified the 
principle of persistence. His father died when he 
was only nine days old so when he started 
playing baseball, he threw like a girl and the kids 
made fun of him. He spent countless hours 
throwing a baseball against a barn until he 
perfected his 
pitching skill. By 
the time he was 
18 he pitched for 
the team that 
won the Utah 
State 
championship. 

He tackled his 
writing problems 
with the same 
determination 
until he was able 
to sell his writing 
in the form of 
inscriptions on 
cards for 




invitations and special 
events. 

When he was ten, a 
voice teacher said that 
he was tone deaf and 
would never be able to 
sing. A phrenologist said 
that he would sing but to 
make sure he knew in 
advance so he could be 
far enough away to not 
hear him. 



He sang in a conference 
meeting often thousand 
while he was an Apostle and his daughter said 
she was ashamed of him. But, he was 
undaunted. He sang, "0 My Father" 115 times in 
one day prior to trying to sing it in a meeting. He 
had sung it over 5,000 times and other hymns as 
well until by the time he died he was able to sing 
in a Salt Lake Valley Choir and could sing well 200 
hymns. 

I was so inspired by his example that I used that 
information as the basis of my priesthood lesson 
this morning in teaching the Teachers the 
importance of singing. D&C 25:12 expresses the 
Lord's feelings on the subject. 



President Joseph 
F. Smith said, 
"When young 
men go out into 
the world to 
preach the 
gospel, they will 
find it very 
beneficial for 
them to know 
how to sing the 
songs of lion. I 
repeat the 
admonition and 
request that the 
young men who 
are eligible to 
preach the 
gospel, and who 
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are likely 
to be 

called into 
the 

missionary 
field, begin 
at once to 
improve 
their talent 
to sing. 

Good 
music is 
gracious 
praise of 
God. It is 



delightsome to the ear and it is one of our most 
acceptable methods of worshiping God. My soul 
is always lifted up and my spirit cheered and 
comforted when I hear good music. I rejoice in it 
very much indeed/' 

I hope that each of you is taking advantage of 
this form of worship whenever you can. 

Last week as I shared the thoughts of D. Scott 
Peck I failed to give you the most important one; 
his definition of love. "The will to extend one's 
self for the purpose 
of nurturing one's 
own or another's 
spiritual growth." 



That is certainly 
descriptive of our 
feelings for each of 
you. We would do 
anything within our 
capacity to nurture 
your spiritual 
growth. And we are 
pleased to seethe 
same willingness 
reflected in your 
lives. It is a token of 
spiritual maturity 
when you feel 
secure enough in 
your own identity as 



a Child of God to reach out to His other children 
and attempt to nurture their growth. That 
genuine concern and desire cannot be put on or 
artificially fabricated. It must be the real thing to 
be effective. 

We were delighted to hear from Puerto Rico and 
to receive a picture of Dave with President and 
Sister Briggs. We are concerned about the delay 
on Steve's visa and anxious to hear of his altered 
departure date. By the way, Dave, your letter 
mailed on Monday reached us on Friday. We 
love each of you and thrill in your 
accomplishments and growth. We laugh with 
you, we cry with you, and we pray with you. 
Your letters and calls are the spice and icing of 
our lives right now. 

Becky and John are involved in Homecoming 
Royalty races and looking forward (along with 
Mike) to harvest starting this weekend. Paul is 
looking forward to his birthday on Tuesday. Tim 
worried us all when he disappeared for over two 
hours as he cycled all over the valley selling 
popcorn for the Cub Scouts. Muffin is as shaggy 
as ever. 

Steph and Linds and Katie are living in Morgan 
Hill within about 15 minutes of his work at IBM, 
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have a nice apartment 
complete with swimming 
pool, and enjoy their new 
ward. Katie is growing like 
a weed. She is so 
contented and looking 
more like her Grandfather 
everyday (poor child). 

My brother, Gary, got a 
different kind of glasses 
with a heavy frame so that 
we wouldn't look so much 
alike. When we went to a 
girls' volleyball game the 
other day, I saw one of the 
boys take a quick double- 
take as he looked at me. John is sure enjoying 
having Gary as his English teacher (that's 
understandable.) Best sign off before I run out of 
room. 

September 18, 1989 

[Mom] We were supposed to be in Utah today 
saying good-bye to Steve, but he called last week 
to say that the visas were being delayed and they 
would not be leaving today. I'm sure that he was 





disappointed about it but 
hopefully they will be 
able to soon be on their 
way. It worked out 
rather nicely for us 
though because today 
was the Homecoming 
Royalty assembly and as 
you know Becky and John 
were nominated and 
needed to be here for 
that. As it turned out, it 
was good they were able 
to be here as Becky won 
first attendant and John 
won sophomore king. 
The homecoming queen 
was Shauntel Merrill and the second attendant 
was Marci Ellis. Becky called from school and 
told me about the results. 

Just a week from today and the harvest will be in 
full swing. It is definitely that time of year as it 
has been getting so chilly at night and we've had 
a couple of really hard frosts. When I called 
Stephani and Lindsay they asked about the 
weather and they said that when it gets really 
cold and miserable they are going to 
call and tell us how nice it is in 
Morgan Hill. Don't rub it in, you two! 

We received our second letter from 
David and it sounded like he had quite 
a week of it with lots of verbal abuse 
and someone even throwing an 
avocado at him. He said it was 
undoubtedly the most difficult week 
of his life. You return missionaries can 
probably identify with that. 

This last week was rather exhausting 
as far as Relief Society went. Marcella 
Clark had surgery and Angie Williams 
had a baby that was immediately 
transported to Pocatello and then to 
Salt Lake and put on a heart machine. 
Even after a week she is still hovering 
near death. Lois Lindsay died and we 
had her funeral and dinner Saturday 
as well as Homemaking meeting 
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Thursday and high priest party Saturday. 

Becky and I went shopping for some kind of a 
homecoming outfit and were totally unsuccessful 
so we have that to do the next couple of days. 
Hopefully this week will be less demanding 
church-wise. 

Daddy went on a scout outing Friday night with 
Mike and took Tim along and they had a great 
time, except at about two in the morning when 
Daddy awoke to the howling of coyotes and just 
couldn't get back to sleep. His back has been 
giving him fits so he has to really limit himself or 
he pays for it. 

The last letter I got from Mom and Dad was very 
encouraging and they were awaiting the arrival 
of the other couple who will share their 
accommodations. Hope that works fine. We 
haven't heard from Chad since he first arrived so 
we are assuming everything is just fine. We just 
got a call from Steve and he says he will be flying 
out Wednesday morning for Spain. That's great. 
Best go. Mom 

September 25, 1989 

[Dad] Well, potato harvest is underway. The 
kids worked a half day last Saturday and a full 
day today. Mike gets to work this year and he 
isn't too sure that it is a privilege. But he is 
motivated by the thought of the money he is 
going to be able to earn. John is running the 
piler. Becky is trying to sandwich volleyball 





practices and games around her work schedule. I 
guess Mom is going to work for her when she has 
her games. 

We got a call from Steve that he had received his 
visa and would be flying out on Wednesday 
morning at 8:30. Tuesday night, Becky had a 
double header with Aberdeen and Firth and so 
we didn't leave here until about 9:15 that night. 
We drove to Layton and stayed with Karen and 
Jim. We got up at 5:00 and just about beat the 
MTC buses to the airport. We enjoyed seeing 
and visiting with Steve prior to putting him on 
the plane. Mike, Paul, and John didn't go 
because of school concerns. (Also, Mike and Paul 
felt that saying good-bye to Dave was too painful 
and they didn't think they could stand it again.) 

With the news of Hurricane Hugo we were 
concerned about Dave. We got phone calls from 
Shauntel, Steph, and Jonie inquiring as to his 
safety. We felt a peaceful feeling even though 
we didn't know for sure until Dave called 
Thursday morning. Dave said that he was alright 
even though houses all around him were blown 
away. They have been without power and water 
since last Sunday and we aren't sure about the 
mail getting through. 

My work has been a little slower, but I have quite 
a few good cases pending. My responsibilities 
with Rotary, Estate Planning Council, Life 
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Underwriters Association, Teacher's Quorum 
Advisor, Varsity scout coach, father, and husband 
keep me busy enough to keep me out of 
mischief. I have organized my planner to have 
time each week to list what I have to do for each 
job. With a little 
better planning and 
coordination I feel 
that I can do a little 
better with each of 
my responsibilities. 

Work hard, learn to 
love your companions 
deeper, love the 
people 

unconditionally, be 
patient, learn from 
your experiences so 
you can do better in 
the future, work as 
though everything 
depended on you; 
pray as if everything 
depended on the 
Lord, and remember: 
"Man's extremity is 
God's opportunity." 

[Mom] So much has 

happened this past 

week. Some of you 

may have heard that 

Rhonda Anderson, 

David's girlfriend, was 

one of the top ten for 

Homecoming queen 

at Ricks College this 

past week. Becky knew she didn't have a formal 

and she suggested that Rhonda could use her 

Junior Miss formal. We took it over to 

Anderson's last Sunday and talked to her mother 

about it. She said she would let Rhonda know it 

was available. To make a long story short, it fit 

to a "T" and Rhonda was delighted with it. We 

sent some roses to the pageant for her and 

although she didn't place, those who saw it said 

she did so well. It was fun to have a little part in 

it. 




Becky got her dress back Friday morning and she 
and John got to ride on fancy cars in the 
Homecoming parade that day and during half- 
time at the game that night. It was special to see 
them out there and several people congratulated 

us on our "Royal 
Generation." 

Saturday night Becky 
had a date to the 
dance and Steve and I 
were chaperones. 
We had to break 
away at about 9:30 to 
go home and get John 
for the intermission 
since he is still too 
young to date. I have 
a feeling it is going to 
be a long year for him 
as many of his friends 
are already 16 and 
starting to get into 
the dating scene. He 
is such a social person 
and well liked. 

As you may have 
already heard, we left 
Tuesday night after 
Becky's games and 
drove to Layton 
where Karen had 
prepared beds for us. 
We got there at 
about midnight and 
slept until 5:00 and 
left for the airport 
and had a chance to spend a couple of hours 
with Steve before he flew out for Spain. He was 
so anxious to be on his way. 

We appreciated Kathy and Dick taking time to 
come say good-bye. They have been so 
supportive these last few months. 

Steve said that he had been so busy that he 
really had not been too homesick for anyone, but 
he also said that when David left the MTC he 
could feel his spirit leave and it had been 
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different not having him close. I suspect that you 
twins will miss each other more than anyone 
else. 

We received a letter today from David. He was 
told by President Briggs to call and let us know 
that he had survived the hurricane. It was so 
sweet to hear his voice although our connection 
was very poor. 

In his letter he said that they sat out the 
hurricane in their little cement house while 
things all around them were swept away. They 
had been without electricity and water for 
several days and were anxious for things to get 
back to normal. In his letter he mentioned his 
frustration with spending too much time visiting 
and not enough time working. He felt like he 
wanted to do more to be in front of more non- 
members. Hopefully, even though he is junior 
companion, he can effect a change in work 
habits. 

We haven't received a letter from Steve yet but 
are anxious to do so. Shauntel called Sunday and 
we had a good visit. She and Randy are very 
busy with work and school. They were putting 
up some new blinds that the landlord provided 
so they could have a little more privacy from the 
busy street. Its fun to see you married couples 
growing in your relationships and building your 
lives together. 

Jonie called to see if David had 
survived and we had a short visit. 
She is seeking employment at 
KMart and seems to be adjusting 
to Nora and the family. 

Mom and Dad's letters are always 
interesting and it appears that 
things are a little brighter for 
them now than they were for a 
while. 

Chad called the other day. He was 
just a little homesick. He said he 
especially misses his two little 
brothers and that maybe he 
would come visit and beat up on 
Paul and Tim just to get the feel of 



family again. He is doing very well and loving 
Ricks College. He said he loves his roommates 
and that everyone tells him that he is just like 
Stephen and David, especially when it comes to 
spending $4.00 a week on groceries. 

He is going to Salt Lake for conference next 
Sunday as are Shauntel and Randy and he 
promised to come see us before too long. 

We had the William's baby's funeral today. I left 
this morning at nine and got home at 3:00 by the 
time we had done everything with flowers, set 
up for the luncheon, and then cleaned-up. 
Tomorrow we are supposed to thoroughly clean 
the stake center kitchen from top to bottom so it 
will be a big day. 

The kids are still working tonight (spud harvest) 
and haven't come home yet. All of you can 
identify with that. I'm still worrying about them 
being safe just like I did when the rest of you 
worked long hours. 

I think I need to mention that Grandma Barbara 
is not doing very well. She went in for an 
examination last Wednesday and they found a 
tumor on her lung and one lung was collapsed. 
She has to start radiation treatments again and 
try some new chemo. I had to pry out of her 
what the doctors told her and I don't think she 
has told anyone else in the family but Grandpa. 
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She was very emotional as we visited about it but 
the next day she was her usual composed self 
and ready to start fighting the cancer again. She 
needs our faith and prayers each day. 

I was determined to get all the windows washed 
this harvest break but I'm not sure I am going to 
get it done. My Relief Society work is so 
demanding right now and substituting for Becky 
in the harvest when she has a ball game takes a 
big bite out of my day. Hopefully this beautiful 
weather will hold until I can find time to get the 
cleaning done. We love all of you so much. Each 
day I realize more how precious each of you is to 
me. Stay close to the Lord and seek His Spirit to 
guide you in all you do. I love you. 

October 2, 1989 

[Mom] I was feeling so good about these letters 
until last Saturday when I got a letter from David 
and he said that he had not received any letters 
since leaving the MTC. I don't know if the 
hurricane has disrupted the mail so badly that 
they got lost or if he will get them all at once. 
Hopefully by now he has received some. 

It sounds as if they have had some real hardships 
in Puerto Rico and that Dave is still without water 
except for a little the landlord provides. I am 
sure that is miserable and hard to put up with 
but David sounds positive and determined to 
make the best of it. We have not yet heard from 
Steve although we really didn't expect to for 
about three weeks. Everyone tells me that the 
first six months are pretty tough so if any of the 
rest of you wants to write to them, please do. 

Harvest is in full swing around here. Grandpa has 
some beautiful spuds and the equipment is 
working well and they are more than half 
finished. If all goes well, they will finish by this 
weekend. I have been substituting for Becky 
when she has volleyball games and it has been 
fun to work with John and Mike. This is Mike's 
first year and he is doing a good job. John is in 
charge of the piler and he has done a fine job 
with that although he is bored to death most 
days. I told him that next year he could drive 
truck if Grandpa is still farming when next year 
rolls around. 




This last week has been very scary for Grandma 
as she found out that the cancer has collapsed 
one lung and there is a big tumor growing rapidly 
that will need radiation and some very strong 
chemo-therapy to arrest. She has very limited 
capacity to walk and move at all because she 
becomes so winded when she does. 

Dad is running the combine today so Grandpa 
can take Grandma to Pocatello for her 
treatment. They are not sure how she will 
respond to this new stuff and Grandpa wanted to 
be there for her. She is more worried than I have 
ever seen her and we are all sobered at this new 
turn of events. She needs our prayers. 

It has turned off cold today. We have had such 
beautiful fall weather until yesterday when this 
storm moved in; the kids called from the farm 
and said they were chilled to the bone. 

Saturday Dad and I washed windows while we 
listened to conference. We started at about 9:30 
and worked almost continuously until four and 
got all but the bay window done. It is an 
exhausting job but it helped so much to have 
Daddy do the lifting for me. I just kept scrubbing. 



Larsen Legacy: Volume 2 



166 



It feels wonderful to have it done for another 
year. 

Today I am washing walls and curtains. Harvest 
is usually a wonderful time to get some of this 
cleaning done since most things come to a halt as 
far as school and church activities. I have also 
been canning and trying to get things stored 
away for winter. It is a wonderful feeling to see 
the storage room getting full and know we have 
sufficient wood for the winter ahead. The Lord is 
blessing us in so many ways and we acknowledge 
His goodness to us. Daddy's work has picked up 
and he seems to be more optimistic than he has 
been in months. 

We called Steph and Linds last night to wish Linds 
a Happy Birthday. Shauntel and Randy seem so 
happy and contented with their situation. It has 
been gratifying to see the sweet way that our 
new sons-in-law treat our daughters and we 
appreciate them as a part of the family. 

Conference was beautiful! I felt such a feeling of 
love and peace as the messages were given. I 
wish that each one of you could have heard it but 
hopefully you will be able to read it in the Ensign 
when it comes. It is always a time of renewed 
commitment for me when I listen to the talks. 

Sunday afternoon Debbie Wells, a former 
member of the Moreland Second 
Ward dropped by to visit. She told us 
of the struggle they have been having 
with their 16-year-old son who was 
on drugs and into Satanism. It was a 
terrible story of their fight to keep 
their family protected and somehow 
reclaim him. The battle is not over 
but they are feeling that he is 
progressing and maybe there will be 
better days ahead. Itjustmademe 
count my blessings that we have not 
had that to deal with yet and 
hopefully never will. There is so 
much evil out there and it would be 
easy to get sucked into the middle of 
it without constant vigilance. Stay 
close to the gospel and the Spirit. 



Elder Ballard's talk was on the missionary 
program and the increasing concern of danger to 
the missionaries. He has been the one doing so 
much to investigate the problems in Central 
America and elsewhere. He reaffirmed that the 
Church is doing what it can to protect the 
missionary force but that there will be danger 
and risk and that we will need to be bold in 
carrying on. He quoted the prophet's statement 
that "No unhallowed hand shall stay the work" 
and that the gospel will continue to be spread 
until it has "sounded in every clime" etc. You all 
know the scripture better than I but it was very 
touching as he concluded and his voice was filled 
with emotion. I have to admit that tears were 
shed here as we listened and thought about our 
missionaries and the sacrifices they are making 
to answer the call. 

We love you all so much. We pray for you daily 
and rejoice in the lives you are living and the 
blessings you are receiving. May the Lord 
continue to prosper you and grant your righteous 
desires. 

[Dad] We have been concerned about my 
Mother's health. The cancer seems to have 
found a way around her chemotherapy and there 
is a tumor growing in her lung cavity. She said 
yesterday that she is alarmed at how fast she has 
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gone downhill in not being able to do things she 
was able to do a week ago. Anyway, the doctor 
ran a new batch of tests and x-rays and she 
started today on a new chemical formulation 
that is more radical. Dad went to Pocatello with 
her for her treatment. She is home now and 
things weren't as bad as she was prepared for. 
I'm sure your remembrance of her in your 
prayers would be greatly appreciated. 

I was able to stand in for Dad in the potato 
harvest so that he could go with Mom. It is hard 
to admit how fun it was to be running a tractor 
and equipment again. I did a pretty good job of 
keeping things going and we ended up with 10 
loads for the day. That is pretty good for the day 
after a big rainstorm. 

We really enjoyed conference. It was such a 
spiritual feast. We sure hope you were able to 
share in at least part of it. A few minutes before 
the priesthood session I felt prompted to call Dad 
and invite him to join John, Mike, and me and 
come here for ice cream after. It was special to 
be able to share that session of conference with 
him, especially as Elder Joe Christensen spoke 
about memory being the one Garden of Eden out 
of which we never need to be cast out, and 
reminisced about attending the priesthood 
session with his father. 

I think Dad was especially touched as President 




Monson told the Clifton Rooker story and talked 
about those who have been in prominent 
positions but are now part of the greater body of 
the Church and the recognition and thanks that 
should be their just reward. 

Afterward I found out that Mom had hoped all 
day that I would invite Dad to go with us to the 
priesthood session. It really is important that we 
recognize the validity of revelation to us through 
our feelings and promptings. Sometimes those 
feelings are so subtle that they are easy to slough 
off or disregard. But I really know that the Lord 
will direct us in the many details of our lives if we 
will let Him. 

As President Hinckley began conducting the 
priesthood meeting, John leaned over and 
reminded me that at the last conference we 
were watching for Steve and David in the choir. 
It was six months ago when your mission calls 
came. There has sure been a lot of water go 
under the bridge since then. But the time in the 
field will go even faster as you work hard and 
love well those you are serving and serving with. 

I was listening to a tape by Peter Vidmar when he 
was talking about his training schedule and he 
said that just fifteen minutes a day would mean 
over 91 hours in a year's time. That seems 
incredible. Can we pray just a little longer, read 
the scriptures for 15 minutes or longer each day? 
What a difference a few 
minutes can make in a 
lifetime! Our love and 
prayers reach out to sustain 
you each waking moment. 

October 9, 1989 

[Dad] It sure was great to 
hear from Dave and Steve 
this week. We now have an 
address for Steve. In fact we 
got two letters from Steve. 
The first one he wrote was 
sent to the wrong address 
by the mission staff. David 
is sounding much better. 
I'm sure it takes a little while 
to adjust and get over the 
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homesickness whether you recognize it as that or 
not. 

We had a choice opportunity this last week to go 
to Provo for a symposium that was held for 
insurance agents in the intermountain area. It 
was a day and a half of uplifting and enlightening 
speeches and a great opportunity to spend a 
little time with Randy and Shauntel. 

We had the chance to see one of Randy's 
intramural football games. He and Todd and 
their team are really impressive. He and 
Shauntel seem to be getting along well with their 
school work and all. We hope they can get into 
their ward and be valued and utilized. They have 
so much to offer. 

When I have the time I will go into detail on 
some of the things we learned at the meetings 
we attended. But for now let me just remind you 
all how much I love you and let you know that 
your brothers and sister at home always 
remember you in their prayers (as do your 
mother and I.) Remember that humility doesn't 
mean thinking less of yourself, it means thinking 
of yourself less. 



Hyrum Smith tells of going hunting for crabs as a 
youth. As they would catch them they would 
leave them in a bucket with a little water. He 
noticed that one of the crabs was making some 
headway climbing up the side of the bucket. He 
yelled at his friends that they should put a lid on 
the bucket so the crabs wouldn't get out. They 
said, "Forget it. They will never get out/' He 
watched for a while and sure enough, whenever 
a crab was just about ready to climb out of the 
bucket, one of the masses below would reach up 
and grab him and pull him back down into the 
bucket. You will have to watch out for that 
phenomenon all your lives. Beware the pressure 
of the lesser. Keep striving and growing. 
Remember, you can make a difference and Do It 
regardless of the spoofing know-it-alls. 

[Mom] It is a beautiful fall day today, perfect for 
harvest to be completed. Becky just got home 
and said that they finished their last truck load 
and John was still helping Grandpa clean up. 
Becky had to get back to school to volleyball 
practice so she can play in tomorrow's game. 
They only have two games left until tournament. 
She has not enjoyed the season as much as she 
had hoped to, but she has had so many other 
things to worry about that it just hasn't had top 
priority this year. We are grateful for an 
accident-free harvest. It is such a blessing for the 
older kids to have some money to purchase 
some of the things that they need. 

Michael has been especially elated with the 
prospects of being financially independent. It is 
also nice to know that Grandpa can be more 
available for Grandma now that the spuds are 
out. She is trying very hard to keep going despite 
the exhaustion she feels from the treatments. 
She just called and asked if John could come over 
and hook up something for her to wash the 
siding on her house. She doesn't have the 
strength to do what she used to. 

Daddy mentioned the symposium that we 
attended at BYU. There were many things that I 
heard that I am going to implement in my life as 
homemaker and mother. It was fun to be on the 
campus, although I can only take about a day of 
it and I'm ready to come back home. I worried 
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about the kids in harvest and also Paul and Tim 
here at home, although everyone seemed to get 
along fine. 

We are looking forward to a visit from Chad this 
week-end if all goes well. Becky also has a Junior 
Miss orientation meeting in Idaho Falls so it will 
be a busy day. Her pageant is November 4 th to 
the 11 th . We will be going up for the weekend 
for the final three nights. We are grateful to 
have Charles there (in Moscow) to save us 
money on hotel bills. Everyone tells Becky that 
the state pageant is a wonderful experience-win 
or lose-- so she is anxious to go. 

When I called Stephani last night, she was gone 
so I had a good chance to talk to Lindsay. He told 
me about the sightseeing they did last weekend 
in the San Francisco area. They are having some 
wonderful opportunities to see all kinds of fun 
things. He also praised IBM for the great way 
they treat their employees. We are so glad that 
they are happy with their situation. 

We appreciate the letters from the missionaries. 
They are uplifting and fun to read. We have 
sensed that the twins are both struggling with 
the newness of it all, but people tell us that this 
is typical and will be overcome with time. We 
love all of you and are proud of the lives you 
lead. You are always in our prayers. May the 
Lord continue to bless and prosper you. 



October 15, 1989 

[Mom] Another week 
has passed and my 
thoughts turn to you 
who are away. How I 
miss each of you! Last 
Monday the harvest 
was completed and 
everyone got back to 
school. It is always a 
good feeling to know 
that "all if safely 
gathered in" and now 
we can settle in for the 
winter and know we 
are ready. We have 
been canning the last 

of the apples that the Moon's gave us. I did 

some apple pie filling and lots of applesauce. 

Daddy has been so good to help me with the 

canning this year. 

Friday night most of the kids had slumber parties 
and a football game so Dad and I listened to 
Snake River beat Bear Lake while we did the last 
28 quarts of apple sauce. It was good to take the 
canner downstairs and know that is the last of 
that. 

We have received some wonderful letters from 
the missionaries in Peru. They seemed content 
and happy with what they are doing. 

Grandma Larsen played at a Spanish baptism last 
night and she said she sat there in the midst of 
all those Mexicans and thought about all the 
missionaries in the family who are involved in the 
Spanish language. It was a sweet thought and a 
special opportunity to see the person baptized. 

I visited with Grandma Larsen this morning after 
aerobics. I hadn't been over since last 
Wednesday and I try to go every few days to 
check on her. She was in good spirits although 
she is looking fragile and a little stooped. We 
visited about the family and shed a few tears. 
She said that she had found peace about her 
situation and that she gets up in the morning, 
puts on some beautiful music, and draws 
strength from the beautiful world and her home. 



Larsen Legacy: Volume 2 



170 



I know she does and it is a good example to all of 
us as we face our private battles each day. 

As I received the letters from Steve and David I 
could feel the growth they are experiencing and 
know they are learning to rely on the Lord. I 
certainly know that we can become discouraged 
with things in our life, and that we should always 
remember that the Lord loves us and will hear 
our prayers. Sister Oaks used to counsel me, 
"Pray about specifics. Take every concern to Him. 
He will hear you and come to your aid." I know 
from my own experience that it is true. I 
sometimes marvel at how completely and quickly 
I receive a witness that He hears and is helping 
me find answers. 

Becky is getting ready for state Junior Miss the 
first week in November. We received a sweet 
surprise last week when the pageant director 
gave us $150 for expenses to attend the pageant 
in addition to paying for the plane fare for Becky. 
Dave Cronquist approached Steve yesterday in 
Church and said he would like to give $50 to 
Becky to help with pageant expenses. It was 
such a nice thing for him to do. People are good 
to us in so many ways. I hardly go anywhere 
without someone asking me how one of you are 
doing. People miss you kids! 





John is enjoying "South Pacific" immensely. He 
has lots of dancing and jumping parts. He comes 
home from the practices higher than a kite with 
excitement. It's fun to see him that pleased with 
it. He is getting so grown up and involved with 
friends. Luckily they are all really good kids. 

Mike was so excited to get his $400 paycheck this 
week for his harvest work. We are going 
shopping tonight to buy him a few clothes. 

I have to be over at the school at noon to see 
Paul in the championship football playoffs. His 
team has done really well. One day he came 
home and said he had made four touchdowns 
that day. He loves athletics and does well. 

I helped at Tim's field day last Friday and enjoyed 
the chance to be with him. He relates well to the 
other children and fits in. It was hard to see 
some of the little children who were poorly 
dressed and dirty and feel the scorn the other 
children showed them. It was heartbreaking to 
realize that some of those children have such 
limited opportunity already in their lives. I just 
wanted to bring them home, bathe them, cut 
their hair, and give them a decent outfit to wear. 



Larsen Legacy: Volume 2 



171 



We had a fun day yesterday. Chad and Steve's 
girlfriend, Bonnie, came for dinner. Becky 
stayed with Bonnie Saturday night and brought 
them home Sunday. We ate and looked at 
photo albums and laughed and sang songs and 
talked and talked. It was a special time. Chad 
was a little homesick and I sensed that when 
he called the other night. I told him to come 
and bring his dirty laundry, too. Well, I didn't 
think he would bring it on Sunday but he did 
and so we also did laundry. I guess the Lord 
will understand. Chad is doing well and 
enjoying being in the West again. Bonnie was 
her usual beautiful self. 

We hope that all of you are well and adjusting to 
all the changes in your lives. As I mentioned last 
week, Jonie has been sick but seems to be 
receiving excellent medical help and we hope will 
soon be better. We love and miss you all. We 
appreciate all the calls and letters. 




October 22, 1989 

[Dad] C.S. Lewis wrote, 
living house. God 
comes in to 
rebuild that 
house. At first, 
perhaps, you can 
understand what 
he is doing. He is 
getting the drains 
right and 
stopping the 
leaks in the roof 
and so on. You 
knew that those 
jobs needed 
doing and so you 
are not surprised. 
But presently he 
starts knocking 
the house about 
in a way that 
hurts abominably 
and does not 
seem to make 
sense. What on 
earth is he up to? 



"Imagine yourself as a 




The explanation is that he is building quite a 
different house from the one you thought of- 
throwing out a new wing here, putting on an 
extra floor there, running up towers, making 
courtyards. You thought you were going to be 
made a decent little cottage; but he is building a 
palace. He intends to come and live in it 
himself/' 

Sometimes in the midst of all that is going on in 

our lives, trials 
and blessings, 
we need to step 
back and look at 
what God is 
doing in our lives 
and try to see 
what He is 
building. "For 
my thoughts are 
not your 

thoughts, neither 
are your ways 
my ways, saith 
the Lord. For as 
the heavens are 
higher than the 
earth, so are my 
ways higher than 
your ways, and 
my thoughts 
than your 
thoughts. 
(Isaiah 55:8-9) 
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Stephani and Lindsay and Katie had a little shock 
last week. They were only 20 miles from the 
epicenter of the earthquake in California. But 
aside from some broken dishes, some fallen 
ceiling tiles, and a little rocking and rolling, they 
were fine. 

Shauntel and Randy are really busy carrying full 
loads in school and both working part time. 
Randy is also playing intramural flag football and 
in a jazz combo. Jonie is working in Minnesota 
and has just recently been diagnosed with 
tuberculosis. 

John had his first vocal lesson this week. He 
really enjoyed it and is particularly enjoying his 
participation in the school musical, "South 
Pacific". He suggested that we start playing 
more classical music to give his younger brothers 
more culture. 

Becky's volleyball team played long and hard 
Wednesday and Thursday, but ended up taking 
third in District so they are through for the 
season. She went to Rick's Day yesterday and 
seems even surer of her commitment to go to 
BYU. She is starting to fill out housing 





applications, scholarship applications, etc. We 
are looking forward to going to Moscow in a 
couple weeks for the state Junior Miss pageant. 

Sue has needed to get another counselor. 
Howard and Morita Christiansen moved into our 
ward a couple of weeks ago and Sue asked for 
her. She's excited about working with her. 
Mike's birthday was another event of the week. 
He is now a teenager and just completed his Life 
Scout. 

I had the opportunity of flying to Boston last 
week for a seminar for officers in Estate Planning 
Councils from all over the country. It was a fun 
little getaway, even though most of the time I 
was in meetings and the weather was so bad that 
it wasn't very tempting to skip meetings to see 
the sights. I saw Elder Dunn on the plane home 
from Boston, and Elders Pinnock and Pinegar 
were on the plane from SLC to Idaho Falls. They 
were on their way to Ricks College for four stake 
conferences this weekend. They were greeted 
by President Steve Bennion at the airport and we 
were able to visit for just a few minutes. Elder 
Pinnock said to send his greetings to my family. 

One other special event was being able to join 
the harvest pizza party. We surely appreciate 
Dad's generosity in hiring the kids for harvest and 
letting us get potatoes from him. 
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We have tried to stay especially close to Mom 
(Grandma Larsen) lately because of the turn for 
worse in her health. By and large her spirit is 
undaunted. She keeps on pushing and smiling 
and spreading cheer. Her attitude is great and 
she is going to keep on licking the cancer for 
many years to come. I am grateful that she has 
been more open and realistic with all of us about 
how she is actually feeling. 

I took my family letter over last night and let her 
read the latest letters from Steve, Dave, and 
Stephani. She and Dad were thrilled and both 
said what outstanding grandkids they were 
blessed with. They have a family of cats they 
have adopted and they are so cute with them. 

October 30, 1989 

[Mom] It is a beautiful sunny day today after 
having three inches of snow and fairly cold 
weather all last weekend. We awoke Saturday 
morning to a big storm and lots of snow. Becky 
was scheduled to take her ACT test in Pocatello 



and she and her friends nearly 
missed taking the test due to the 
bad roads and the extra time it 
took to get to the testing center. 
She did take the test but didn't 
feel too encouraged about the 
results. She said that she wasn't 
able to complete part of the tests 
and she guessed at a lot of the 
questions. This was her first 
experience with the ACT since she 
was at Lake Powell when they 
tested in June. 

The good news was that she 
made the varsity basketball team 
again and is excited for that to 
begin. There were lots of girls 
who tried out and lots of 
disappointed girls when they 
made the final cuts on Thursday. 

One of the girls who got cut tried 
to commit suicide that afternoon 
by jumping out of a car that was 
traveling about 60 miles an hour. 
She wasn't killed but badly 
bruised and cut up and has been hospitalized for 
several days. She will need plastic surgery on her 
face. This wasn't the first time she has done 
something of this nature, but it is certainly sad to 
see how mixed up she is right now. 

Becky has been having trouble with her foot 
lately and we had her to the doctor Friday. 
Apparently she has a fairly common ailment 
which is caused by the bone plates in the heel 
becoming inflamed. She has been hobbling 
around since basketball season started and is 
concerned that she won't look too poised at the 
pageant next week if she can't walk without a 
limp. Hopefully the medication she is using will 
solve the problem. 

Becky will fly to Moscow this Saturday and we 
will join her next Thursday for three days of 
competition. I can feel the pressures that she is 
under and I will be glad to have this behind us. 
Her activities this year have put me in mind of 
Stephani and Shauntel their senior years and all 
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the activities that they were involved in. The 
senior year is certainly a busy one. 

Shauntel asked about John's play. He told me 
that he thought it was the week of Thanksgiving. 
Originally it was scheduled for the previous week 
but there have been the usual delays and they 
set it back a week. John has been enjoying the 
whole experience and has really had a good time 
with it already. He is such a social kid! He has 
lots of girls who call and invite him to parties, 
and everywhere he goes he has a flock of friends 
of all ages. 

He has joined the ward choir and is making 
friends among the adults as well. All of his 
friends are 16 or nearly so and many of them can 
drive at night and date. It has been hard for him 
to be so much younger and to know that he still 
has the year ahead before his birthday will roll 
around. Lucky for us he is committed to 
following the counsel of the prophet and he 
respects our desires in these matters. 

John, Becky, and Mike all had straight "A" cards 
last term and Paul and Tim each had one B. We 
feel good about how hard everyone is working. 

Last week Sherry Thomas came to orient us on 
Paul's scouting. She mentioned that she wished 
she could get in one overnighter before 
inclement weather sets in. Steve offered to take 
the scouts on a little overnighter if everyone 
could make arrangements to come. 



Thursday night he fixed a shelter in the 
pasture and he and the scouts pitched a 
tent, built a fire, passed off some 
requirements, and cooked their tin foil 
dinners. It was a cold, miserable night 
but they seemed to have a fun time, 
huddled around the fire. 

I had leadership that night, but when I 
came home I watched them out of my 
bay window, silhouetted against the 
glow of the fire. Somehow, seeing 
Daddy out there when I knew just how 
much he would rather have been inside 
where it was comfortable and warm just 
made me think about how much he is 
willing to sacrifice to help the family accomplish 
their goals. It turned out to be a special 
experience for everyone and Sherry was so 
appreciative. 

Friday morning the four boys and I went over to 
rake leaves for Grandma Larsen. When I was 
there last week I knew she was worrying about 
the yard and just couldn't do much to get things 
done up. There was no school that day so the 
kids and I went over at nine and worked until 
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about noon. We 
cleaned out the flower 
beds and raked. It 
was a beautiful 
autumn day and it was 
fun to work on such a 
worthy project 
together. 

Grandpa was able to 
join us the last half 
hour and both of them 
were so appreciative. 
A few hours later it 
began to rain and 
snow and we were 
grateful that we had 
gotten it done so she 
would not lie on the 
couch and worry 
about it. 



Grandma purchased a wig last week due to the 
extreme hair loss she is experiencing. She has 
been quite discouraged and needs our prayers. 
We love each of you and pray for you daily. 

Thelma Wolfley told me yesterday that Jim 
Elison's step son, George Trinkle, was maliciously 
run over by a car while tracting on his bike in 
New Zealand last week. He has one badly 
mashed leg and multiple injuries. His parents 
flew to New Zealand today to be with him. He 
cannot be moved for several weeks despite the 
need he has for better medical care. It is a grave 
situation for the young missionary and his family. 
I hate stories like that but I know that the risks 
are real. Be so very careful. 

You will be interested to know Shaunna Smith is 
getting married, Kayleen Korth is going to Chile 
on a mission, Scot Clear got his call, Kim Stuart is 
awaiting her call. We love to hear from the 
mission field and can feel that Steve and David 
are both doing better and getting their feet 
under them. Hopefully the homesickness will not 
last too long. Best go. 




November 5, 1989 

[Dad] I would like to share with you the 
following quote from Brigham Young in the 
Journal of Discourses 1:90-91: "If all the talent, 
tact, wisdom, and refinement of the world had 
been sent to me with the Book of Mormon, and 
had declared, in the most exalted of earthly 
eloquence, the truth of it, undertaking to prove it 
by learning and worldly wisdom, they would have 
been to me like the smoke which arises only to 
vanish away. But when I saw a man without 
eloquence, or talents for public speaking, who 
could only say, "I know, by the power of the Holy 
Ghost, that the Book of Mormon is true, that 
Joseph Smith is a Prophet of the Lord/ the Holy 
Ghost proceeding from that individual 
illuminated my understanding, and light, glory, 
and immortality were before me. I was encircled 
by them, filled with them, and I knew for myself 
that the testimony of the man was true. 

But the wisdom of the world, I say again, is like 
smoke, like the fog of the night, which disappears 
before the rays of the luminary of day, or like the 
hoarfrost in the warmth of the sun's ray. My own 
judgment, natural endowments, and education 
bowed to this simple, but mighty testimony. 
There sits the man who baptized me (brother 
Eleazer Miller). It filled my system with light, and 
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my soul with joy. The world, with 
all its wisdom and power, and 
with all the glory and gilded show 
of its kings or potentates, sinks 
into perfect insignificance, 
compared with the simple, 
unadorned testimony of the 
servants of God." 

As we sat in testimony meeting 

today and there were so many 

sweet testimonies borne, I 

thought of this quote and the 

power of the Spirit in carrying to 

the hearts of men the validity of 

the message of humble 

missionaries like Elder's Larsen. 

Our thoughts turn to each of you 

children who are away from 

home, many times a day. I often 

find your Mother looking at the 

photos pinned to the cork board 

we put on the back of the cabinets over the 




bar. 



I told Sue to tell Stephani last week that she isn't 

taking very good care of her daughter's 

grandfather because she hasn't sent us any 

pictures of Katie. We are so grateful that they 

are safe, but they are kind of 

shell-shocked by the 

continuing after-shocks. We 

can feel the strength of their 

relationship and the mutual 

love and respect they have for 

each other. 

Shauntel and Randy are so 
happy and are discovering the 
gold mine that they have in 
each other. It is good to see 
their self-confidence growing 
as they build each other and 
evolve into an awareness of 
their true potential. 
Sometimes, it doesn't matter 
how many times someone 
tells you how great you really 
are, it doesn't really take. But 
in a marriage relationship 
based on unconditional love 




those affirmations finally become 
an integral part of you as you 
strive to build a satisfactory 
monument of your love for your 
partner. 

It was so good to get a letter from 
Jonie this week. It is interesting to 
hear of her experiences with the 
bingo hall and hope she will be 
careful with all the money she 
handles. We are all hoping for the 
best for her. 

Steve, we were delighted to 
receive the newspaper article 
about you, your companion, and 
the Church. I have been visiting 
with Brian Waters who is the 
Spanish Branch President now and 
he said the members of the 
branch would be interested in 
anything in Spanish like that so I am giving him a 
copy. It sure sounds like the Lord is opening 
things up for you. There is nothing like faith and 
hard work to cause that to happen. But 
remember to keep a balance. Too much work 
and burning the candle at both ends can result in 
burnout and a breakdown. 



Dave, some of the 
companions you have on your 
mission will just be endured, 
but you learn from every one 
of them and grow in your 
understanding of 
relationships, how to work 
with people, and broaden 
your appreciation for 
divergent backgrounds and 
ways of doing things. 

Some of your greatest 
relationships will be with 
people like your first baptism 
who keeps trying to repay you 
in the limited ways he can for 
the blessings you have 
brought into his life. As you 
see what new converts are 
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willing to sacrifice for the gospel, it gives you a 
whole new awareness for the blessings of being 
born where and when and to whom you were 
with a long and rich heritage of gospel living. 
Your love for the people will open doors that 
may have been slammed shut in the past. 

We focused our fast this weekend on my Mom. 
Gary's family and ours gathered there this 
afternoon to administer to her. It was a sweet 
experience! She seems so frail, but with her wig 
on and all dressed up for Church she looked so 
good that it is hard to believe the problems she 
has been having. We all felt much more positive 
about the future after Dad's administration. 

We had a 

special time 

yesterday as 

we blessed 

Becky and then 

took her to the 

airport in 

Pocatello to fly 

out to 

Moscow. Just 

before we left 

the house, we 

had family 

prayer, and 

Grandma 

Barbara arrived 

with best 

wishes and a 

big hug for Becky. She told us later that she had 

a feeling that Becky would do very well at the 

competition. We will leave Wednesday night to 

go up to Moscow and share in the last few days 

of the state pageant. We will let you know as 

soon as we can how she does. The Pocatello 

airport seemed like such a tiny excuse for an 

airport after being in the Salt Lake Airport to see 

Steve and David off on their missions. 

John had a special chance yesterday to go with 
Uncle Gary to Island Park to get firewood. It was 
really sweet of him to help Gary and he was 
greatly appreciated as they loaded Gary's trailer 
in about three hours. 




Carene Godfrey got home this week from Costa 
Rica. She really looks good. In fact, she looks 
younger and better than she did before she left. 
She won't be able to report her mission for a 
couple of weeks because of fast Sunday today 
and stake conference next week. We had Darvel 
put a used transmission in the Hornet. It sure 
seems to drive well. Sue is using it while Darvel 
works on her car. 

Last Monday the obituaries in the newspaper 
contained two of my clients. Virgil Bradshaw 
died of a heart attack at age 62 and Ken Jardine, 
36, a pilot, died as the result of a plane accident. 
It really validates the work I do to help widows 
by delivering checks that will help them to meet 

their needs, 
keep them in 
their homes, 
help them raise 
their families, 
and take some 
of the sting out 
of the loss of 
their loved 
ones. None of 
us has a lease 
on life and we 
should do the 
planning we 
can to cover 
for those kinds 
of things. No 
one really 

plans to die nor are they totally prepared for it 
when it happens. But, money sure can help to 
solve a lot of problems. 

November, 13, 1989 

[Mom] As some of you have already heard, 
Becky won her Junior Miss state title last 
Saturday night in Moscow. Needless to say, it 
was a very special event for us all and exciting to 
be a part of. We left here Wednesday afternoon 
and drove to Aunt Ellafair and Ray's. As usual 
they were so good to us (root beer and lots of 
treats) and we had a wonderful visit. Ellafair 
gave me a bunch of genealogy sheets that she 
has been working on from her computer and we 
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had a rewarding time. They have been so good 
to us over the years and I am always in awe of 
their youthful spirits. They commented on how 
much they miss Mom and Dad and how good it 
will be to get them home again. Ditto! 

We took them and Charles and Brenda and 
Becky's host family each a big bag of Idaho spuds 
and everyone was tickled pink for the potatoes. 
Steve helped his Dad this year in the harvest a 
little and we are getting some spuds in return for 
that work. Wish we could get some for the rest 
of the family members who live so far away. 

We left Thursday morning and had a lovely drive 

to Northern Idaho. We had packed a lunch and 

had it in the trunk of the car. Just a few miles 

outside of 

Moscow we 

pulled over to 

the side of the 

road to get 

the bananas 

out of the 

cooler and 

finish them 

off so the kids 

wouldn't 

arrive hungry 

at Charles'. 

When Steve 

started the 

car back up, it 

sounded like 

we were dragging a million tin cans. Our 

transmission had gone out. Well, to make a long 

story short, we limped into Moscow, found a 

good mechanic, used Charles' car for our chasing 

for two days, and got the car fixed and working 

again. As you know is my nature, I spent several 

late night hours thinking of all the "what if s" of 

the situation and marveled that everything had 

come together for us to get there on time for the 

competition and then to get home and not have 

any delays. 

We were treated royally at Charles and Brenda's 
and thoroughly enjoyed the chance to be 
together. The kids had a ball and we stayed up 




way too late every night just enjoying the chance 
to be with family. 

As we watched the preliminaries Thursday and 
Friday, we felt that she was in a strong position, 
but it was still a surprise to see her pull it off. I 
am sending a copy of the newspaper article they 
ran in the Morning News. The picture is an old 
one but most of the information is correct. She 
is still not sure just what the total prize money 
will be but needless to say, she'll have funds to 
get to college. We have appreciated all your 
support. It meant so much to her to know that 
you were rooting for her. 

We will be going to Kathy's for Thanksgiving this 
year. It will be a real change of pace and fun for 

us to go. We 
have been 
trying to find 
some time to 
paint the 
hallways 
upstairs and I 
am hoping to 
get that done 
before 
Christmas so 
maybe we will 
get to it 
during 

Thanksgiving 
break. The 
good news 
from the Salt Lake City Bennion's is that Bret is 
going to baptize Danielle tomorrow. They are all 
very pleased. 

The news that we get from our missionaries is all 
good. David was supposed to receive a transfer 
and was hoping it would come through. We love 
to get letters from each of you and feel so 
grateful that everyone is doing well and that 
there have been no serious accidents. 

Mom Larsen continues to lose weight and 
strength. She lost six pounds the last two weeks 
and she has sores in her mouth that make eating 
very unpleasant. They attended the inauguration 
last weekend at Ricks College and said that it was 
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wonderful. Elder Pinnock was there and gave 
Mother another blessing. She got a second 
opinion from a noted doctor in Salt Lake last 
week and she is going to begin radiation 
treatments probably this next week: 35 
treatments in 35 days. The tumor is continuing 
to grow so they are going to try radiation now. 
She is considering going to Mexico where it is 
legal to use laetrile. She is very determined to do 
all she can to conquer it. It is hard to see her 
struggling so. 

I shouldn't conclude this letter without 
mentioning what a crazy trip we had coming 
home yesterday from Moscow. We were all so 
tired and dozy anyway and we were packed like 
sardines in that Buick. Luckily, we were all able 
to see the humor in the occasion and rotated the 
seating arrangements several times so that we 
didn't go numb on the same side all the time. 

Tim kept wishing that we hadn't sold the van and 
John kept cracking jokes that kept us all in 
stitches. It was hard to laugh because we hardly 
had room to breathe but never-the-less I 
reminded the kids just how much they enjoyed 
these fun trips and that they would look back on 
them with fond memories. The "looking back" 
was the key phrase. 

Anyway, we emerged from the car after the 13 

hour trip a bit 

ruffled, and we all 

thought of 

David's classic 

comment after 

one such crowded 

trip to Salt Lake, 

"Get me out of 

here before I die 

of obnoxiation!!" 

If any of you get 

homesick, just 

think about how 

nice it is that you 

don't have to join 

us on these fun 

family trips 

anymore. That 

should cheer you 




up. Love you all. Have a wonderful week! 

November 20, 1989 

[Dad] Last week and its marathon trip to 
Moscow now seems like a dream. The 
congratulations to Becky keep pouring in. It 
seems like so many people in the community are 
watching our family. Yesterday at the Young 
Women's commemoration, Becky responded to 
President Benson's challenge to the Young 
Women. She did a beautiful job and after the 
meeting, Chris Furniss said, "I pray for Becky 
every day, because there are so many young 
women in this stake that are patterning their 
lives after her." We never know who is watching 
us and what kind of influence we may have for 
good or ill in the lives of those unknown 
watchers. Because of the exemplary lives of you 
children, I often feel that people are watching to 
see if we will mess up with your younger siblings. 
We have a rich heritage and we are adding to it 
as we add our lives to it and pass it on to the next 
generation. 

We just came from choir practice where we were 
working on the Christmas cantata. It is beautiful 
music that helps to turn our thoughts to the 
Savior. Yesterday we helped with the "Scouting 
for Food" drive, cut up some more wood, and 
filled the wood box. We are thankful for the 
warmth we are able to get from the pallet scraps 

from Randy. By 
the way, Randy 
came over the 
other day and 
offered us any of 
the deck board 
scraps we wanted 
to sell to help 
with any fund 
raising we 
needed as a 
family. He is sure 
good to us; we 
appreciate his 
friendship. 

John's play 
(South Pacific) is 
coming together. 
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He is enjoying it and works hard on his part. He 
is frustrated with others that aren't working as 
hard. Does that sound familiar? It seems 
strange to see him in sailor uniform and see how 
grown up he looks. 

I think Mike is starting to grow also. He is so 
much more secure than he was even a year ago. 
He is such a card and keeps us laughing at his 
antics. Paul is sometimes so quiet that you 
hardly know he is there. He is really working 
hard to get good grades and achieve his goals. 
Tim had the opportunity of going to the movie 
"Prancer" last night. It is about Santa's reindeer 
by that name and he really enjoyed it. 

We are looking forward to leaving Wednesday to 
go to Kathy's and SLC for Thanksgiving this week. 
We hope that each of you is able to have a good 
one wherever you are. It will be a little easier to 
hold our heads up because BYU beat the 
University of Utah yesterday by a score of about 
70 to 31. That was almost the same score as 
Snake River vs. Firth this week in girls basketball. 
Snake River beat both Shelley and Firth and they 
are really looking good as a team. Becky is an 



asset on the floor; setting up plays, managing the 
floor game, and working hard on defense. She 
also came to Rotary this week and I had the 
chance to have her sit by me and to brag a little 
as I introduced her. We love you and pray for you 
several times a day. 

November 27, 1989 

[Mom] As you may remember, Grandma Larsen 
had major surgery last Friday. It turned out to be 
a seven hour ordeal. They implanted 21 tubes 
into her chest cavity and surrounded the tumor 
so that the radioactive isotopes could be fed into 
the area with great effectiveness. It is a relatively 
new procedure that has never been done around 
here before but the doctors are very 
encouraging. She is very ill and we have not even 
been able to get in to see her. Our hopes and 
prayers are that after struggling through all of 
this that it will truly arrest the growth of the 
tumor and give her a few more years to be with 
us. She is very thin and suffering with it all. 
Please remember her in your prayers and send 
her a note if you can find time. Just send it to 
her home address and Grandpa will get it to her. 

I am trying to get the jump on things this week 
with all the comings and goings of the family. 
This past week was the best of times, the worst 
of times, to coin a phrase. As you may 
remember, we decided to go to Salt Lake for 
Thanksgiving and so we left Wednesday 
afternoon and got there about 8:00. We could 
not believe the traffic that evening especially 
around Tremonton and in the Salt Lake Valley. 
They had policemen directing traffic at 
Tremonton at the four-way stop, as it was 
backed up for miles and miles. Every car that 
passed us on the freeway was loaded with 
college kids and young families on their way 
home. It was almost more than I could take to 
see those college kids and remember the last five 
Thanksgivings when you kids came home and 
when family gathered for the weekend. It really 
made me realize just how many changes have 
taken place in all our lives. 

We thoroughly enjoyed being with Kathy and 
Dick. We went to the community center and ice 
skated and also played several rousing games of 
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volleyball. Shauntel and Randy joined us late 
Wednesday night and left Thursday evening to 
head to Blackfoot. We got up early Friday 
morning and headed to Pocatello for the 
Lamont's sale. I am trying very hard to get 
Christmas put together and mailed to all of you 
who are away. If any of you get a package in the 
mail in the next few weeks, don't open it. It is 
your Christmas and needs to wait for the big day. 

I mailed Steve's off a month ago, David's is going 

out tomorrow, Steph and Lind's hopefully in a 

week. Jonie, because of the uncertainty of your 

plans, I am also going to mail your package as I 

can see that things are pretty up in the air for 

you. Mom 

and Dad, I 

have part of 

yours but I 

will wait until 

I get the word 

from you and 

then hurry it 

down to you. 

Wish the mail 

was better 

and that we 

could send 

something to 

cheer you up. 

I have been 
struggling 
with some 
kind of a 

throat problem the last several weeks and it kind 
of came to a head this weekend and forced me 
to get some help. Saturday night I had a bad 
coughing spell and it seemed to close off my air 
passages so I couldn't get enough air. Steve took 
me to the emergency room and Dr. Hales did a 
scope of my throat and said I have something 
irregular with my vocal chords. I am getting 
some medication for it and if it doesn't improve, 
I'll need to get in to a specialist as the growths 
could be what is making me hoarse and short of 
air. I'll know more next week after trying this 
medication. 




Ray Carlson called yesterday to visit with Dad 
and asked if John had joined the Navy reserves. 
He had seen him in Blackfoot in his sailor outfit 
and thought it was for real. Guess that is good 
advertisement for the play this week. It is 
exciting to see John growing and becoming such 
a fine young man. 

Becky is already getting invitations to perform 
and speak and wear her great grandma's dress. 
She is going to have a wild year I'm afraid. Mom, 
if you know anything about that dress, please let 
us know; at one engagement they want her to 
talk about Grandma Gooch and the dress. 

We thoroughly enjoyed the time with Shauntel 

and Randy. 
They were 
looking so 
good. It was 
fun to take 
them to the 
ward today. 
We know 
Stephani and 
Lindsay 
enjoyed 
entertaining 
Linds' family. 
It is always a 
strain to 
entertain 
guests for 
several days 
because you 
feel the added pressure of food preparation and 
trying to keep everything clean. It is a relief to 
relax when it is over. We missed you and still 
look forward to seeing some pictures of Katie. 

We appreciate the letters that we receive from 
our missionaries. They are a joy to read and we 
relish sharing your missions with you. Someone 
ask me the other day if I hear much from my 
boys. I said that I hear every week, never fail. 
They were really surprised at that, as they said 
that when their son was out, they were surprised 
and pleased to get any letter at all in several 
weeks. Thank you all for being so faithful. 
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I best go. We feel grateful this Thanksgiving 
season for all our many rich blessings and 
especially for each of you. This coming Sunday 
will be the First Presidency Christmas message. 
We know some of you will be unable to receive it 
but we hope that all of you that can will take 
time to join us in attending that broadcast. It 
sets the proper tone for the season and puts the 
emphasis where it 
belongs. May the Lord 
continue to bless you in 
all you righteous 
endeavors. 

November 24, 
(Letter by Grandma 
Barbara) 

It's 5:30 a.m. and I have 
been up to shower and 
brush my teeth (and 
comb my hair, I wish). 
They will be after me at 6 
to take me to the surgery 
area to get all the 
necessary tubes and 
everything attached. I 
have already been 
introduced to a breathing 
machine which I'm 
informed I'll be using a 
great deal. More x-rays, 
an EKG, more blood 
tests-will I have any left! 
I feel surprisingly calm 




this morning. I think it's the angels 
attending me. I very definitely feel 
the Lord is blessing me to go through 
this ordeal. And the thought of each 
of you praying for me gives me 
additional and needed strength. 
May our Heavenly Father bless us all 
this day. Thank you all for being 
such a great family and the way you 
rally around me repeatedly. (My 
handwriting is pretty shaky- blame it 
on the pen.) Know that I love each 
of you very much and my prayers 
will be with you, too. Love, Mom 



December 4, (Letter by Grandma 
Barbara) 

Well, it's homecoming time, thank goodness! 
We waited all day in my hospital room for the 
doctor to come and release me. Finally about 
4:30 he came. Hospital time is certainly slow 
time. Now that I'm home, I find I don't have all 
the energy I expected. I 
hope it comes back fast. 
Be thankful for all the 
little ordinary things in 
your life that you take for 
granted. I find I draw 
strength just from being 
in my home that I love. 
There is a calmness and 
serenity here that is very 
healing and soothing. 

When I wrote my life 
history, I was wishing I'd 
had some big event in my 
life that would provide 
strength for my family- 
such as crossing the plains 
and enduring those many 
hardships. I've been 
thinking now that maybe 
my battle with cancer has 
been my trek across the 
plains. Theirs was the 
much greater challenge 
and sacrifice and physical 
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suffering, but I feel I've had a glimpse at some of 
those things and if knowing I could face these 
situations make it any easier for you to face your 
challenges, then perhaps it has served its 
purpose. 

I can't begin to thank Allan enough for all he has 
done for me. His constant care and 
consideration and love have certainly been my 
strength. How I love and appreciate him! He 
certainly makes an excellent nurse. I mentioned 
to Karen the other day how good Allan has been 
to me and she said, "Why 
doesn't that surprise me?" 
I thought that was a 
sweet, spontaneous 
comment. 

I'm enclosing a clipping 

taken from the Reader's 

Digest. What a wonderful 

philosophy is contained in 

its words. 'When you talk 

about your troubles, your 

ailments, your diseases, 

your hurts, you give longer 

life to what makes you 

unhappy. Talking about 

your grievances merely 

adds to those grievances. 

Give recognition only to 

what you desire. Think 

and talk only about the 

good things that add to 

your enjoyment of your 

work and life. If you don't 

talk about your 

grievances, you'll be 

delighted to find them disappearing quickly/' 

December 4, 1989 

[Mom] Another week has passed and soon the 
holidays will be upon us. As you know, Grandma 
Larsen went in 10 days ago for a surgery in which 
they inserted 21 tubes into her chest cavity. It 
was a seven hour surgery and she was very 
miserable all last week. She requested no calls 
and visitors except for Grandpa so we were 
unable to see her at all. 




Friday morning they started the radiation feeding 
through her tubes into the tumor area. Sunday 
they removed the tubes and today she be 
coming home. I guess it will be a little while 
before she really knows if it has killed the cancer. 
She seemed in better spirits Saturday than she 
has been and we are all praying that the 
treatment will work. She has been through so 
much to have it to no avail. 

John's play last week was really well done. It was 
so fun to see John involved in it and I think he 
had a really good 
experience with it. They 
had a cast party Friday 
night and he didn't get 
home until 1:30 a.m. so he 
was kind of bombed out 
all weekend. 

The high school started 
their new trimester last 
week and both John and 
Becky have some difficult 
classes. Becky has 
enjoyed taking the easier 
ones the first trimester 
and it gave her a chance 
to get her Junior Miss 
over. Now she has 
appearances to make and 
other obligations as well 
as her basketball season in 
full swing. 

Saturday she had a 
rehearsal and a piano 
performance in the 
morning and then went 
over to her custodial job and then rushed home 
to get ready for the afternoon basketball game. 
About three-fourths of the way through the 
game, Coach Tiede pulled her out and left her 
out. She was just so worn out that she was not 
even able to get her foul shots up. She just was 
so tired from everything she had that week. We 
had a good talk and we decided she has got to 
say, "No." more often and save herself for the 
team if she expects to contribute there like she 
wants to. 
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I called Shauntel Saturday and she said that 
Randy was doing better. He had strep throat and 
the flu so bad that they had him into the 
emergency room twice. We have heard that 
there is a lot of flu around and we have tried to 
get the sleep we've needed to stay 
well. I'm still battling something, but 
I'm not sure what. It seems like such a 
long time since I have felt very good 
and I'm wondering if I don't need to 
slow down a bit and get my feet under 
me. 

We heard from David last week but not 
from the folks or Stephen. I imagine 
this is a hard time to be away from 
home and we hope everyone survives 
okay. Isn't this when you and Dad were 
going to take your tour of Machu Pichi, 
Mom? Let us know about that. I know 
that Barbara and Allan thoroughly 
enjoyed the opportunity when they 
went several years ago. 

I visited with Brenda and Charles this 
morning and Brenda has been right 
down with her back again. She said 



that Charles called Nate last night and had a long 
talk. I guess Lisa and Don are moving back in two 
weeks and Nate and Maureen are hoping to not 
be far behind. There is a chance that they will 
move back to the Richland area since things have 
been picking up considerably there this past 
year. They still have a home to finish in 
Connecticut but I guess one home sold and they 
are still hunting a buyer for the other one. It 
would be fun to get everyone close enough that 
a reunion would be feasible in a year or so. 

Its Stephani's birthday today and I called her last 
night to wish her a happy day. She wrote two 
letters last week and I am going to include them 
in my package today. One is old news but never- 
theless good news to know about. I feel so 
removed from all of you. 

Jonie, have you decided what you are going to 
do. I want to get your Christmas off to you if you 
are not coming. Dad and I both have some 
reservations about you trying to drive that time 
of year and also the expense of flying. Carefully 
consider it before making your decision. 
Hopefully you received the information I sent 
regarding your tax return and transcript. Good 
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luck to you in your schooling project. 

Steve and David, am I buying for your girl friends 
or what did you decide to do? Let me know as 
quickly as possible. Well, I best go. We will miss 
you so much at Christmas time, but just knowing 
you are living your lives righteously is the most 
critical thing of all. 

December 1989 

[Dad] John and Becky are having the usual 
seasonal demand for the Chamber Singers 
impact on their time. They are both doing well 
with their basketball, also. John does a good job 
of holding his own and getting his share of points 
(church ball). He has grown so much; he 
measured 5'H' last night. 

Becky has been the high point person or tied for 
it several times, has been pretty consistent with 
her foul shots and floor game, excellent on 
defense, and usually hits a three point shot or 
two as well. 

Mike is growing so much and really coming into 
his own. His level of confidence is increasing and 
he is such a cut-up that he is really fun to have 
around. Paul is really developing into a deep 
thinker. Tim could sure use a present of his two 
front teeth for Christmas. They are all excited 
and looking forward to the holidays. 



Sue has been really sick 
with some medication the 
doctor gave her for her 
throat, so she has had to 
quit taking it. Dad helped 
me administer to her 
tonight and we had a 
sweet feeling that 
everything would be as it 
should be. We put up the 
Christmas lights outside 
yesterday and also we 
were able to get a 
beautiful tree from Payless 
for $10 which we put up 
last night. It seems like 
there isn't anything like 
putting up the tree to start 
the feeling of Christmas 
around the corner. 



The Chamber Singers put on a Christmas special 
around the theme of being home for Christmas. 
It was a real tear-jerker. That is one of the times 
when families really feel like they belong 
together. The best substitute for family when 
you are away at Christmas time is to put Christ in 
your Christmas. Only He can fill your soul with 
pure love and satisfaction in the divine work you 
are doing and dull the ache of being removed 
from home, family, and seasonal traditions that 
have been such a part of past yuletide seasons. 

I have been listening to a tape by Bryce Neubert 
while I have been typing and the song he just 
sang reflects some interesting ideas relative to 
what I was just saying. It is called "He Shares 
Everything/' "He gives me falling rain, He gives 
me stars above, He gives me light each day. With 
love He shows me the way. He gives me 
mountains to climb, And yet He gives me the 
strength to hold on and on. He gives me His 
Spirit to learn. In my heart I can feel it burn. He 
gives His time unrestrained. He gives His love 
unfeigned. And I give nothing back, Nothing to 
Him at all. He shares everything, and still I trip, I 
fall. But He gives me power to change, He gives 
me the will to grow, He gives my life to me, and 
He shows me how to be free. Because He gave 
his only Son, He gave us the only one. And His 
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Son gave his life for me. And now I'm 
trying to let you see that I'll try to live as 
he. I'll give my life to thee. I'll give 
everything back. I'll give everything to 
thee. 'Cause you share everything you 
have. You share everything you have 
with me. " 

I can't express how much we love each 
of you and the joyful expectancy with 
which we look for your letters. How we 
relive each of your letters and look for 
clues as to how you really feel and look 
for the stretch marks on your soul from 
the experiences that you are living 
through. 




Thank goodness that Mom is still with us. We 
have had some special and memorable visits 
over the last few weeks that have been so much 
more poignant because of the shadow hanging 
over her. She is so much stronger, happy, and 
looking more like herself now that she is home. 
Dad has been such a trooper, constantly by her 
side through everything as well. Have a 
wonderful Christmas! 

December 10, 1989 (Letter from 
Grandpa Allan) 

Perhaps you would like to know some of the 
circumstances in connection with your mother's 
latest round with doctors. I'm sure you all know 
that the cancer developed 
immunity to the chemo 
that she has been on for so 
long. Dr. Hyde put heron 
a new chemo and after 
two treatments we 
decided that we wanted a 
second opinion so went to 
Salt Lake and talked to Dr. 
Clyde Ford. That was 
November the 8 th . Back in 
Pocatello, Dr. Hyde 
concurred after he saw the 
x-rays taken in Salt Lake. I 
said to him, "What would 
you do if it was your wife?" 
I think that stopped him for 



a moment and then he recommended radiation. 

Barbara was having a hard time breathing so I 
ordered (the doctor ordered) oxygen for her. 
When I called her from Boise that night she said 
they wanted to start radiation the next morning 
so I came home that night. I pictured her going 
to Pocatello for radiation much as she did before, 
but Dr. Varesko (a new radiologist in Pocatello) 
said she could go to Phoenix for three weeks and 
be radiated through her wind pipe or she could 
be operated on here with tubes and implants. 

Dr. Heilman put her in the hospital and inserted a 
drain tube into her chest and drained off over 
2,000 cc's of fluid. That really helped her 
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breathing, but 
with the fluid 
removed they 
could see that 
the cancer had 
really grown, so 
after a delicious 
Thanksgiving 
dinner at Linda 
and Gary's we 
went back to 
the hospital and 
Barbara was 
operated on the 
next morning. 

She was on the 
operating table for seven hours while they 
placed plastic tubes (19 in number) around her 
cancer. They also put in two drain tubes. She 
looked like a porcupine. She had a lot of courage 
to go through all of this. She was really sore and 
miserable. After the drain tubes were removed 
they took her down to x-ray and took twelve 
pictures from many angles. She lay there for five 
hours that time and then went back the next day 
for more pictures. 

They flew a physicist in from Boise to help 
calculate the time of radiation and dosage. The 
tubes came out at exactly 9:20 a.m. Sunday 
morning. During the radiation she was in 
isolation. I think it was very difficult for her, but 
she went through it all and I'm glad she did. She 
has lost a lot of weight, but is eating a little 
better and seems to get stronger every day. We 
pray that our Father in Heaven will continue to 
bless her in every way. Love, Dad 

[Dad] Thanks to each of you for the sweet 
remembrances on my birthday. I guess I'm over 
the hill because I can't really envision living 
another 46 years. Some of the greatest 
satisfactions right now are seeing the good lives 
and accomplishments of each of you. It is 
interesting to look back a few short years to 
when I was Bishop and contrast the status of our 
family then with now! 



It is also 
interesting to 
think of your 
Mom pregnant 
now and the last 
time she 
delivered was 
just a couple 
days after we 
moved to 
Rockford. There 
has been a lot of 
water go under 
the bridge in the 
last eight years. 
Dad helped me 
administer to 
her tonight and we had such a peaceful feeling 
that everything would be as it should be. Paul 
and Tim are really excited about getting a baby 
brother or sister. In fact, they have wanted one 
so bad that it is probably due to their prayers 
that it is going to happen. 

We sent Steve and Dave's presents so long ago, 
we sure hope they catch up to you in time. With 
your transfer, Dave, you may have to follow up 
with whoever is in your old place. I can't believe 
how much better you sound after just a few days 
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in your new area. I also think it is a good idea for 
you to write on lined paper. I didn't have to lean 
to the right to be able to read your letter. I really 
appreciated the sweet notes from each of you 
missionaries. It is still amazing how alike you are 
in many ways. 

Your Mom has been really sick with morning 
sickness and I have been telling everyone that 
she has the Egyptian Flu-the Mummy disease. 
We put up the lights outside yesterday and also 
we were able to get a beautiful tree from Payless 
which we put up last night. It seems like there 
isn't anything like putting up the tree to start the 
feeling of Christmas. 

I have room for another quote I wanted to send 
you from C.S. Lewis: "\t is a serious thing to live 
in a society of possible gods and goddesses, to 
remember that the dullest and most 
uninteresting person you talk to may one day be 
a creature which you would be strongly tempted 
to worship, or else a horror and a corruption such 
as you now meet, if at all, only in a nightmare. 
All day long we are, in some degree, helping each 
other to one or other of these destinations. It is 
in the light of these overwhelming possibilities, it 
is with the awe and circumspection proper to 
them, that we should conduct all our dealings 



with one another, all friendships, all loves, all 
play, all politics. There are no ordinary people. 
You have never talked to a mere mortal. Nations, 
cultures, arts, civilizations-these are mortal, and 
their life is to ours as the life of a gnat. But it is 
immortals whom we joke with, work with, marry, 
snub, and exploit-immortal horrors or everlasting 
splendours/' 

What inspired insight C.S. Lewis was blessed 
with. It is hard to believe that he wasn't a Latter- 
day Saint when you read his writings. I hope that 
these letters are inspiring to you and something 
that you can read again and not just throw away 
as notes of trivia. I can't express how much we 
love each of you and the joyful expectancy with 
which the mailbox is watched. 



Larsen Legacy: Volume 2 



189 





Larsen Legacy: Volume 2 



190 



1990 

- Sue released as Relief Society president 

- Becky addresses Legislature as Idaho's 
"Young Woman of the Year" 

- Steve and David in mission field 

- Grandma and Grandpa Richards in Lima, Peru 
Temple mission 

- Grandma Larsen passes away from cancer 
(March 7, 1990) 

- Becky attends National Junior Miss Program 
in Mobile, Alabama (July) 

- SaraKay born on July 9, 1990 

- Jonie gives birth to Sydney in Minneapolis 

- Grandpa and AlvaLu Hebdon get married 
(August) 

- Lisa and Don and Nate and Maureen move 
backtoTri-cities 

- Grandpa and Grandma Richards complete 
mission to Peru (July) 

- Shauntel graduates from BYU with Bachelor's 
Degree in Psychology 

- Steve attends Woodbadge 

- Sue called as choir director/Steve as Blazer B 
leader (August) 

- Steve called to serve as Blackfoot District 
Scout Chairman (October) 

- Becky graduates from high school/ starts at 
BYU (September) 

January 2, 1990 

[Mom] I have to apologize for not writing last 

week. It was such a hectic 

week for us and I just didn't 

get a moment to sit down 

until the week was almost 

over. Let me recap for you 

the events of our Christmas. 

The week before Christmas I 
had a bad spell with morning 
sickness. I imagine it was 
partially due to the pressures 
of needing to get things done 
and feeling helpless to get 
them done because of being 
sick. Friday Daddy took me to 
finish up our shopping and I 



was so grateful that I was well enough to do it. 

Saturday we were going to have a big Larsen 
family dinner here and then go to Mom's for the 
traditional musical program. I awoke that 
morning with a splitting headache and never 
could get it to subside very much. We had 
invited Bonnie and her brother, Joel, to come for 
the afternoon and then to join us for the party. 
Shauntel and Randy were staying at Randy's but 
Shauntel came out to help and everyone worked 
together to get the house cleaned and the meal 
prepared. We had such a good visit with Bonnie 
and by five we were ready for our company. 

Mom and Dad, Karen and Jim and kids, Gary and 
Linda and kids, and our family all sat down to a 
delicious meal. Rick and Terry had called just a 
few minutes before and said Terry was in the 
hospital threatening to miscarry. 

We enjoyed the chance to be together and then 
left to go to Mom's. She has been so frail lately 
that it lent a reverent air to the evening to have 
her with us. The program was so beautiful. 
From our family we had a duet from Becky and 
Tim, piano solos from Mike and Paul, and a vocal 
solo from John as well as Becky's piano number 
that she performed at the pageant. A special 
treat was when Shauntel played a classical guitar 
number. Everyone was pleasantly surprised at 
her newly developed talent and it was just 
beautiful. Also, we invited Bonnie to share a 
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Christmas number and she sang a beautiful song. 

Following refreshments we visited and then 
headed home. Shauntel and Randy slipped over 
to the Blackfoot/Snake River basketball game 
and then went into Randy's. Both families 
wanted them so badly that we had to set up a 
schedule so we both got our fair share of their 
attentions. Bonnie gave our family a game and 
we gave her a cut glass jewelry box and a make- 
up bag. 

David had not indicated things were heavy with 
Rhonda and I did not go ahead with including her 
because I was uncertain just what was going on 
between them. Becky told me that some time 
ago Rhonda's mom said that Rhonda brought a 
boyfriend home for the weekend and that he 
was so obnoxious that when Rhonda left to go 
back to Ricks her mother told her to "try again, 
please. " 

Sunday brought the annual cantata and Daddy 
and Becky both performed in other wards. I sat 
the day out and didn't even attend our meetings. 
I was just so tired and worn out from Saturday's 
festivities. By Sunday night things were ready for 
Santa and Monday morning dawned at 4:50 with 
a phone call from Jonie thanking us for her gifts 



and wishing everyone a Merry 
Christmas. She said that they 
had just finished opening their 
gifts and that she had been 
wondering about how things 
were here. It was good to hear 
from her. 

After gifts were opened, Daddy 
and I went back to bed and the 
kids played with their toys. This 
year there were not nearly so 
many toys since most of the 
kids asked for such items as 
gym shoes, sweats, coats, and 
of course, a snowboard for Tim 
which he tried very hard to use 
in the shade at the junior high; 
but, there was just not enough 
snow. In fact, we are having 
such a dry year as are California 
and Arizona that the Brethren 

are having a special fast this weekend to pray for 

moisture. 

It seemed to be such a different Christmas this 
year with so many of you gone. By about 4:00 
p.m. we were anxiously awaiting the arrival of 
Stephani and Lindsay and little Katie. They told 
Dad and I about a month ago that they would be 
coming, but asked us to keep it a secret from the 
kids. What a trick, especially Christmas day when 
the kids realized someone was coming to dinner. 
I finally told Becky and before long she spilled the 
beans to Tim, but the others didn't know until 
they pulled in. 

We met them at the car and what a surprise to 
see their cute little Katie. She absolutely 
dominated the next few days with her quick 
smile and cute mannerisms. Shauntel and Randy 
also arrived that evening and we thoroughly 
enjoyed all being together. Although I had been 
feeling under the weather, having everyone here 
was good medicine and we spent many hours 
catching up on everyone's comings and goings. 

Thursday morning everyone left and the house 
was relatively quiet again. We've had a lazy few 
days except for Daddy being sick with this flu 
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that is going around. He has been so sick that we 
got a prescription of some very powerful stuff to 
try to get him better. He passed out in the 
bathroom this morning and awoke to find 
himself on the floor. Luckily he didn't hit his 
head and hurt himself. We have been very lucky 
that none of the rest of us got the flu although it 
is all over the community and some schools in 
the area even closed early for Christmas because 
of the high absenteeism. 

I received a call from Lisa the day after Christmas 
and she said that the word in D.C. is that the 
Panamanian invasion was upsetting to Peru and 
they asked the American ambassadors to leave. 
She wondered if we had heard from Mom and 
Dad at all as to what was happening and I told 
her that we tried to call the mission home on 
Christmas Eve but no one answered and we just 
didn't know at what number to reach them. We 
have not heard from them for two weeks and we 
are a little concerned about what is going on. 

My friend who has a brother in Dominican 
Republic, Cory Belnap, said that they have been 
confined to quarters for an indefinite period of 
time since one of the missionaries in their 
mission had been shot by a sniper. Although he 
was not killed, it was unsafe to be out in public 
until the furor over the invasion dies down. We 
are anxious to receive word. Well, I best go. 

[Dad] This has been a full and eventful week to 
start out the New Year. It has been awful being 
sick with the flu. Mom told you about me passing 
out in the downstairs bathroom. That was really 
embarrassing. I still have a cough and some 
congestion but am basically just about back to 
normal. 

There have been a lot of people saying nice 
things about your Mom and her service as Relief 
Society President. They are all well deserved. 
She certainly served well and worked hard as she 
does with any commitment she makes. It is 
going to be a real change of pace for her to be a 
den leader now, but at least both of us will be 
working in the scouting program together. 




We are so pleased with the letters we get from 
our missionaries. They are so full of the Spirit, 
wisdom and insight, and show so much maturity 
and growth since entering the mission field. It 
seems like their letters are sprinkled with more 
and more Spanish words and phrases. That is 
indicative of a greater confidence in adequate 
expression in that medium. Keep up the faithful 
hard work and obedience to what your mission 
president expects of you. 

The holidays were a special time for all of us. We 
saw Gary and Linda tonight and they said how 
much they appreciated being able to see 
Stephani and Katie. We so enjoyed the time with 
each of you. Chad dropped in for a couple of 
hours tonight on his way to the airport. He is 
headed back for another semester at Ricks. He is 
also finishing up his papers in preparation for his 
mission call. His family sure missed him. In fact, 
Maureen just about wouldn't let him come back 
because she had missed him so much. 

He showed us a bunch of pictures of his family 
and their home in Connecticut. It is such a 
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beautiful place, but they are getting ready to 
move back to the Tri-cities area. 

It's Pinewood Derby time again. This year's entry 
is going to look like a Lamborghini. I'm afraid I 
haven't had Tim doing enough on it to this point. 
I've had quite a bit of work this week and also 
finally got the office cleaned out so I could see 
the desk top and have a place to work. I have to 
be in Idaho Falls early tomorrow morning for a 
rash of meetings so I think I will close for now 
and leave room for Mom. I sure love you all. 

January 1990 

[Mom] Well, here we are at another Monday 
morning and a new week. Daddy wrote a letter 
last night and mentioned that I could just 
footnote his, but I had so many things to talk 
over with you that I hated to miss the chance to 
write. Each week we receive our missionary 
letters and love to hear about their experiences 
and all they are doing. We have been happy that 
Stephen and David have both received new 
companions this last month. They seem to be 
more willing to work and get along than their 
previous ones. It is difficult to keep your spirits 
up when there isn't harmony between two 
people living as closely as companions do. 

We have not heard from Mom and Dad Richards 
since Panama was invaded and we've been 
apprehensive knowing that Grandpa Arch's 
karate was probably a bit rusty. But he has 
always managed to protect Mom in a lot of 
other tight spots so we are trusting that 
they are OK and still working in the temple. 
I thought that maybe they have disowned 
me since learning of my pregnancy and 
that is why we haven't heard anything 
from them. Well, maybe this week. 

Our lives here are hectic despite my 
release from the Relief Society last week. 
It does feel good to know that those 
responsibilities are now on another. I am a 
den leader and really enjoying that. 

Shauntel called last night to tell us that she was 
sustained as the Education Counselor in her 
college ward. It was a pleasant surprise. She is 



excited and feels that she and Randy are better 
organized with better schedules this semester 
and that it will be less of a strain than the crazy 
ones they had first semester. She has enjoyable 
classes and is nearly done. I'm sure Steph and 
Linds can identify with that wonderful feeling. 

Becky is under so much stress right now that I 
have worried about her. Her life is filled every 
minute with details of forms and responsibilities. 
She received another 30 on her ACT and was not 
qualified to try for the Benson, but we both were 
somewhat relieved since the form was pages and 
pages of all kinds of essays. She sent in her 
application today and Derek Spriggs said that she 
probably will get full tuition for four years 
assured. What a blessing. 

We found out last night that her winnings in 
Moscow came to $3,000 so she really has what 
she needs with the $2000 she earned locally at 
the pageant here. She is going to Boise this 
month to address the Idaho Legislature and she 
is already appearing at orientation meetings 
around the area. She needs everyone's prayers 
to make it through these next few months. 

Grandma Larsen is up and down. Last week she 
got so bad that they wanted to put her back in 
the hospital but since Jeanie was here to take 




care of her, they sent her home with an oxygen 
tank and she used that for several days. When I 
was there Friday she looked so bad, but when we 
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went over last night she wasn't on the oxygen 
and she looked and felt much better. Allan said 
it was the first ray of hope in a long time. She 
continues to need your prayers. 

Saturday we received news from Jonie that she is 
pregnant. I had visited with her before she went 
back to Minnesota and counseled her that if she 
should get pregnant that she was not to have an 
abortion. In the letter she said that she wasn't 
going to abort the baby but she really didn't 
know what to do. After visiting with the Bishop 
about her alternatives through social services, I 
called her and went over the options that the 
church provides. 

She said she has been a little sick but was still 
working and has been to the doctor for some 
help. She promised to stay in touch. We need to 
pray that Jonie will be guided in her decisions. 
Please add this to your long list of items to pray 
about. 

I appreciate all the prayers in my behalf. I have 
had some fairly decent days and then once in a 
while I will hit a day like Saturday when I could 
hardly lift my head off the pillow without 
throwing up. Daddy gave me another blessing 
and by night things had settled down. If I didn't 
have so many wonderful children I would be 
discouraged with feeling so sick. But, when I 
reflect upon each of you and the joy you bring 
into our lives, I rejoice at the prospect of another 
child. God willing, I will carry this baby 
successfully and all will be well. We love and 
miss each of you. We pray each day for your 
success. May the Lord continue to keep you safe 
and prosper you in your pursuits. Love, Mom 

January 1990 

[Mom] Yesterday was one of those days when I 
couldn't quite get going and nothing got done. 
By 5:00 p.m. my head hurt so badly that John 
took me to the clinic for an injection. It settled 
me down and I had a good night. This morning I 
had my regular appointment and the doctor did 
an ultrasound. I saw the baby moving its little 
arms and legs around and its head was turning 
this way and that. The doctor said I'm due the 
middle of July and that everything looks normal. 



I'm probably going to be over this sick spell by 
next week. 

Everyone else here is healthy and happy. Even 
Grandma Larsen seems to be doing better and up 
and around without her oxygen. Grandpa says it 
is the best that she has been in weeks. 

The weather here is beautiful. It is just like 
spring. There has been a lot of rain but no snow 
to speak of and it is nice to have clear roads to 
travel on. 

Tonight Dad, Becky and I are driving to Nampa to 
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stay with Ellafair and tomorrow Becky will be 
addressing the State Legislature as the Young 
Woman of the Year. It should be a special event. 
She is going to refer to the dress of Grandma 
Gooch's with the Idaho centennial celebration 
and gratitude for those who live and have lived in 
this great state. We will come right home after 
the speech and hopefully get here for basketball 
practice. 

Tonight is also Tim's Pinewood Derby and they 
have gone to a lot of work to come up with a car 
to beat all cars. It has been designed after a 
Lamborghini and they call it the Timberghini. 
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Anyway, John is going to take him and hopefully 
the car will run and win a few races. 

We went to Bonnie's sister's farewell Sunday and 
were so impressed with the Benson family. Hope 
Bonnie is still around, Steve, when you get home 
because she is certainly a great catch. I also 
went to take a wedding gift to Rhonda's brother, 
Tim, and Sarah and had a chance to visit with the 
Andersons. Susan showed me pictures of the 
wedding. They, too, are a very special family. 

Grandpa and Grandma Richards are unable to 
write any of you children because they have a 
limited number of stamps and can only send out 
one letter a week. Hopefully the situation will 
improve but for now please understand why you 
are not hearing from them. 

Let me mention some extended family news. 
Lisa and Don are in Tri-cities now and will be in 
their new apartment the first of February. Nate 
is trying to get a job with Ken starting in 
February and things look very hopeful that they 
will be moving back to Richland this summer. He 
has plenty of work in Connecticut but feels that 
they fit better in the West. Best go. Love, Mom 

January 2 1,1990 

[Mom] This month Grandma Larsen asked all 
the grandkids to write a letter. I forgot to tell 
Stephen and David and then realized that it 



would be too late when their letters 
got here anyway so I copied off part of 
their last letters home and put that 
with the other kids' letters. Shauntel 
said hers was in the mail. I haven't 
received one from Jonie yet. I decided 
that this week I would just copy off 
these letters and send them, knowing 
how seldom those of you who are 
away hear from the younger members 
of the family. 

Becky, Steve, and I went to Boise 
where Becky addressed the legislature. 
They were so gracious and made us 
feel very welcome. Allan's plane was 
fogged in at Pocatello and he was 
unable to be there, but we realized it 
just couldn't be helped. We arrived in 
Nampa about 10:00 Tuesday night at Ellafair and 
Ray's and went right to bed. They had worked at 
the temple and were going to work the next 
morning so they were already asleep. They left 
early the next morning and we didn't get to see 
them but we so appreciated their hospitality. 

We arrived at the capital about 10:15 and got 
situated before Becky gave her talk. She told a 
little about her experience in Moscow but mainly 
told of her experience of selecting her great 
grandmother's dress and of the kinship she felt 
with her each time she wore the dress. She told 
a little of Grandma Gooch's life in the Idaho Falls 
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area as a young widow and of the sacrifices she 
made that her posterity could enjoy the life they 
have today. 

She tied it in with the centennial year of Idaho 
and expressed thanks for all those who had given 
so much that Idaho and this country could be 
what it is today. Following her talk, the senator 
from Blackfoot expressed how well received she 
had been. He said frequently they have young 
people come to address them that just turn the 
legislators off by their remarks on a political 
issue. He said her 
remarks were so 
appropriate for this 
centennial year. 

We had three ball games 

last week, two for Becky 

and one for John. Becky 

is usually high point man 

and does a good job. 

John has been somewhat 

frustrated with his team. 

He feels like no one is 

playing anything but 

jungle ball and not as a 

team. Sometimes they 

don't include him 

although he does a good 

job when he handles the 

ball. I told him that I 

remember when Steve 

and David were at that stage and gradually they 

were the ones calling the shots and seeing 

action. 

Grandma Larsen is going to Phoenix next week 
for a laser treatment on a tumor on the trachea. 
She is not doing as well as everyone had hoped. 
The surgeons admitted last week that the 
extensive surgery on her lung probably didn't do 
what they had hoped. The more I see of this the 
more I realize that there is a lot the doctors don't 
know. Grandma would appreciate a letter from 
any of you as would Grandma and Grandpa 
Richards, I am sure. We love you. Mom 





■ 



January 29, 1990 

[Dad] Your mother is feeling quite a bit better. 
She hasn't thrown up since last Monday. If she 
paces herself and doesn't try to do too much she 
doesn't pay the price the next day. 

Grandma Larsen spent most of the week in the 
hospital. When she went in on Monday, her 
blood oxygen count was in the low 30's. 55 is 
borderline, and 70 is normal. They were 
planning to go to Phoenix for some laser surgery 
on the tumor on her lung. Grandpa spent most 
of the day Thursday and 
Friday morning getting 
ready. We went over 
Thursday night and helped 
with some dusting and 
general cleaning to get 
ready for Grandma's 
return on Friday. 

v*~ When Grandpa got to the 

hospital at 10:00 on 
Friday, he was greeted 
with a change of plans. X- 
rays taken on Thursday 
showed another tumor 
and the doctors were not 
sure how wide-spread the 
cancer was and that 
Grandma had the choice 
of either letting things run 
their natural course at this 
point or try chemo-therapy again. So that is the 
decision they are wrestling with this week end. 

Friday night Grandpa was undoing the 
preparations of the previous day, re-winterizing 
the trailer and putting it away. He seems to 
handle everything so well, maintaining his usual 
cheerful demeanor and taking everything in his 
stride. I realized again some of the lessons I have 
learned from him and experienced a surge of 
feelings of love that I have for him. 

If you have access to the New Era, February 
1990, read the article entitled "Sure is a Lovely 
Morning." It describes many of the feelings I 
have been experiencing about my Dad the last 
couple of days. I guess the tough decision that 
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Grandma is facing has brought home more than 
anything else, the reality of her impending death. 
We cried a little with her and I sat and held her 
hand for a while, but it is still hard to come to 
grips with. 

Friday night was a momentous occasion as the 
Snake River girls beat Preston for the first time. 
It was nip and tuck for the whole game. The 
outcome was determined in the third overtime 
as we won by five points-four of which were 
Becky's contribution. There was a great turnout 
of students, family and friends. District 
tournament starts this week. Snake River gets a 
bye the first night and doesn't play until Friday at 
Bear Lake. All they have to do is win one game 
to be assured a berth in the state tournament. 




We received a wonderful letter from Manuel 
Trevino that we will include if we have room. 
Yesterday Ricks College Styles presented a dance 
workshop, fireside, and dance for the West and 
Northwest Stakes. Chad was one of the students 
helping with demonstrations and instruction. So 
we were able to talk him into staying the night 
and then we took him to Idaho Falls tonight 
where they were presenting a fireside. It was 
sure delightful to have him here and I think he 
enjoyed us as much as we enjoyed him. 

Jonie is leaving tomorrow for Des Moines for a 
month of management training with Wendy's. 
She then has an internship and will be placed 
somewhere as a manager. We hope everything 
works out. 

I wanted to share a thought from Steve Covey. 
He was talking about our Circle of Concern and 
our Circle of Influence. He said, "....you can 
always seek first to understand. That's 
something that's within your control. ..Because 
you really listen, you become influence-able. And 
being influence able is the key to influencing 
others. Your circle begins to expand. You 
increase your ability to influence many of the 
things in your Circle of Concern. And watch what 
happens to you. The more deeply you 
understand other people the more you will 
appreciate them, the more reverent you will feel 
about them. To touch the soul of another human 
being is to walk on holy ground/' 



Isn't that beautiful and true! How 
great is the worth of each human 
soul. It is a bit of divinity. The way 
to influence others is to open up 
to them with a willingness to be 
influenced by them. Seek first to 
understand-so often we seek first 
to judge or to be understood. 
That is an outside-in approach 
instead of an inside-out approach. 
Remember President Ezra Taft 
Benson's talk when he said, "_The 
Lord works from the inside out. 
The world works from the outside 
in. The world would take people 
out of the slums. Christ takes the 
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slums out of people, and then they take 
themselves out of the slums. The world would 
mold men by changing their environment. Christ 
changes men, who then change their 
environment. The world would shape human 
behavior, but Christ can change human nature/' 
Well, I had better close and get to bed. This 
should be another big week. Be obedient and 
happy. They go hand in hand. Love, Dad 

January 31, 1990 [Grandma Larsen] 

I hadn't really planned on writing this month, but 
as I have read these precious letters from the 
grandchildren, I am overcome with emotion and 
with gratitude for each one of you. Each of you 
is learning and growing and achieving and what a 
great blessing this is to you. I hope that all of 
your lives will be spent in achieving worthwhile 
goals and in living righteous lives, then there is 
no limit to what you can achieve 

I'm sure you all know that my health is not too 
good at the present time. I have no idea what 
my Heavenly Father has in mind for me, but this I 
do know: I am ready to accept whatever it is. I 
would like to stay here for a much longer time, 
but if that is not to be, please always stay close 
to each other and love one another. And please, 
don't let our family be divided by jealousies or 
petty feelings. I would like to think of you as 




loving, caring, and being concerned for one 
another. I feel that you have already achieved 
that goal, but it is something that must be added 
upon continually. 

I hope you won't think that I'm "jumping the 
gun" by writing this way, but they are thoughts 
I've had on my mind so I thought I might as well 
express them. My first paragraph was mainly for 
grandchildren, but I'm sure you've realized this 
last paragraph concerns all. I'm sure you know 
that I love each of you very much and that you 
are in my prayers daily and always will be. With 
much love, Mother and Grandma 

February 5, 1990 

[Mom] I took a long nap today and wasn't sure 
that I could go to sleep yet so I decided to get a 
jump on tomorrow's task of getting this family 
letter written and ready to go. It has been such a 
good exercise for me to do this and keep a 
record of our activities. I love hearing from each 
of you and hope these letters mean as much to 
you as your letters mean to us. 

I am enclosing some extras this week as you can 
see and I have been faithful in forwarding any 
letters that come with Steve and David's names 
on them. We receive a letter almost weekly 
from Grandma and Grandpa Richards and each 
one is full of faith promoting experiences they 

are having there in 
the Peruvian temple. 
I never cease to 
marvel at the good 
health they enjoy and 
the rigorous schedule 
they keep. In their 
last letter they said 
they would be coming 
home the end of July. 
Hopefully they will be 
able to visit each 
family and catch up 
on all that is going on. 
There have been so 
many changes in my 
family and this 
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coming year seems to hold some more. 

Nate called the other day and said they will 

probably be moving back to Richland by June, 

hopefully in time for Chad to have his farewell 

from his old ward. Don and Deniece have 

recently learned that Don's father is full of 

cancer and his days are numbered. They are 

thinking very seriously of moving back West as 

his business just isn't 

supporting them like it 

should. Lisa and Don are 

now in the Tri-cities area 

and loving it. News from 

Salt Lake is that Bret is 

getting married on June 8 th 

to Danielle. Hopefully we 

can join them for that 

event. 

Jonie has not called since 
locating to Des Moines but 
we are hoping to hear from 
her soon. I am feeling so 
much better and the doctor 
says everything seems to be 
progressing well. 

I had Paul to the doctor 
Friday with a broken hand 
and he is sporting a blue 
cast. The bad news is no 




sports for six weeks. The good news is no piano 
either. Mike is bemoaning the fact that he 
wasn't lucky enough to get hit with a hockey 
stick and break his hand. 

John is enjoying his church ball and their next 
game will be this Saturday. He has really learned 
a lot this year and is getting big enough (6'1 M ) 
that he gets his share of steals and rebounds. 

Becky's team won their first tournament game 
last Friday in overtime. They play Preston this 
week for the chance to go to state. The last time 
they played Preston they beat them in a triple 
overtime. It should be an exciting game! 

We spent part of the evening with Grandpa and 
Grandma tonight. Grandma continues to lose 
weight and her oxygen is her constant 
companion. She decided against more chemo as 
the surgeons told her that there was only a 30% 
chance that it would help her at all. She seldom 
complains but she struggles with her breathing 
and has a difficult time sitting without 
discomfort. We are so grateful that she is not in 
pain. She is worried that that is the next stage 
she will have to face. Grandpa is very solicitous 
of her and has become quite a hand around the 
house. His spring work will 
soon be pressing and then it 
will be more difficult to 
keep pace with caring for 
her. We will face it when 
the time comes. 

We appreciate each of you 
and know that the Lord is 
strengthening you to cope 
with your daily challenges. 
We are grateful for your 
health and safety and know 
that the Lord is mindful of 
you. Remember your 
prayers and have faith in his 
capacity to assist you 
through any problems and 
crisis. Love, Mom 
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February 12, 1990 

[Dad] "When a person taking a stroll suddenly 
decides to go to a nearby drug store, that 
moment his pace quickens because he has a 
definite destination. Working in accordance with 
a definite goal is characteristic of all successful 
men. Your goal will sustain you, encourage you, 
pull you to the top. When you have reached your 
goal, set a higher one! Make it specific. "A good 
life, happiness" or other vague dreams never yet 
spurred a man on to the victory of achievement. 
You must have a specific and clear-cut objective 
to activate the driving forces within you. 

Acting in obedience to your goal rather than 

yielding to 

momentary 

distractions is 

difficult at first. But 

when you, day after 

day, do without fail 

the things you 

know must be done 

in order to attain 

your goal, you will 

find eventually that 

you are doing them 

without conscious 

effort and really 

enjoy doing them. 

You will have 

acquired the habit 

of success! 

And how 

worthwhile such habits are! They will serve you 
for the rest of your life. One year of working 
consistently toward a goal, never faltering, never 
indulging your own fleeting whims, never looking 
for "the easier path" and you will have formed 
habits that will remain with you and serve you 
always". 

Isn't it worth the effort? One year of strenuous 
self-discipline activated by your objective for the 
inner satisfaction that comes with a life-time of 
success. 

As we revel in each of your letters it is so 
rewarding to see the habits of success paying off. 




You are certainly going to reap the rewards of 
your efforts, discipline and hard work. The law of 
the harvest is an immutable law. We certainly 
love each of you and delight in the growth we 
see reflected in your lives. It may not be as 
readily apparent to you as it is to us, but it is real. 

One of the most significant events of this past 
week was driving through a blizzard to Bear Lake 
(Montpelier) to watch Becky's team beat Preston 
for the district championship on Tuesday night. 
She had a great game and made 19 points. 

We have had so many bloody noses that we had 
to break down and get a humidifier. The wood 

burning stove dries 
things out so much 
that we needed to 
put some moisture 
back in the air. We 
also were able to 
get started 
repainting some of 
the baseboards and 
walls that are 
looking rather 
scarred and beat 
up. 

Work has still been 
going quite well. 
This year should be 
a great one if I can 
keep this 

momentum going. 
We also were able to complete the book work 
for the accountant to prepare our tax returns for 
last year. This is the earliest we have had that 
done for many years. I'm going to close now and 
leave room for Mom. Love ya. Dad 

[Mom] We are unsure at this point just what we 
are doing as far as going to Boise for the 
basketball tournament. We know we cannot go 
for the full three days as the cost of food would 
just be too much and we feel like we could 
impose for one night on Ellafair but not three. 
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The game last week was 
very special. A few 
nights after it was over 
Becky expressed a few 
thoughts that I would 
like to share with you. 
She said that the long 
bus ride to Bear Lake 
was the highlight of the 
evening for her. 
Everyone was so excited 
and hyped up about the 
upcoming game. Janet 
Goodwin had recorded 
some special songs that 
had a lot of memories 
and rhythm. The team 
members were all sitting 
on the backs of the bus 
seats, singing and 
clapping. 

The last song on the 
tape was "One Moment 
in Time". Everyone on 
the bus just sat and 
listened and Becky said she looked around at her 
dear friends and thought of all the special 
moments they had shared and she became very 
melancholy. She realized that those moments 
were gone forever and that she could not call 
them back. She realized how important it was to 
live each moment fully knowing that time 
marches on and nothing is ever quite the same. 
How true that is! 

All of you older children can identify with that I 
am sure. Although your lives may have settled 
down a little since your senior year (maybe not), 
what you have become because of those 
experiences will remain. I guess that is why we 
are told to keep good records; so that we can 
"make safe in black and white" our life 
experiences. I know that I am doing better these 
days at appreciating the moments given to me 
and at adjusting to the fact that change is a fact 
of life. Just think how far our family has come in 
the last 12 months! We are just not the same 
people. Hopefully we are all a lot smarter, wiser, 
and some are even better looking! 




Well, anyway, love 
today and wring from it 
all you can. How 
fortunate we are to 
have the experiences of 
a mortal probation. 

We have not heard from 
Jonie since she went to 
Des Moines. We hope 
she will soon call and 
update us on her 
situation. 

Steve sent us a tape and 
we met his Spanish 
companion who seems 
very sweet and sincere. 
They are compatible and 
working hard to find 
contacts. David also has 
a fine companion who 
wants to work. He 
seems very content with 
his situation. 



Dad and Mom's letters 
tell of the many deprivations of the Peruvian 
people and of their many sacrifices to have their 
temple work done. Some are so poor that they 
cannot afford garments so the temple provides 
them with a pair which they only wear when 
they attend the temple. Mom and Dad will be 
back the end of July. 

John's team won another tournament game 
Saturday and they play again Wednesday night. 
John is gaining so much confidence in himself 
and it is exciting to see him play. 

Mike and Paul are getting ready for their first 
scout pow-wow this Saturday. You boys 
remember how much I love pow-wows! Becky 
starts her Young Woman rehearsals next Monday 
and had an orientation meeting last Wednesday. 
She is excited to get things going. 

Dad's work is going good. He seems to be more 
excited than I've seen him in years about some of 
the prospects he is working with. He is going in 
Wednesday for a back examination. His back just 
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doesn't seem to be getting better. I am over my 
sickness and started back to aerobics this 
morning. I just walked and did a few routines. 

Stephani and Lindsay seem immersed in church 
work and activities and enjoying sunny California. 
Shauntel and Randy are keeping a schedule of 
church, work, and heavy class loads. Just two 
months more and Shauntel will be a graduate! 
Hang in there! We love each of you and you are 
in our prayers each day. Love, Mom 

February 21, 1990 

[Mom] It appears that we have come to an end 
of an era. ..the Becky ball playing era. Last Friday 
your Dad and I went to see the state basketball 
tournament in Nampa. Most of the team's 
parents went over Wednesday evening so they 
could be there for the Thursday morning game, 
but we didn't want to be gone for that long, 
leaving boys alone here, so we took a chance 
that they would win Thursday and they did. The 
score was an unbelievably low 16 to 46! The 
half-time score was 10-16. Everyone said it was 
frustrating to see both teams so tense that 
nothing would drop in. Finally in the last half 
Snake River took off. 

The next game was Friday evening at 6:45. We 
got to Ray and Ellafair's about 4:30, had supper, 
visited, and walked a half black to the gym where 
the tournament was played. The team still 
seemed to suffer from the jitters and lost by 
about six points. Becky was high point man with 
14 points. 

The game the next day was with Shelley, who 
beat us before. They played very aggressively 
and although the lead changed seven times, and 
we were within two points in the last minutes of 
the game, we lost. Becky was high point man 
with nine points. It was very disappointing to see 
the team play so far below their potential but I'm 
sure the other teams were doing the same. 

We had an opportunity to visit with Ellafair and 
Ray and thoroughly enjoyed our get-away. It has 
been hard to think of this being the last of the 
sports scene for Becky. Music and scholarship 



will continue in the years to come, but her sports 
will probably not. 

She was exhausted Sunday and Monday morning 
left early for Young Woman rehearsals for the 
local program. Right now her life is a marathon. 

I appreciated John's willingness to take care of 
things here while we were gone. He went the 
extra mile and really had things in tip-top shape 
when we returned. His tournament concluded 
last Wednesday night with a loss to Moreland 
Fourth Ward. John has gotten so tall and has 
such a long reach that he is very effective with 
rebounding and defense. He was called last 
Sunday as Teacher's quorum president. Today 
he told me that he is fasting about his 
counselors. He was also called as the organist for 
priesthood meeting. His Dad will be the 
chorister. Steve will use some of the other 
teachers in assisting with that responsibility. 

John is trying to find a job for the summer. 
Randy isn't sure he will need anyone other than 
the two men he already has. Mike may inherit 
the lawn mowing job at the cemetery, although 
he isn't too thrilled about that. But, he has 
enjoyed the money he made in harvest and is 
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convinced that any work is better than poverty. 

Mike and Paul are presently attending a pow- 
wow and working on several merit badges. It is 
about all I can do to keep up with everyone's 
activities. We are setting a goal to help Mike get 
his Eagle by this summer. He is close enough 
that he ought to be able to do it. 

Grandma Larsen seems to be holding her own. 

She is not getting any better, but doesn't seem to 

be going downhill as fast as she was there for a 

while. She tries to be patient with her condition, 

but she longs for the freedom to be out and 

about and be part of what 

the family is doing. We 

visited with her Sunday 

evening and she mentioned 

that Miken, Jeanie's 

daughter, has the lead in the 

musical, "The King and I." 

She said she wants so badly 

to go to Arizona for the 

production but knows there 

is no way. Also, you may be 

interested to know that 

Jennifer is registered to be in 

the fall nursing class at Ricks. 

It will be fun to have her a 

little closer. 

I received a phone call late 
Saturday night from a friend 
of my sister, Deniece. She 
said she had just gotten 
home from Don Cheney's 
father's funeral in Burley. She said that Deniece 
was there, having driven out with family from 
Ohio for the service. Don and Deniece are 
wondering whether to move back west again or 
remain in Ohio. As you know, Don and Lisa are 
now in Richland and Nate and family are moving 
back in a few months. Maybe it will be possible 
to have a reunion the summer of '91. 

Daddy's work is improving and things look bright 
for us as far as having a little extra to start 
helping Steve and David a little more. They both 
are really doing well and seem to be enjoying 
their missions immensely. 




My health is improved and I feel content with the 
life that is presently mine. It has been wonderful 
to not have all the pressures of the Relief Society 
job. 

I called Kathy last week and she reaffirmed that 
everyone is invited to Bret's wedding on 
Saturday, June 9 th at 4:00 p.m. We didn't know if 
Steph and Linds would be able to be in Salt Lake, 
but I talked that through with Kathy and she 
understands. 

We love you so much. We know that your lives 
are full of challenges and pray each day that you 
will enjoy health and 
strength and the Lord's help 
in meeting those daily 
problems. Keep in touch. 
Love, Mom 

February 26, 1990 

[Mom] I had to look at my 
day-timer to get some ideas 
of things to write about this 
week. The kids were out for 
President's Day so we took 
the opportunity to go to the 
mall and look for a dress for 
Becky for the school dance 
Saturday night. She had a 
date with Lance Turpin and 
they really had a fun time. 

This past week was also the 
Blue and Gold Banquet for 
the Cub Scouts and so I was 
involved with that as a den 
mother. We came up with some cute 
decorations and Thursday after school I took 
John, Mike, Paul, and Tim with me and we made 
short work of the decorating. After getting 
things set up they went into the gym and played 
some basketball while I helped in the kitchen. 

I just can't get over how grown up all the kids are 
getting. Just a few months and Paul will be 
ordained a deacon. We have been working hard 
on the pow-wow and both Mike and Paul will 
probably come close to finishing off three merit 
badges each. Mike was selected as "Most 
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Intelligent" by his classmates at the Valentines 
Dance, an honor he felt alright about but would 
rather have won "Most Humorous/' he said. He 
seems to enjoy junior high and is even enjoying 
Mrs. Jensen for choir. She told the boys in his 
section that if they didn't hear their part that 
they should sit by Mike because he would be on 
pitch. He has surprised himself at how much he is 
enjoying singing. 

Paul has a doctor's appointment tomorrow and 

hopefully he has been careful enough that the 

bone has mended properly. I found out that he 

was playing football at school and when I 

questioned him he said that he had mastered 

playing with one hand. 

Then last week I found 

him playing basketball 

and I've decided that the 

only activity that really 

has been eliminated with 

this accident has been 

piano practicing. Why 

doesn't that surprise me? 

I have a doctor's 
appointment Wednesday 
and hopefully everything 
will be fine. I have felt 
good and haven't 
suspected any problems 
with this pregnancy. 

Becky didn't have school 
this morning because 
they were doing testing and the seniors were 
exempt. We have been filling out more forms 
and scheduling the next few months. Time is 
really flying by and soon her senior year will be 
over. We received word that her program in 
Mobile, Alabama is July 14 so we are trying to 
gear up for that. 

Last Saturday Daddy, John, and I spent part of 
the morning at Grandma Larsen's, helping 
Grandpa vacuum, dust, and clean house. 
Grandma can't do it anymore and things have 
gotten hard to keep up with. She has been very 
discouraged. I am sure that a card or note from 
any of you would be appreciated. 




Last Saturday Bishop and Bonnie Moon invited us 
to go out to dinner with them. We had a 
delicious meal at Cathay Cafe and enjoyed the 
evening together. Bishop Moon subscribes to a 
magazine entitled, "Soviet Life" and we visited 
about the miracles that are happening in that 
part of the world. Stephani and Lindsay told us 
that some of the top Soviet officials had met with 
Dallin Oaks and heard the Tabernacle Choir 
perform. They ask President Oaks to teach them 
about the Constitution and said they were 
interested in setting one up for their country. He 
blessed them and taught them and the Spirit 
bore witness of his apostolic position to 
everyone present. There are so many wonderful 
things happening! It is a 
thrill to live today and 
witness these events. 

We love to receive the 
letters from each of you. 
We feel that the Lord's 
protective hand is 
extended to each of us 
and we give thanks that 
everyone is doing well. 
We love you and pray 
daily for your success. 
Love, Mom 

March 6, 1990 

[Mom] It's winter again 
today with the wind 
blowing, the snow 
coming down, and 
everything white. Yesterday was such lovely 
weather that Mike and I walked home from the 
church and enjoyed the warm sunshine. This 
time of year is usually unsettled so I am trying 
not to get too anxious for spring to arrive. 
Besides we have some fun projects inside that 
we are trying to complete before the spring work 
begins. 

A few weeks ago we painted the baseboards in 
the dining area and thoroughly cleaned it. 
Saturday we painted the living room, cleaned the 
drapes, and thoroughly went through that room. 
It took us nearly all day but it looks so nice and it 
feels wonderful to know that it is done. The 
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walls were so beat up by the last eight years of 
living that we wanted to get some painting done. 
We are going to tackle the doors in the entry way 
this week if time permits and then the hallway. I 
have longed to get some of this type of work 
done before the baby arrives and things get 
hectic. I can still get around fine and with 
Daddy's help these projects are fun to do. The 
kids also are a big help, especially John. 

Mike and Paul completed the pow-wow last 

week and we all 

breathed a sigh of 

relief. We are 

working very hard 

to get an Eagle 

project thought 

up for Mike and 

Paul is starting to 

catch the vision 

of scouting a little 

more. 

Paul got the cast 
off his arm and is 
so glad to be back 
at the piano (I 
thought you'd 
enjoy that touch 
of humor.) Really 
though, we were 
grateful that the 
hand healed 
properly and no 
surgery was 
required. 

Daddy's back 

problems seem to 

be getting under 

control with the medication and therapy that he 

has been doing. We are grateful that he will not 

require surgery. 

We had our weekly scheduling session last night 
and discovered that in the next few weeks Becky 
has 12 performance commitments, including 
piano solos, vocal duets, New Beginnings in 
Idaho Falls, and a Young Woman appearance in 
Malad. She is busy but excited for these 




opportunities. She also has Advanced 
Composition from Odell which she is sweating 
about. Some of you can appreciate that. 

Saturday evening Daddy and I celebrated our 
anniversary by going out to dinner and then to a 
musical program, Family Affair. It is a night of 
music sponsored by the Fine Arts Club. Each year 
they have three families perform, each taking 
about 30 minutes. This year they had the Larry 
Mortimer family, the Marvin Wray family, and 

another whom 
we were not 
familiar with. It 
was such a lovely 
occasion. 

On the way to 
Blackfootforthe 
program one of 
the kids said they 
wished we could 
do it sometime 
and Mike, Paul, 
and Tim all 
started singing 
the songs from 
the Weird Al 
tape. It was fun 
to hear them 
singing together 
although those 
aren't my 
favorite songs. 

Someone asked 
me last year if 
our family would 
consider doing a 
segment on this 
year's program but I told them we needed to get 
some kids home from missions first. It would be 
fun so each of you might think about that so that 
if we ever had the chance, we could do it. 

About four this morning Becky came upstairs and 
said the power was off and she was worried that 
she had missed her early morning Seminary 
meeting. We did some checking and told her to 
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go back to bed and that Daddy would awaken 
her at six when his watch alarm went off. 

I lay awake for a while worrying about Grandma 

Larsen because her oxygen is run by electricity 

and I knew she needed it. When I got up I called 

Grandpa and he said they spent a miserable time 

from two o'clock on when the power first went 

off. Grandma awoke first and roused him and 

asked him to get the auxiliary tanks that they 

kept in the car. She tried to make her way to the 

chair in the family room so she could sit upright 

and get some air. Grandpa stumbled around in 

the dark trying to lift the tanks from the car and 

get them to the family room. Then he went 

downstairs to get a flash 

light so he could light the 

lantern and find some 

kerosene so he could get 

Grandma hooked up to 

the new apparatus. He 

found the kerosene but 

could hardly get the lid off 

to get some. By the time 

he got back upstairs 

Grandma was unable to 

talk, she was struggling so 

for breath. It was a 

frightening experience for 

them both. 

When Daddy took care of 
Grandma last Friday, she 
expressed frustration with 
her situation and a desire 
to be released from this world. He feels like our 
prayers should be to that end. Grandpa said this 
morning that he didn't know if she could last 
another week. That really alarmed me! I know 
she has to fight for every breath. She is so weak 
that he has to help her get dressed and take a 
sponge bath. You know how independent 
Grandma is so you can imagine just how bad she 
is. She needs our prayers. 

In closing I want to tell you how much I love 
Daddy. It seems that he is increasing in his 
capacity to do so many things. Each day I feel 
gratitude for his life and the love he extends to 
each of us. It is hard to imagine that it was 24 



years ago that we were married. Although, when 
I look at all my pictures on the wall, I can see that 
there has been a lot of water under the bridge. 

The older I get the more I see that a solid 
marriage is one of the truly great achievements 
of this life. I know we have had our ups and 
downs, but I am seeing more clearly just how 
worthwhile it is to keep a relationship as it ought 
to be. It is so sweet to visit with our married 
children and feel their joy and know that they are 
working for a celestial relationship, too. We love 
each of you. We look forward with anticipation 
to Mom and Dad Richards' return. We pray for 




each of you. How we love you! Love, Mom 

[Dad] I wanted to add a few words before this 
letter went out. It was special to do a little 
reminiscing yesterday about the day that Sue and 
I went through the temple. For scripture time, 
that is what we did-recreated that day and 
reviewed some of the things we remembered. I 
can't even imagine (and I don't even try) what 
my life would have been like with a different 
companion. Thanks, Mom and Dad Richards, for 
the wonderful girl you raised and were willing to 
entrust to my care and keeping. I haven't always 
provided in the manner to which I would wish, 
but we have certainly enjoyed and grown 
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through the last 24 years together. We have 
been so blessed in many ways that count much 
more than money. "Lucky parents who have fine 
children usually have lucky children who have 
fine parents/' Think about that. 

Let me share a couple of quick thoughts with 

you. "If your teenage child is evaluated as having 

great coordination, good reflexes and excellent 

visual perception, it means he's flunking 

everything except video games/' It has been a 

concern to us the amount of time spent on the 

Sega. Scouting has been one useful tool for 

getting the boys 

involved in 

something 

action oriented 

that isn't on a 

TV screen. We 

have decided to 

have the varsity 

scouts run their 

own Pinewood 

Derby. John and 

the other boys 

are so excited to 

build their own 

cars and race 

them. 

"Certain people 

cause happiness 

wherever they 

go and certain 

other people 

cause happiness 

whenever they 

go." Make sure 

you are always the former. We delight in your 

letters and calls and love each of you so much. 

You have certainly set a good standard for the 

kids at home to follow and I feel that they are on 

track. May the Lord bless you and may you 

always feel the support of our love and prayers. 

Love, Dad 

March 7, 1990 

[Stephani] I don't know why but the moment 
Lindsay answered the phone this morning I just 
knew what had happened. It wasn't even a 



shock or a blow. It was like the sea had washed 
over me and with it the knowledge that Grandma 
had passed away. All day I have been 
remembering the things we did together and so I 
thought I would take the time to jot down a few 
of my impressions. 

One of my earliest memories is of going to 
Grandma's house and the smell of her basement. 
It was musty; kind of old and exciting. I can 
remember sitting at the piano with her and 
pounding out Suzuki songs and then anticipating 
the treat at the end of the lesson. Grandma 




loved to play the piano and although she had 
never taken lessons, she played beautifully. For 
many years I can remember going up and sitting 
by her while she played postlude music on the 
organ after church. She was always concerned 
about coming to our recitals and once, when we 
forgot to tell her about one, she told us she was 
hurt that she had not been invited. 

Another time she took Shaunnie and me to a 
recital in a big auditorium and it was very long, 
but I didn't want her to think me ungrateful or 
bored and so I made up stories to the songs and 
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tried to be patient. Afterwards we went out to 
ice cream. Grandma was always playing duets 
with Karen and one Christmas I brought home 
Pachelbel's Canon in duet and we played that 
together, laughing as we went. 

One of her other great talents was her ability to 
sew. I can remember getting bedspreads from 
her one Christmas and I was very disappointed 
because I had wanted a Barbie instead, but that 
was the beginning of the beautiful hand-sewn 
gifts she made for us for years to come. "Made 
with love by Grandma/' the tags used to read. 

I remember when she brought over my 
graduation dress and how I loved that beautiful 
dress. She would sometimes just show up with 
clothes that she had seen and thought would fit 
us. One day she brought over some material and 
asked me if I liked it and I said sure, thinking that 
maybe one day I'd make something with it. She 
then offered to help me make some pants out of 
it and I, somewhat nervous and hesitant, went 
over that afternoon. She had me cutting and 
sewing and measuring and I went home a few 
hours later with a completed pair of pants and a 
lesson in productivity. 

Another one of my early memories is of her 
slumber parties that she would have for the 
grandkids. How I loved to ride in her fancy car 



and sit on the armrest. 
I remember vaguely 
going to a restaurant 
where there was old 
machinery and antiques 
outside and then seeing 
a pirate movie with her. 
I think it was 
"Blackbeard's Ghost"; 
one that scared me but 
that she kept saying, 
"Oh, this is just a fun 
movie, don't be afraid." 
Then we would go back 
to her house and sleep 
and sometimes she 
would make us Postum 
for breakfast; a strange, 
exotic hot drink that we 
drank out of little glass cups. She would sign my 
reading marker on those sleep-over mornings 
and sometimes even drive me to school. 

I remember several outings with Grandma, one 
being to go to a funeral of someone that I was 
related to but didn't know. I don't remember 
the funeral so much as I do the ride home. We 
were sitting in the back seat, kind of scrunched 
together and someone asked Grandma about 
someone they had seen at the funeral. I don't 
remember the question and I don't remember 
the answer but I remember Grandma starting to 
tell us a little about when she was growing up. 
Everyone in the car got very quiet and Grandma 
seemed to be in a different place, reminiscing as 
if it was coming from a very far away and 
different place. 

The holidays were one time that we always went 
to Grandma's house. When I went trick-or- 
treating we always stopped at her house last 
because she would have a real treat for us like 
paper dolls or something like that. Although I 
can also remember several Thanksgivings with 
her, Christmas was the holiday I most often think 
of celebrating at her house. 

When I was very little I loved to go to her house 
on Christmas because I knew that I would get 
presents from her so even after the Christmas 
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morning blues set in, I knew that we had a big 
party that night. Then she started having a talent 
show with each of us performing and each family 
doing a number or two. I was always so nervous 
for those evenings and I loved it when we finally 
got to the end and would all sing songs together 
with her playing on their baby grand. One year 
Santa Claus came and handed out little stockings 
filled with goodies, goodies that grandma made 
every year for every grandchild. Even the adults 
got a pecan roll, a treasure that I envied and 
finally received one year. A true sign that I was 
an adult. 

I remember their house always being filled with 
music. One year the twins and Shaunnie and I 
went over a few days before Christmas and the 
boys sang their Chamber Singer songs for 
Grandma and Grandpa. I sat in front of their 
fireplace on those square pillows with a warm 
back and warm body and felt so comfortable and 
happy. Grandma and Grandpa's house was 
always a place to go for warmth and a peaceful, 
calming feeling. The basement of course was 
ping pong territory, but upstairs was quiet and 
serene. 



I went over to practice on Grandma's piano a few 
times and the songs seemed even better when 
played in that peaceful house. Only the tick-tock 
of the grandfather clock competed with my 
piano notes. Usually when I went over then a 
classical record would be playing but I could still 
feel the underlying serenity which permeated 
their house. 

I can remember her coming out every harvest to 
bring soup or hot cocoa or candy bars. How I 
loved to look up from the dark cellar, lighted by a 
few bulbs hanging above my head and see her 
walking in the front door of that cellar. Every 
year she came, sometimes a couple times a 
week. Although she didn't know Spanish, she 
still tried to communicate with Amelia and 
Ignacio and let them know that she respected, 
appreciated, and was concerned about them. 

I have always associated joy with her coming in 
doors, it seems, for I can remember especially 
the last couple years hearing her knock at the 
back door or sometimes not even hearing her 
knock but hearing her say, "Is anybody home?" 
and then we would all run and say, "Hi, 
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Grandma!" and give her a hug. She would sit on 

the bench and talk to us as we ate or she would 

sit on the couch and talk 

as we played the piano 

or she would look at 

whatever project was 

underway at the 

moment. Then we 

would talk about what 

was going on, what we 

or she had seen lately, 

where we were going for 

the day. 



My Grandma Larsen was 

a fine woman; one who 

had perspective. Cut out 

of a mold made for the 

most gracious, feminine, 

and talented, she 

wanted me to make sure 

that I felt loved by her. 

Her home was always 

open to us and although 

she was willing to play and laugh with us, she 

was also regarded with respect. She loved her 

family and her efforts were always directed to 

helping her children or grandchildren. She also 

wanted to help the community and supported 

Grandpa in all his endeavors, both at the farm 

and in politics. 

She served faithfully in the wards and in the 
Spanish branch even when the going was not 
easy. She faithfully attended the Spanish branch 
despite the fact that she couldn't understand the 
language. She was faithful in her temple 
attendance and loved the chance to help the 
young brides on their first time through. She was 
always willing to give of her time to the schools, 
also, both in teaching 6 th grade and in 
accompanying the school musicals. She was very 
tolerant, eager to help when the Baptist Church 
in town needed an organist. 

More than anything I will remember that she 
loved me and she loved my family and she loved 
little Katie. Very unassuming and humble, she 
always wanted to serve. Tall and elegant, she 
was the perfect combination of grace and love. 




The picture I choose to keep most fresh is the 
one I saw when I went through the temple with 

Grandma. I was 
waiting in the 
bride's room with 
Shaunnie as she 
was going to get 
married, when 
out of the corner 
of my eye I saw a 
tall, stately, white- 
haired angel enter 
the door. It took 
me a moment and 
then I recognized 
the beautiful lady 
as my Grandma. 
Truly an angel, I 
have no doubt 
that she is now 
dressed in white 
again, and again 
serving in the holy 
places of the Lord. 

March 1990 

[Dad] Sorry to have our letters a little late this 
week. Let me explain why. Last Wednesday I 
received a phone call from Dad that my mother 
had died that morning. Ever since that time we 
have been extremely involved in the 
arrangements and family time. Dad checked her 
that morning about 4:20 and then when he got 
up around 6:30 he went in to check her and she 
had died sometime between. Even though it was 
expected because of how weak she had become, 
it was still a shock. 

I have spent a great deal of time at Dad's, 
answering the phone and the door and calling 
relatives and helping with all the myriad of 
details that had to be taken care of. 

We had the funeral on Monday, March 12 th with 
a viewing at Packham Mortuary on Sunday night. 
There was a tremendous outpouring of love and 
sympathy from so many friends and relatives and 
people that she had touched. There were over 
800 people that came to the viewings on Sunday 
night and for one hour before the funeral on 
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Monday. The chapel was almost as full as at 
stake conference for the funeral. A tremendous 
tribute to a great lady! 

Enclosed is a copy of the program for the funeral. 
Mom outlined the program the way she wanted 
it several months ago. Many who were there 
said that it was one of the most beautiful funeral 
services they had ever attended; that the Spirit 
was so strong, the music was so beautiful, and 
President Erwin Werkus did such a fine job with 
his talk. 

Sue was to give the life sketch and did a beautiful 
job with that. We typed it up so it is available for 
you sometime. Also we have audio and video 
cassettes of the funeral. The past week with all 
the contact with family and friends has been a 
real rewarding time. We felt badly that you 
couldn't share in the experience with us, but 
know that what you are doing is more important 
and deserving of your undivided attention at this 
time. Stephani wasn't able to come either, on 
such short notice flying would have cost her over 
$600 and we told her not to come. 



We sure enjoy your letters. (But, we look 
forward to July when we can enjoy you in 
person.) We so love you and pray for you and 
your continued good health. Love, Steve 

[Mom] Following is the life sketch that I gave at 
the funeral for Grandma Larsen: 

Barbara Grace Elswood Larsen was born July 10, 
1920 in the family home in Shelley, Idaho. She 
was a beautiful baby with dark curly hair framing 
her face— so much hair that soon after her birth 
she received her first haircut. She was the sixth 
of seven children born to Alfred Ernest Francis 
Elswood and Josephine Katherine Bolander. An 
older brother, Alex, died at age nine. But her 
sisters, Alice and Noni and brothers, Ernie, 
Dennis, and Merrill are still living. She is 
sweetheart and wife to Allan F. Larsen, their 
eternal marriage being performed in the Salt 
Lake Temple on June 24, 1942. She is Mother to 
five sons: Stephen and Gary, Moreland; Stafford, 
Gilbert, Arizona; Mark, Thornton, Colorado; and 
Rick, Pocatello; and two daughters: Jeanie, Mrs. 
Scott Gentry of Show Low, Arizona, and Karen, 
Mrs. Jim Vanfleet ofLayton, Utah. She is 
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grandmother to 37 grandchildren and one great 
granddaughter. 

Mom was raised in the Depression years and 
knew of the hardships of those times. Both of her 
parents worked very hard to provide— her father 
a house painter, also did wallpapering, calcimine 
and stencil; her mother as a gifted seamstress, 
using a treadle sewing machine that treadled for 
thousands of miles. That machine has been a 
cherished possession of Mom's for many years. 

Her early memories include working in their large 
garden and raspberry patch, babysitting and 
washing dishes for long hours for $.10/hour and 
helping her mother do the wash in a large tub 
and copper boiler. 

But those days were also filled with the usual 
childhood gatherings of neighbor children playing 
"No Bears are Out Tonight" and "Run, Sheep, 
Run". She enjoyed the nearby Idaho Canal in the 
hot summer months although her fear of water 
kept her on the grassy banks most of the time. It 
was in this canal that she was baptized and 
where she spent many hours just walking, 



stove reading a good book, 
for hours! 



enjoying 
nature, and as 
she put it, 
thinking 
profound 
thoughts. 

She loved to 
sit at the 
player piano 
pedaling for 
hours, 
pretending 
that she was a 
concert 
pianist. 
Another 
favorite 
pastime was 
sitting in the 
warm space 
between the 
kitchen wall 
and the coal 
She would get lost 



It was during her junior high years that she began 
taking piano lessons. Her mother traded sewing 
for the lessons. It wasn't long before her talent 
was recognized and her opportunities increased 
with her proficiency. She learned to play the 
violin, the French horn, and was a capable 
accompanist. 

She tells of the time that she with some other 
junior girls decided to slough school the day of 
the senior sneak. Later, one of her teachers 
wrote in her year book, "A naughty junior, but 
the making of a good senior." These words 
proved prophetic for she served her senior year 
as student body V.P., was voted most popular 
student, and was the valedictorian of her 
graduating class. That year she also played in 
the school orchestra, was Primary and ward 
organist, and served as assistant stake organist; 
quite an accomplishment for one so young! 

Somehow despite the shortage of money she was 
able to enroll at BYU the following fall. There 
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Barbara E. Larsen 



July 10, 1920 
Shelley, Idaho 



March 7, 1990 
Blackfoot, Idaho 



SERVICES 

11:00 A.M, Monday, March 12, 1990 

Blackfoot West L.D.S. Stake Center 

Pioneer & Wilson Roads, Blackfoot 

CONDUCTING 

Bishop Wayne L. Park 

CASKET BEARERS 

Stephen A. Larsen Gary E, Larsen 

J. Stafford Larsen Mark E. Larsen 

Richard L. Larsen James P. Vanfleet 

FLORAL ARRANGEMENTS 

Thomas First Ward Relief Society 

Margaret Hansen, Janine Wood, Cathy King, 

and Wanda Christensen 

HONORARY BEARERS 

Thomas First Ward High Priests' Group 

Jerry Hansen, President 



SERVICES 

Family Prayer .Steven A. Larsen 

Organ prelude .... Scott D. Gentry 

Male Quartet *l Need Thee Every Hour" 

Steve, Gary, Staff & Richard 
Accompanist: Jeanie Gentry 

Invocation . Gary E. Larsen 

Life Sketch » Susan R. Larsen 

Hymn Selections ..Grandchildren 

"I Wonder When He Comes Again" 

"Love One Another" 

Accompanist: Shauntel Andersen 

"Families Can Be Together" 

Accompanist: Scott D. Gentry 

Speaker ...„.„..„„.„«. President Erwin Wirkus 

Piano Solo .. Karen L. Vanfleet 

Chopin's "Nocturne" 

Vocal Solo .......Rick L, Larsen 

"Somewhere Out There" 
Accompanist: Karen L. Vanfleet 

Piano Hymn Medley ...Jeanie L. Gentry 

Remarks Bishop Wayne L. Park 

Hymn — — Larsen Family 

"Because I Have Been Given Much" 
Accompanist: Becky Larsen 

Benediction J- Stafford Larsen 

Organ Postlude Scott D. Gentry 

Dedication of the Grave Allan F. Larsen 

Burial in the Riverside-Thomas Cemetery 



were no scholarships available then, even to top 
graduates, and she has often told that her only 
award as Valedictorian was a small medal and a 
year's subscription to the Reader's Digest. (But, 
oh, how she loves the Reader's Digest!) 

At BYU she auditioned and made it into the band 
and orchestra. She was also in the choir and 
concert choir. That Christmas was her first 
exposure to the music of Handel's Messiah. She 
recalls, "It was love at first sound!" 

When the year ended, funds were low, so Mom 
headed home to look for employment. She has 
often expressed that she was grateful that her 
one year of college was so filled with music. She 
applied for work at the court house and got the 
position working for the county superintendent of 



schools and the probate judge. How she enjoyed 
the work and people during that time in her life. 

In January of '42 a young missionary named Allan 
Franklin Larsen returned from his mission to New 
England. Mom had dated him a little before his 
mission and written occasionally. That winter the 
Shelley Stake was presenting the play, "The 
Barrett's of Wimpole Street" and Mom and Dad 
got the lead roles of Robert and Elizabeth 
Browning. It wasn't long before they had fallen 
in love. They were married and began their life 
together full of hopes and dreams for the years 
ahead. Dad farmed with his father in the Firth 
area and Mom continued working at the court 
house until they started their family. 

Soon their family began to grow. As each new 
baby arrived she marveled at the joy she felt. In 
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the ensuing years more children arrived and their 
lives became more hectic and complex. Mom 
carried the responsibilities for the home and 
children while Dad took on increased 
responsibilities for farming, church callings, and 
even became involved in the political arena. 

These were happy but challenging years for 
Mom. She was so capable and willing to give of 
herself for each child. She was an excellent cook, 
a talented seamstress, and an immaculate 
housekeeper. (A neighbor once commented, "Her 
house doesn't know how to get dirty!") She 
believed that cleanliness was next to Godliness 
and this philosophy included now only the house, 
but the garage, the cars, the garden, each 
drawer and cupboard, and each item of clothing. 

Her hours were filled not only with domestic 
chores but with tutoring the children in their 
schooling and musical training. She wanted each 
child to play an instrument and did everything 
she could to encourage and assist them with their 
talents. 

Each day brought new challenges. There were 

injuries, illness, crop 

failures, floods, 

disappointments and 

heartaches. Although 

Dad did his best to 

shelter her from the 

daily frustrations of 

farming, she carried 

her share of the 

burden and was 

always a support and 

strength to him. She 

worried about the 

weather, the farm, 

Dad's safety, the kids, 

and the grandkids. 

Whenever someone 

was out for the 

evening, they could 

know that she would 

be up waiting for 

them when they got 

home. Perhaps it was 

her worrying and 



fervent praying that pulled the whole family 
through when the going got tough. 

Her service extended beyond her own home as 
she gave time and talents in various church 
callings including Relief Society president, youth 
leader in MIA, teaching positions in Sunday 
School, and countless positions as ward and stake 
organist. It may be of special interest to note 
that she even served as the organist of the First 
Baptist Church in Blackfoot until her own Sunday 
schedule made it impossible to do so. How she 
loved the members of that congregation and 
often spoke of them fondly. Her last years were 
spent as a temple worker in the Idaho Falls 
Temple. She loved the peace that she found 
there and she and Dad had many dear friends 
from that assignment. 

Her home was a masterpiece of the labors of her 
own hands. She loved to buy antiques and 
transform them into beautiful pieces of furniture. 
This furniture graced not only her home but that 
of her children. Her abilities in decorating were 
evident the minute you entered her home. It 
seemed that everything she touched was made 



BARBARA GRACE ELSWOOD LARSEN 

PARENTS 

Alfred Ernest Francis Elswood 

Josephine Katherine Bolander Elswood 

HUSBAND/COMPANION 

Allan Franklin Larsen 

July 24, 1942 

Salt Lake City L.D.S. Temple 

CHILDREN 
Stephen Allan Larsen 

Gary Elswood Larsen 
James Stafford Larsen 

Barbara Jean Larsen Gentry 
Mark Ernest Larsen 
Richard Lynn Larsen 

Karen Ann Larsen Vanfleet 

BROTHERS & SISTERS 

Alice Elswood Hansen 

Ernest Elswood 

Dennis Elswood 

Naomi Elswood Kalferd 

Merrill Elswood 

Alexander Elswood (deceased) 

THIRTY-SEVEN GRANDCHILDREN 
ONE GREAT-GRANDDAUGHTER 



HE LEADETH ME 
He leadeth me... 
In pastures green? No, not always 
Sometimes He who knoweth best, 
In kindness leadeth me in weary ways 
Where heavy shadows be; 
Out of the sunshine warm and soft and bright, 
Out of the sunshine into the darkest night, 
I oft would yield to sorrow and to fright, 
Only for this: I know He holds my hand. 
So, whether led in green or desert land, 
I trust, although I cannot understand. 

He leadeth me... 

Beside still waters? No, not always so. 
Oft times the heavy tempests round me blow, 
And o're my soul the waves and billows go, 
But when the storm beats wildest, and 1 cry 
Aloud for help, the Master standeth by 
And whispers to my soul; "Lo, it is L" 
Above the tempest wild I hear Him say: 
"Beyond the darkness lies the perfect day; 
In every path of thine I lead the way." 

So whether on the hilltops, high and fair 
I dwell, or in the sunless valleys, where 
The shadows lie — what matter? He is there. 
And more than this. Where'er the pathway lead 
He gives to me no helpless, broken reed, 
But his own hand, sufficient for my need. 
So where he leads me I can safely go. 
And in the blest hereafter I shall know 
Why in His wisdom He hath led me so. 
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more beautiful. She could take a child's school 
drawing, frame it, hang it, and somehow it 
looked like it was painted by one of the Masters. 
She was organized and efficient. She enjoyed 
doing crafts and she kept abreast of the latest 
trends in decorating. All of her attention to detail 
in her home created a feeling of reverence and 
even the smallest grandchild sensed that it was a 
special and heavenly place to be. 

Each Christmas she hosted the family party which 
included a musical program. Each member was 
invited to share his talent with the others. These 
programs proved to be great motivation to 
budding musicians. During the years that Dad 
served in the stake presidency, Mom was a 
gracious hostess to many General Authorities and 
other dignitaries. 

Mom loved the beauties of nature. She drew 
strength and comfort from the things around her. 
In the spring she would open the living room 
drapes and watch the crab apple tree blossom. 
How she mourned if a wind or early frost nipped 
it before it had bloomed fully and beautifully. 
She commented on the sunsets and loved the 
individual seasons and their charms. Her well- 
groomed yard reflected her love of nature. 

A few years ago she decided that she wanted a 
patio where we could have family cook-outs. She 
designed just what she wanted and soon the 
carpenters were busy with the project. As she 
surveyed the finished product she commented 
that the only thing that she needed to make it 
complete was some shade. Oh, for one big shady 
bush or tree! The next morning Allan brought in 
the tractor with the front-end loader and was 
soon digging up the full grown lilac bush from 
one part of the yard and transplanting it to the 
sunny side of the patio. It survived the move and 
Mom had her instant shade. That was typical of 
Dad. There wasn't anything he wouldn't do for 
Mom if he knew her heart was really set on it. He 
wasn't always overjoyed with her ideas, but he 
was always pleasant and willing. 

She in turn saw to his every need. When he was 
under tremendous stress, such as during his 
Governor's race, she did all she could to lift from 



his shoulders every unnecessary detail. They 
were true help-meets for each other. Some of 
their fond memories of time together include the 
vacations and tours they took to Egypt and the 
Holy Land, Alaska, the Bermuda Islands, and to 
South America where they saw the ancient ruins 
in Peru. 

As the years passed and the nest emptied, Mom's 
greatest desire was that we as a family would 
stay close. She instigated a monthly family letter. 
Each family would send a letter to her each 
month. She would copy these and send a packet 
to each family. One month was designated as 
grandkids month and one month spouse's month. 
These letters kept us all in touch and feeling like a 
family. Mom wasn't above doing a little nagging 
if a letter failed to appear but when she would 
get discouraged with the constant reminding, her 
children would repent, write their letters, and 
reassure her that it was a worthwhile tradition. 
It has been a monthly event since 1977 due to her 
diligence and perseverance. 

Many people were not aware that Mom had 
battled cancer for nearly 15 years. It was first 
detected in her breast and she had a 
mastectomy. The doctors said it had not spread, 
so she was encouraged with the prospect of 
continued good health. What a shock five years 
later to have it show up in her neck. This time 
she underwent radiation treatments and later 
chemotherapy. She was determined to do all 
that she could to fight it and she employed not 
only the expertise of excellent doctors, but the 
power of positive thinking and the power of the 
Priesthood. There were family fasts held and 
priesthood blessings given. 

She was especially comforted by a blessing given 
her by Elder Hugh Pinnock. One of the things he 
told her was that she should not fear for the 
future, the Lord was aware of her and loved her. 
Truly she faced this challenge with great courage. 
She was determined to carry on and do all that 
she could to live a normal life. 

When it was found that the cancer was growing 
again, she began chemotherapy treatments. 
Each week she would go to Pocatello. Her arms 
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were marred with needle tracks from the 
injections and blood samples drawn. Sometimes 
if the treatment was strong, her arms and hands 
looked like road maps where the chemicals had 
burned her veins. She would wear long sleeve 
blouses so that people would not see this and 
worry about her. Despite the years of 
chemotherapy she never lost her hair until the 
very end. This was perhaps one of the most 
challenging parts of the ordeal for her. She had 
always had thick beautiful hair; how she hated to 
lose it. Dad took her to Salt Lake where she 
purchased a beautiful wig and many people who 
visited her did not realize it was not her own hair. 

It was in October that a tumor growing in her 
chest collapsed one lung and she began fighting 
for every breath. She underwent extensive 
surgery and was preparing for yet another when 
it was discovered that the cancer had spread. 
Even more toxic chemotherapy had little chance 
of arresting its growth. Perhaps it was then that 
she realized that she had fought long enough. 
She and Dad became constant companions as she 
daily grew weaker. The sweet relationship that 
grew as he cared for her every need was a lesson 
to each of us. As spring approached her 
frustration and discomfort increased. She was 
ready to go and wondered how much longer this 
test was going to last. Dad sensed that her time 
was short. They talked 
freely of her passing. In 
the early morning hours of 
March 7 th , she quietly 
slipped away. 



Perhaps it is easiest to 
understand Mom when we 
remember a statement 
she made about her 
feelings for life. She said 
that long ago she came to 
realize that there was 
much of sorrow and 
ugliness in the world. But 
she also realized that 
there was so much of 
beauty and goodness. She 
determined then that she 
would do all she could to 



fill her life with those things that were beautiful. 

In conclusion let me share with you a quotation 
from Barbara's life story: "As I contemplate the 
many experiences that have made up my life, I 
recall many hard times, many disappointments, 
many heartaches, but they are far outnumbered 
by the good times, the happy times, the spiritual 
moments and the satisfaction of knowing that I 
have truly tried. I am so very blessed with a 
wonderful husband and choice children whom I 
dearly love, who have been wise in choosing 
choice mates, whom I also love. No one could 
have better or more special grandchildren than 
we have. I pray that each one will be strong in 
the Church, having a testimony of it and living the 
principles of the gospel for I know that is the way 
to true and lasting happiness. May God bless us 
all. 

March 19, 1990 

[Mom] Hopefully by now you have all received 
Daddy's letter about Grandma's passing on 
March 7th. We really debated about sending 
telegrams or even calling the mission homes but 
decided that maybe the best course was to just 
send word in the usual way and hope you would 
feel alright about it. It would be difficult to tell 
about all the sweet things that were done for our 
family in addition to what was done for Grandpa 
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that week by the members of this community. I 
finished the last of 40+ thank you notes I sent out 
to those who had brought food and sent potted 
plants or did other sweet things for us. 

Writing the life sketch was very time consuming 
for me as I reread Grandma's entire life story and 
condensed it. Many of the things I included were 
not in her story, but things I had observed over 
the years in our association together. I didn't 
realized just how much I had worried about 
doing it right until after the funeral and I finally 
started getting a good night's sleep again. 

For those few days after her passing and before 
the funeral, it seemed that we were in a different 
world, removed from our normal cares and 
concerns. The day following the funeral, 
everything started in again and the rest of the 
week was hectic and overwhelming. I am still 
struggling to catch up with church 
responsibilities and take care of business as 
usual. 

Mike went over to visit with Maren who stayed 
with Jeanie a few extra days to help Grandpa get 
organized after the rest of the relatives left. 




When he got home he had some teary moments. 
He said, "/ don't want to go over there again. It is 
just so sad and lonely to be in that house and to 
have Grandma gone/' 

It hit me the same way when I went over Friday 
night to go through some of Grandma's things. 
Everything in that house is so much Grandma 
that it is strange and even eerie to have her 
gone. I imagine that time will help on these kinds 
of feelings. I also have spent far too much time 
thinking about my own parents and wondering 
about when they will die and imagining how hard 
it is going to be to say a final good-bye to them. (I 
can just imagine Grandpa Arch reading this and 
saying, "We're too mean to die!") Well, enough 
of that. 

John has started working for Randy and carrying 
on in Steve and David's shoes. Becky is busy but 
one by one the things are getting done and 
graduation draws near. Spring is here, the 
weather is beautiful, I'm getting fatter, and life 
goes on. You might be interested to know that 
John competed in Crawford Cup and although he 
didn't win we were so proud of him. Also, Mike 
has signed up for track and is anxious to try his 
old frog jump out. Paul is a finalist in the spelling 
bee and Tim is enjoying the chance to be 
outdoors. 

Tonight after supper your dad and I thought it 
might be good for him to go visit Grandpa since 
today was his first day alone since Mom died. 
When he left he said he probably wouldn't stay 
long. After about two hours Dad called and said 
that he was so glad he had gone over. He said 
that when he got there that Dad was sitting 
watching the video of the funeral and crying. 
Daddy joined him and the two of them had a 
special time together. He was so glad he had 
gone. 

Jonie called this week and said that she is in 
Minneapolis awaiting word on a job with 
Hardees. She is enjoying good health and 
everything seems to be going fine with her 
pregnancy. It was good to visit with her. 
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The word that we receive from the four 
missionaries is all very optimistic and inspiring. 
David received a new companion and is having to 
lead out again to keep things rolling but I 
suspected that President Briggs would separate 
him and his dear friend and spread that strength 
and enthusiasm around. We love each of you and 
pray daily for each one of you. Life is rich and full 
for us right now and we marvel daily at the joy 
that comes from living the gospel. God bless. 
Mom 

March 26, 1990 

[Dad7 "It is something to be able to paint a 
particular picture, or to carve a statue, and so to 
make a few objects beautiful; but it is far more 
glorious to carve and paint the very atmosphere 
through which we look-to affect the quality of 
the day-that is the highest of the arts. " —Henry 
Thoreau 

That is our challenge every day-to create the 
mood, the atmosphere, of every day and 
determine the way we are going to respond to it. 
You don't "Have a good day" you "Make it a 
great day!" 

Dr. Heartsill Wilson put it this way: "This is the 
beginning of a new day. God has given me this 
day to use as I will. I can waste it-or use it for 
good, but what I do today is important, because I 



am exchanging a day of my life for it! 
When tomorrow comes, this day will 
be gone forever, leaving in its place 
something that I have traded for it. I 
want it to be gain, and not loss; good, 
and not evil; success, and not failure; 
in order that I shall not regret the price 
that I have paid for it. " 

I'm sure Mom will fill you in all the 
news so suffice it for me to say that 
we have never loved each other more 
and as a consequence, never loved 
each of you more. We feel so blessed 
with the wonderful children that 
Father has entrusted to us and are 
excited for the additional member of 
our family we are expecting in July. 
Keep making us proud of you by the 
way you use each day to further the work of the 
Lord and reach for your goals. Every day counts! 

A great heartache came as we heard about 
Darrell and Tonya Fackrell getting a divorce. It 
seems such a waste and a disregard somewhere 
of divine covenants made. 

Each of you is endowed with power from on 
high, but that is conditioned upon obedience. 
There are many forces in the world trying to 
subtly lead us away from the straight and 
narrow. Deep and abiding joy can only be found 
in the paths outlined by the Lord. It is like a huge 
centrifuge joy ride at the fair in which those that 
get close to the edge are whirled off-everyone 
instinctively knows that the key to staying on is 
getting as close to the center as possible. Keep 
centered-- Love, Dad 

[Mom]Dad said that I would fill everyone in on 
the news but last week was one of those weeks 
where nothing really earth-shaking happened. 

Mike is now a part of the track team and seems 
to be enjoying the experience, although he has 
had some sore muscles and other aches and 
pains. 
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John is still helping out at Randy's and has had 
his share of frustrations, mostly because no one 
takes time to train him and he ends up stacking 
and restacking pallets and wasting time that he 
could be spending making money. He is still 
making about $4.50 an hour despite the 
setbacks. He has been really 
tired but I remember how 
tired Steve and David were 
when they first started the 
job and their bodies hadn't 
adjusted to the physical labor. 

John's quartet went to 
festival and got a #1 and so 
did Becky's group. The judge 
who did John's group really 
praised the baritone, who just 
happened to be John so he 
was pleased with that. 

Becky spoke at a New 
Beginnings in Idaho Falls and 



things went really well for her. She had so many 
compliments and also some of the mothers ask 
how she would like to be lined up with their 
missionary sons after their sons returned. It was 
a fun night for her. 

She had a date with Bret Nelson Saturday and he 
asked her to Shelley's Prom on April 7th. She is 
pleased with the offer as she is quite impressed 
with him. She is going with Eric Lee to Snake 
River's Prom on April 21st. 

We are involved right now getting Mike, Paul, 
and Tim ready for the music festival. This 
weekend is the recital and next, the festival. Lona 
May seems very pleased with their progress and 
they seem willing to carry on for another year. 

Daddy is making a trip to Colorado to sell some 
insurance to Kevin Lott who has a business and 
also needs some life insurance on him and his 
family. Kevin has been like a son to your dad and 
he wants to deal with him on this so hopefully it 
will be worth the time and money to make the 
trip. 

John and Mike are going to go with him and try 
to drive back to SLC for the Priesthood session on 
Saturday night and stay with Kathy. Becky's ball 
team is going to Island Park to stay in a cabin for 
a couple days and she will listen to conference 
on Sunday there and drive home that afternoon. 

That just leaves Paul and Tim and me here to 
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have some fun. We have invited Dad Larsen over 
for dinner on Sunday. We spent some time with 
him last night. He is busy in the spuds and seems 
to be adjusting well to Grandma's passing. The 
Republican Party is after him to run for the state 
senate and he is trying to make that decision this 
week. 

Daddy's business is still doing well and he seems 
more content than he has been in a long time. 
We find such joy in each of you and the lives you 
are leading. Stay close to the gospel. There is 
such safety in church activity. Be prayerful and 
the Lord will assist you with your day to day 
challenges. We love you. Mom 

April 2, 1990 

[Mom] It is a beautiful spring day outside, warm 
and inviting. It seems a fitting climax to the 
weekend just passed with General conference 
and the beautiful messages that we heard. It 
seemed like many of the messages were 
centered on the events in Europe and the new 
freedoms that have been won there. I was 
impressed with the church's commitment to now 
move into these countries with not only the 
gospel but with other much needed assistance. 

One situation that was mentioned was the 
situation in Bucharest, Romania. As the General 
Authorities were visiting there they found that 
there were about 35,000 orphans wandering the 
streets needing caring for. They said the Church 
is organizing to go in there with money and 
supplies and also calling couples to go in to set 
up help for these impoverished children. 

They also mentioned that a substantial amount 
had been given to assist in the eradication of 
polio in Africa in conjunction with the Rotary 
Club. I am so grateful that as a Church we are 
leading out in using our resources to assist these 
nations who face such overwhelming problems. 
It seems only right and proper that we should do 
this. 

I also felt that they stressed the importance of 
keeping our families strong in an increasingly 
wicked world. Elder Ballard spoke of the power 
both for good and bad that "small things" can be. 



He told of visiting one of his missionaries who 
had over the years slipped into inactivity and was 
so discouraged that he was even considering 
suicide. He stressed that we must hold to the rod 
every day of our lives. 

Daddy had a very spiritual experience over the 
weekend that I thought I would like to share with 
you. A few weeks ago Kevin Lott dropped by to 
visit and mentioned that he could sure use some 
help on his insurance for his family and his 
business. He has been such a dear friend over 
the years and kept in touch that we both felt that 
Dad ought to go to Colorado and spend some 
time with him although we knew that it probably 
wouldn't be worth too much to us after expenses 
and all. 

We were also concerned about the car and it 
making the trip without any problems. Daddy, 
John, and Mike left Friday morning and drove 
straight through without a problem. They spent 
time Friday night letting Kevin show them around 
and just visiting. Daddy said that as they went to 
bed that night that he had an impression that 
something was not quite right with Kevin and 
that if he did nothing else, he needed to spend 
some private time with him the next day talking. 
Early the next morning he awoke and heard 
Kevin showering, so Daddy got up and before the 
rest of the house was awake, he spent some time 
with Kevin. 

I guess that after Kevin's dad died a few years 
ago, he became very bitter and quit going to 
church. One thing led to another and he and 
Davene split up. Kevin returned to Buhl and lived 
there for a while. One day he realized what he 
was giving up and he called Davene and asked 
her if she would take him back. Just a week 
before the divorce was final, they got back 
together and have been working out their 
problems and he is working toward rebaptism. 
They have a beautiful little family and are doing 
very well financially now. Kevin is helping with 
the sports programs in their ward and on his way 
back. 

He told daddy that a while ago he was on a two 
story building doing some repairs and he slipped 
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and fell off the building head first. He said that 
he had the impression as he fell that two hands 
were supporting him in the fall and he 
recognized those hands as the hands of his 
father. He escaped without injury although by all 
rights he should have broken his neck. It was a 
testimony to him that his father was lovingly still 
aware of him and his needs. Daddy said it was a 
beautiful experience to talk it all through and 
reaffirm his love for Kevin and encourage him to 
continue in his present course. 

We were both so glad that he made the trip! 
They returned to Provo in time to pick up Randy 
and go to the Marriott Center for the last part of 
priesthood session. Following a short visit with 
Shauntel and Randy, they spent the night with 
Kathy and Dick. 

Becky spent the weekend at Island Park with the 
ball team at Coach Tiede's cabin and watched 
conference there. Paul, Tim and I had a quiet 
time here at home, eating frozen pizza, pop, and 
ice cream and sleeping in the king size bed. 

Last week Dad and I received a call from a girl 
who had just returned from serving in Steve's 
mission. In fact, Steve was her district leader and 
had put her on the train to come home. She had 
some things that he sent home with her for us 
and we made a special trip 
to Firth to get those. I'll 
have to admit that we shed 
a tear or two when we 
heard his voice on the tape 
and saw the pictures. 

We also received two very 
special letters from 
Grandpa and Grandma 
Richards, one before and 
one after they learned of 
Grandma Larsen's death. 
Daddy and I were having 
lunch and he was reading 
the letters and we both 
started to cry. Seems like 
the emotions are always 
closer to the surface than 





we realize. 

I have felt especially close to the Spirit lately 
partly because as I progress in this pregnancy I 
realize that we really are going to have, as one of 
the kids put it, "another great Larsen". 



My health is good and my 
life is manageable. We are 
so grateful for each of you 
and your commitments to 
righteous living. There is so 
much of trouble in the 
world and in homes that it 
does take a conscious 
effort to stay close to the 
Lord. If trouble does come, 
get some help from your 
proper priesthood 
authority before it gets too 
big and too late. I keep 
being haunted by the 
Fackrell situation and feel 
that they could have been 
helped if they just would 
have reached out to Bishop 
Moon sooner. 
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I best go. We look forward to seeing Mom and 
Dad Richards the 23rd of July. We are excited to 
see Steph and Linds in June and to go to Bret's 
wedding in June. Lisa and Don and Charles and 
Brenda are going to try to be there, too. Love, 
Mom 

April 9, 1990 

[Mom]l have such a hectic schedule ahead this 
week that I decided to get this written and ready 
to go tonight. We received some wonderful 
letters this week from all four missionaries and 
appreciated them so much. We also had a 
chance to visit on the phone with Stephani, 
Shauntel, Jonie, and families this past week and 
it has been so nice to feel like we are keeping in 
touch. 

This past week was very full. Dad and I had made 
a commitment to get to the temple for a few 
sessions as we have not been since I got sick with 
this pregnancy. We spent some time Thursday 
and went and it was nice to be able to do that 
together. 

Wednesday night the district sponsored a 

Centennial program celebrating the statehood of 

Idaho. It was in the high school gym and all the 

elementary and some of the Jr. High and High 

school students 

participated in the musical 

presentation. There was 

over 1300 students that 

participated. At one point 

in the program all the gym 

floor was wall-to-wall 

children singing. The 

bleachers were filled to 

capacity also. What a thrill 

to be a part of that 

celebration and to take a 

few minutes to pay tribute 

to all the pioneers who did 

so much that we enjoy this 

great state today. There 

are lots of celebrations 

going on these next few 

months and it has been fun 

to be a part of it all. 



Becky left early Thursday morning for All-State in 
Rexburg and had a wonderful experience. We 
went Saturday to hear the final concert. There 
was a marvelous symphony, a 250-voice choir, 
and a fabulous band that had students from all 
over Idaho participating with guest conductors. 
We took John, Mike, Paul and Tim, as they are 
working on their music merit badge and needed 
to attend a classical concert. It was absolutely 
fabulous to hear! Even the young kids were 
somewhat awed by it. By the time we had rushed 
Becky back to Shelley for her prom date with 
Bret and then came on home we were all 
bushed. 

That morning the kids had their music festival in 
Blackfoot and we put out 400 newsletters for 
Daddy's insurance organization. It had been so 
hectic also because the night before we had 
done yard work and tried to get the pasture and 
wood pile cleaned up and the raspberries gone 
through in preparation for gardening. 

Everything is starting to green up and look good 
but we still have a ways to go before we have 
things as clean as we want them. We are getting 
panicky to take care of our yard since we have 
other yards we have committed to do and soon 
those people are going to be after us to start on 
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them. It is hard to keep up with it with school still 
in full swing. 

We had some disappointing news from BYU. 
Becky did not make it into the dorms. The Jr. 
Miss committee did not get her money in soon 
enough and they were all filled up. BYU has 
admitted 4000 more students this year than last 
so we are leaving Wednesday to go to Provo to 
find housing. It is always such a hassle that I 
really hate to have to do it but we have no 
choice. Luckily it is Easter break here Thursday 
and Friday so we can have a day or two to make 
the trip. 

We could tell from Steve's letter that he was a bit 
discouraged but we also felt that he was 
handling the situation in the best way possible 
and that he would see things turn for the best if 
he would continue to approach it in the way that 
he was doing. 

I don't know if there is any end to the different 
problems that seem to beset us in this life. I 
guess it is all a part of gaining experience that 
will teach us valuable lessons, but I am daily 
reminded of my own faults and frailties and just 
how easy it is to get down and discouraged. I told 
your Dad the other day that if it weren't for the 
gospel knowledge of just where this old world 
was headed and that right would eventually 
triumph, it would seem so hopeless. There is so 
much sin and sorrow all around. I best go. We 
love each of you and pray the Lord to continue to 
strengthen and guide you in your daily walks. 
Mom 

April 15, 1990 

[Dad]We have all enjoyed good health and life is 
quickly passing. We received a letter from David 
that sounded like the one that we got from Steve 
about two weeks ago. Dave is a senior 
companion to someone who doesn't respond too 
well to suggestions. In Steve's letter this week he 
was up and excited. All at once things started to 
move and they had so much work and so many 
investigators they could hardly handle them all. 

Stephani called today and said that life is good 
for them and that Katie is trying to stand on her 




own now. We miss seeing all her antics and we 
are still waiting for the "Hour and one half of 
Katie" video they promised to send. We are 
anxious for summer and the chance to see them 
all again. We are also excited for July when Mom 
and Dad Richards will be winging their way home 
and join us again. Jonie wrote us a sweet letter 
this week and things are working out for her on 
her job so she can work and pay a partial amount 
on the expenses of the baby. She is feeling good 
and doing well. 

We have had a lovely Easter full of the right kind 
of spirit for the occasion. Having missionaries in 
the field proclaiming the Gospel of Jesus Christ 
and having Mom die just over a month ago has 
filled this day with more meaning for me. Last 
night as I visited with Dad for a few minutes he 
said the hardest thing is when he has something 
he wants to share with Mom and she isn't there 
anymore. The blooming of the tulips between 
the driveway and the house also made me think 
of Mom planting them and tending them and 
how she loved to make things beautiful. We can 
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all learn a great deal from her example in that 
and many other ways. 

It was a real learning experience to be 
responsible for the Varsity Scout Basketball 
tournament for the Blackfoot District. I haven't 
ever done anything like that before. But, we had 
a very nice tournament and all of the participants 
had a great time. I made more calls lining up 
referees this week than I have for setting 
insurance appointments in two weeks. 

It was worth it to have my teacher's quorum 
develop the esprit de corps and experience the 
success of winning the tournament through hard 
work and team effort. It seems like the teacher's 
quorum is radically different from when I was 
called to be the adviser about 18 months ago. 
We have so much better spirit in our quorum 
meetings and better participation and 
involvement in the lessons and activities. I can 
sure see the growth and changes in my young 
men as they prepare to go into the Priest's 
Quorum. I think the changes that many of these 
young men experience rivals the transformation 
of contacts into converts as they gain a 
testimony. 

As Dad watched the video of Mom's funeral, he 
said he couldn't hear the family prayer and 
wanted me to try to reconstruct it. So I will 
attempt to share with you a few of the images 
that came to me as I prepared to offer the family 
prayer at Mom's funeral. It is difficult to write a 
prayer in a letter but here goes- 

l-"As we gather around Mom's mortal temple we 
feel her spirit hovering near, desiring to embrace 
and comfort each of us. May each of us in our 
spirit feel the warmth of her embrace and may 
that feeling give us comfort during the coming 
hours of tribute and final laying to rest of this 
battle-worn body. " 

2-" May we go forward from this day with a 
different perspective. Let us view our sweetheart, 
mother and grandmother as a sentinel-leading 
and lighting the way for us to follow to reach the 
place of peace and beauty where she now labors. 
We are aware of the rich legacy we have been 



left by this elect lady we have known and loved. 
As we develop our talents and our intellects may 
we remember her. As we surround ourselves with 
that which is good and beautiful may we praise 
her. As we are obedient to the Lord's will and true 
to our covenants may we love her even more. 
May our lives be a lasting tribute to the part of 
her that is a part of us. " 

3-"Today we grieve and mourn the parting and 
temporary separation we will experience. But our 
tears of today will create the rainbows of 
tomorrow as we relive the memories of the 
beautiful, dynamic, hard working, fun-loving 
woman we have known. May the memories of 
her life of courage and her indomitable spirit give 
us the strength and fortitude to fight the cancers 
of this life in their many forms and win through 
victoriously to be worthy to dwell with her in the 
bosom of our Heavenly Father. " 

4-" Bless all those whose hands and hearts and 
thoughts are a part of this memorial. If there are 
any who have unkind feelings toward any 
member of this family let those feelings resolve 
into understanding and unity that we may 
exemplify the oneness that Mom strove so hard 
to attain. " 

Perhaps these images can be a help and guide to 
you at times. We love you. We daily pray for you, 
individually and as a family. I was so grateful for 
the feelings of unity and love that we felt as we 
gathered last month. Keep the faith-endure to 
the end. Dad 

[Mom]l thought that I would get this letter off 
today and get a jump on my week. We have had 
a very special day with Grandpa Larsen and Chad 
joining us for dinner and some good visiting. All 
of the meetings today were filled with Easter 
messages and it was inspiring to hear them and 
take time to contemplate the sacrifice of the 
Savior. 

This past week was very hectic with needing to 
go to Provo to find housing for Becky. We heard 
that the Cox apartments had some vacancies and 
that there was a good mixture of all ages that 
were in that ward so we called in advance and 
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made an appointment to see the manager 
Thursday morning. The kids got out of school 
Wednesday afternoon and Becky and I and 
Rhonda Anderson left for Provo about 4:30. We 
had a pleasant trip and arrived at Provo about 
9:30, leaving Rhonda in Orem at her uncle's for 
the night. 

We had a good visit with Shauntel and about 
midnight Randy got home from the library and 
we all went to bed. Shauntel is nearly through 
with her last paper and presentation but the 
pressure is still very much on Randy and he is so 
busy right now finishing up. 

We had a nice breakfast, went to get Rhonda, 
and went to see the apartments. They were very 
nice and so we signed Becky and Rhonda up to 
be roommates. We then went to the mall to look 
for a prom dress and spent the next several 
hours hunting but finally gave up and headed 
home. 

Friday we went to the mall in Idaho Falls to get a 
few items for the boys and hurried home so 
Daddy could get the Varsity Scout tournament 
going for the second night. He has been in charge 
of that this year and it has involved about 16 



teams. It 
ran 

Thursday, 
Friday, and 
Saturday. It 
was quite 
an ordeal to 
organize it 
and see it to 
completion. 
Our 

Moreland 
Sixth Ward 
team won 
the 

tournament 
handily. 

Saturday we 
shopped for 
a dress in 
Pocatello 
and found 

one at a wedding shop. We were very relieved as 
Becky will need it a number of times in the next 
few months. Mom 

April 23, 1990 

I thought it might be nice this week to just take a 
few paragraphs and tell about what is happening 
in each of your lives since I know that some of 
you are not as much in touch as you would like to 
be. By the way, each Monday I send out letters 
and if you want to send one to me for someone 
else in the family, just send it and I will put it in 
the same envelope that I send the family letters 
in. 

There was another earthquake Wednesday 
morning that awoke Steph and Linds. Despite 
these quakes they are very happy with the 
Morgan Hill area and are so accepted and used in 
the church there. Lindsay seems to be enjoying 
his training and job experience and has done all 
he could to take advantage of on-the-job training 
that would further qualify him for other 
opportunities, should they come. Katie is 
standing up to things now and getting more 
mobile. 
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In June Lindsay will be bringing a group of priests 
through on their way to Victor as a part of a 
super activity that he has organized, so we will 
get to see his group of boys as well as enjoy 
Stephani and Katie for a few days. It is hard to be 
so removed from them and miss all the fun 
things that Katie is doing, but we are proud of 
them for all they are accomplishing and all the 
service they are rendering to the people in that 
area. 

Shauntel will graduate from BYU this Thursday 

and we are going 

to be with her for 

that wonderful 

event. She and 

Randy have had a 

hectic year with 

work and school 

and church 

involvement and I 

am sure they are 

anxious for a 

change of pace 

although right now 

they are a little 

uncertain just 

what the summer 

will bring. Randy 

has maintained his 

GPAand is still 

thinking the 

medical field is 

where he wants to 

end up but for now 

he is paying the 

price and doing 

what he needs to 

do to be qualified for whatever he chooses. 

Jonie called this last week and was in good 
spirits. She has a little managers job which pays 
for her rent. She is a manager for Hardees in 
Minneapolis and has a responsible position 
there. The obstetrician who will deliver her baby 
has assured her that they will work with her on 
the amount that she pays for his services based 
on her income. We are so pleased that things are 
working out for her and that she is so 
independent and really getting her life in order. 




She is enjoying good health and able to do what 
is required for her job. 

Steve is a district leader in Elche and they are 
having some unbelievable success in the area. 
They have had so many people come forward 
who want to hear the gospel that some Sundays 
they can hardly handle the amount that show for 
Church. He is gaining in his capacity to handle 
things and seems to have a wonderful 
relationship with his mission president. How we 
love to hear of his successes! 

David has been 
made a senior 
companion and at 
first was struggling 
to find a way to 
influence his older 
junior companion 
to follow his lead. 
The last letter we 
received sounded 
like things are 
working out and 
that as they plan 
together their 
week's goals that 
they are of one 
mind and heart. I 
can't help but feel 
the growth in 
David as he learns 
to handle these 
situations in 
diplomatic ways 
and live in 
harmony. He and 
Steve were so much alike that living with each 
other was not much of a challenge but I knew 
that once they stepped out of their comfort zone 
in the mission field it would be a new experience 
for them both. We thrill to hear of the things 
they are learning and doing. 

Becky had a wonderful birthday and is now the 
big 18! She is getting close to the windup scene 
and is just enjoying each activity and event. 
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This last week she went to the Prom with Eric 
Lee. Eric had arranged for Dan Polatis to fly them 
around the area and then to the Idaho Falls 
airport where they ate. Next a limo picked them 
up and brought them back for the dance. After 
the dance they had arranged for a movie and 
refreshments. The whole night was so fun. I took 
pictures of them before they left that evening 
and just had a twinge of nostalgia thinking that 
this was probably my last daughter that I would 
send off to a prom. Sunrise .... Sunset .... 

John is coming into his own. He received word 
last week that he is in Chambers for next year 
and he also won his Junior Class V.P. election. He 
competed in the scripture bee and took fourth 
place behind three girls. His quartet is 
performing two barbershop numbers tonight at 
the spring concert and he is busy working part 
time and is teacher's quorum president. 

Mike is hanging in there with track although he 
has not yet qualified to compete in a meet. He 
seems to be determined to stay with it and we 
are proud of him for that. He has so many friends 
and is thinking of running for student body V.P. 
in a few weeks. He is nearly as tall as me now 
and has a bigger shoe size. 

Paul won second place in his sixth grade spelling 
bee and also was elected as "Most Athletic" in 



his class. He is not growing as 
much as he would like to right 
now but he seems to be well 
adjusted and is an excellent 
student. 

Tim is also doing better with life 
and seems to be able to handle 
social situations a little better. At 
the first of the year his teacher 
said he was doing average work 
but over the last few months he 
has risen to the top of the class 
and seems to be feeling better 
about life. His first love is 
basketball and lately the hoop 
out in the driveway has gotten 
quite a workout. 



Mom and Dad Richards are moving into the 
tense summer months in Peru when the tensions 
and terrorism is increasing and they have many 
curfews and rules that must be obeyed for their 
safety. They continue to enjoy good health and 
seem to be getting a little anxious to come home 
and be with family once again. We are all anxious 
for that too. 

Dad's work is going well and he has been busy 
getting our yard and garden spiffed up. I am in 
good health and life is sweet. We love each of 
you so much and rejoice in the lives you are 
leading. God bless each of you. Love, Mom 

[Dad]Your Mom is getting to look quite pregnant, 
but I think she is radiantly beautiful. It hasn't 
slowed her down much and she is the center of 
the maelstrom around here. We were able to pay 
most of our bills last week and feel like we are 
getting a little ahead. My work has been good 
and I have even received a few phone calls from 
people seeking my services. That is always 
refreshing! 

We had stake conference this weekend and had 
our new regional representative, Grant Ipsen, 
from Boise. He is a dear friend of mine from the 
MONY days and was an extremely excellent 
instructor and speaker. Saturday night he 
reminded us of D&C 123:16 and the importance 
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of small things. The little things make a big 
difference; thank you, please, we appreciate 
what you are doing, you look nice; and picking up 
after yourself and not littering even with gum 
wrappers; holding the door for another; a smile, 
a firm handshake, a letter, etc. Don't ever 
discount the long term beneficial effect of 
compounding of little things. 

My thoughts turned to verse 12 and how often I 
had used it in talks about missionary work when 
talking to members. There are so many good 
people only kept from the truth because they 
don't know where to find it. 

God bless you as you earnestly strive to bring 
that knowledge to as many people as you can 
possibly reach. Again, the little things will make a 
big difference: the unconditional love you have 
for the people you are teaching as you try to 
blow more life into the divine spark in their souls, 
enthusiasm, working just a little harder, humility, 
perseverance, sincerity, and so on. Many things 
are changing, but the core principles of the 
gospel are the same yesterday, today, and 
forever. Dad 

April 30, 1990 

[Mom]This past week was a very satisfying one 

for your Dad and me as we attended some 

special occasions involving the kids. Last Monday 

evening the Chamber Singers put on their annual 

Spring Spectacular in the Civic Center. It was one 

full hour of choreographed singing and dancing 

along with special solo and small group 

performances. Paul Page, who has 

spent a great deal of time with 

Showtime at Ricks College, was the 

main director and it was super 

entertainment. Allan went with us and 

he was in awe of the quality of 

presentation Snake River had come up 

with. John and Becky both performed 

in several groups and it was special to 

see the growth that they have 

experienced through the opportunities 

that Paul has given them to perform. 

Thursday morning they left on tour 
and had a wonderful experience 



performing at various high schools in Idaho and 
Utah. They also got to sing in the Salt Lake 
Tabernacle and in the Visitor's Center and in the 
lobby of the Marriott Hotel where they stayed. 
They said that it was fun to start singing and see 
the people gather and enjoy their talents. 

At the Marriott several of the students had a 
chance to play classical piano pieces on a 
gorgeous baby grand piano that was in the lobby 
and once again people gathered around to enjoy 
the extemporaneous concert. 

This Chamber's group has 22 seniors and they 
are really close. There were no problems of any 
kind and they thoroughly enjoyed the 
opportunities to sing in the tabernacle. They said 
that the acoustics in that building were unreal. 

Following this experience they were taken on a 
tour of the area under the temple in the tunnels 
that the General Authorities use. Becky said that 
there were lovely lounges and other facilities and 
the whole area had a sweet peaceful feeling to it. 
They arrived home late Saturday night. 

Dad and I left Thursday for Provo and joined 
Shauntel and Randy for Shauntel's graduation. 
The addresses at the commencement on 
Thursday were all about the importance of 
putting family and relationships first in our lives. 

The woman receiving the honorary doctorate 
degree talked about the importance of including 
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religion and ethics in business and politics. She 
was a teacher at Harvard and very impressive. 

President Rex Lee had such a sweet humble 
feeling to him. I can see why the students love 
him so. As you may be aware, he is having a 
reoccurrence of the cancer that he battled a few 
years ago. 

Friday was the convocation and we went early 
enough to take a lot of pictures of the graduate 
in all the picturesque places on campus. We 
weren't the only camera-happy parents. The 
place was crawling with proud parents and 
family. I told Daddy that I had never seen so 
many smiling people in my life. 

The campus is beautiful this time of year with the 
trees in bloom and the smell of lilacs in the air. 
How I love Provo in the spring! We spent Friday 
morning in the temple and it was fun to share 
that experience with Shaunnie and Randy, too. I 
kept thinking of last year when Stephani 
graduated and then of the years ahead with all 
the graduations to come. 



We arrived home Friday night and found 
everyone well and happy. Mike and I had to get 
some campaign posters made for his campaign 
this week and we had lawns to mow and Cub 
Scout clean-up day Saturday. Our summer work 
jobs are starting in now and it is terrible trying to 
find time to get everything taken care of. 

Shauntel and Randy got here Saturday night and 
went to church with us Sunday and we had Allan 
join us for dinner. 

I forgot to mention that Chad arrived Friday 
night and Saturday we helped him get his car 
fixed and sent him on his way to Washington 
where he will meet his Dad and work with him 
until the family joins them the first of June. He 
has submitted his mission papers and is awaiting 
his call. He is hoping to get in some good work 
time before he leaves. He called that evening and 
said that he had had some minor problems with 
the car but had made it OK. We have enjoyed 
him so much! 
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We enjoyed a video that Steph and Linds made 
entitled "A Day in the Life of Katie Bennion". It 
was so fun to see their apartment and work 
place and of course, little Katie doing all those 
things that she does. I told Daddy that I wasn't 
sure which I enjoyed more, Katie or the funny 
dialogue that Lindsay had with the movie. Thank 
you again for sending it. 

We received a letter from Grandpa and Grandma 
Richards telling of terrorist activity and power 
outages lasting three days, of meager rations, 
and of being unable to get to the store because 
of the political unrest in Peru right now. They are 
making so many sacrifices but I know the Lord is 
blessing them with good health and endurance. 

Ellafair called 

Saturday and said 

that Ray had a mild 

heart attack but that 

he was home from 

the hospital and 

doing better. It 

sounds as if their 

lives are going to 

change now with him 

needing care. She 

said he was rather 

ornery about the 

limitations being 

placed on him and 

that she hoped they 

would survive it. She is a wonderful person and 

has been so good to us over the years. Our 

prayers are with them. 

Steve and David continue to make us proud with 
all they are doing. Everywhere we go people ask 
about them and we are happy to report that they 
are doing good things and enjoying their mission 
experiences. Dad and I are so proud of each of 
you and pray for your continued success. May 
the Lord continue to protect and support you in 
all you do. Love, Mom 

May 7, 1990 

[Mom]We received back some pictures that 
were taken this past year at some of the events 
we have been involved in. I am enclosing a few of 




them for you and hope you will enjoy them. 
Hopefully I am still under my one stamp limit. I 
will try to make this letter short. 

Our week last week was like a marathon. Becky 
and I had Young Woman practices almost every 
night. With Becky and Lisa Hansen as emcees, we 
were responsible for the dialogue for the entire 
evening. It was a big job. 

Also Becky had numbers to prepare and a 
speech. Thursday night we had President 
Bennion (of Ricks College) and all the seminary 
council and teachers and wives here for a big 
dinner. The Continuous Reading fireside was very 
successful. 

Friday night 
John had work, 
Becky and I had 
practices, and 
Steve took the 
three youngest 
on a scout 
outing. 

Saturday 
morning came 
and John left to 
work with Jeff 
Cook on some 
carpentering, 
Mike had lawns 
to mow at the 
cemetery, and Becky had a lawn to mow and 
cleaning to do at Rocky Mountain Machinery plus 
the Young Woman luncheon to host. Steve took 
Paul and Tim to finish trimming and removing 
bushes from Sarah Jones's yard. 

Steve and I were also in charge of taking the 
judges for the program to dinner at 4:30. 
Needless to say, by the time the day was over, 
we had had it. Jill Taylor is the new Snake River 
Young Woman and now Becky can put that to 
rest. 

Mike is running his campaign this week and 
tomorrow a group is coming to prepare a rap for 
the assembly. He qualified last week to compete 
in the track meet so he was pleased with that. He 
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has been going to mow at the cemetery most 
nights after track practice so he has been 
somewhat overwhelmed with the new pace of 
things. 

Daddy leaves Wednesday for Portland for a 
training seminar. He sold enough insurance that 
he has his way paid. 

We have heard from each of you but Jonie this 
past week and it appears that everyone is well 
and healthy. We got really homesick for the 
twins when we got the pictures back of their 
departure day. One good thing about being so 
busy is that it keeps me from being so homesick 
for you. How we love and miss you. 

Grandpa Larsen fainted in his office last 
Wednesday and bumped his head and knocked 
out his front teeth. He was in the hospital for a 
few hours but they couldn't find anything wrong 
except they said he probably was not eating 
enough and is under too much stress. We have 
been taking in food and we had him over 
yesterday to share some special times. He just 
has too much going on and is not as young as he 
used to be. 

Happy anniversary to Steph and Linds and also to 
my parents. Both of those dates just slipped by 
me and I didn't get cards sent. Well I best go. 
Thank you for all your calls and letters. They 
really make my day! Love you all. Mom 



May 14, 1990 

[Mom] This past week was a rewarding 
one for our family. Monday night for 
home evening we went to the Blackfoot 
library for a program sponsored by the art 
teachers in the area. We had been 
notified that Becky won an award in art 
and it would be presented at a ceremony 
preceding the opening of the art show. 
She won Honorable Mention on all three 
entrees, including water color, oil, and 
sculpture. It was rewarding for her since 
this was one of her first experiences in art 
and she surprised herself. I recall that 
Steph and Shauntel and Steve all had 
similar experiences when they took art 
classes. 



We took time to view the other art at the exhibit 
and were so impressed with the talent of the 
local students. I wish there was time and money 
enough to develop some of these talents a little 
more in our lives but it gives me hope that in the 
next world we will have an abundance of time to 
increase eternally in knowledge, wisdom, and 
talent development. 

Tuesday Becky was honored by the Soroptimist 
Club as the "Girl of the Month". She is following 
in her sisters' footsteps. That night was the 
Honor Society banquet. 

Dad took Mike to a joint Young Women/Young 
Men activity at river bottoms where they retired 
a flag that was weather-worn. It had been 
draped over a coffin of a man who served in WW 
II and died an early death because of injuries in 
that war. 

The evening program included several talks 
about America and the sacrifices by loved ones 
to preserve our freedoms. Daddy said it was one 
of the finest activities they have ever had-very 
moving and impressive. 

Wednesday morning Becky and John left for 
Honors Clinic and daddy left for Portland for a 
training seminar. He was gone until early Sunday 
morning and thoroughly enjoyed the instruction 
and association of other insurance agents. 
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As you may recall Mike ran for V.P. of student 
body and we spent quite a bit of time making 
handouts and posters for him last week. Friday 
they had a big assembly and then voted. He had 
to give a speech and answer some questions. He 
was a nervous wreck and grateful when the day 
came to an end. He won his spot and is excited 
for the year ahead. 

Paul brought home his registration for junior 
high and we sat down and figured out which 
classes he should take. It doesn't seem possible 
that he will be in junior high next year. 

Friday night we mowed lawns and went to the 
mall to let the kids get some items they have 
been saving for. We've had lots of part time work 
and Tim saved 30 dollars toward some fancy gym 
shoes. It was fun to go shopping and just relax. 

Saturday morning brought the usual busy work 
schedule. John went to Randy's, Mike mowed for 
five hours at the cemetery, Becky mowed at 
Sarah Jane's and cleaned at Rocky Mountain, and 
Paul and Tim and I cleaned around here. 

I had kind of a duddy day, feeling sorry for myself 
and feeling big and awkward and tired. About 
three I laid down for a few minutes and pretty 
soon Becky came into the bedroom crying. Her 
friend, Brindie Carter, was supposed to go with 
her for an appearance in Driggs and had just 
called and said that she couldn't go. 

Brindie's sister, Carene, who was visiting from 
Utah and due to have a baby in a few weeks, 
had gone into labor and the baby was dead. It 
was such a sad situation. Becky and I tried to 
find someone else to go with her but soon it 
became obvious that I would need to go so I 
quickly got ready and got John oriented as to 
what he was to do at home. 

We had planned to watch a scholarship 
program on Channel Six and tape it because 
the station manager called earlier that week 
and said that of 50 contestants, Becky was in 
the top 5 and would be receiving an award. 
Although we were supposed to be at the 
telecast, this other commitment had been 
made weeks before and just couldn't be 



changed. I had not told Becky about it but we 
were going to tape it and surprise her. 

She and I left in a hurry and made the trip 
without too much trouble. It was a gorgeous 
drive; the Tetons are so beautiful! I just kept 
thinking about how fortunate I have been in 
this pregnancy to not have any trouble and my 
heart went out to the young mother who had 
lost hers. I didn't feel nearly so sorry for myself 
and life just seemed precious and good. 

We had a lovely time in Driggs with everyone 
so good to us. We arrived home just after 
midnight, close on Daddy's heels. We were all 
tired for Sunday but I had a special day and 
appreciated the calls and cards. I spent the day 
thinking of my own wonderful mother and the 
legacy of service and righteousness that she 
has left me. I have worried about the 
conditions that she and Dad are living under 
and I know the Lord must be watching over 
them. 

We are grateful to each of you and the lives 
you are leading. Each stage of life seems to 
present a different set of challenges but 
hopefully we will be able to apply gospel helps 
to each day and successfully cope. We love 
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each one of you. Our prayers are full of 
petitions in your behalf. May the Lord continue 
to bless and strengthen you in all you do. Love, 
Mom 

P.S. We received a call from Chad. He will be 
serving in the Coventry, England mission, leaving 
the last of July. Pretty exciting! 

May 21, 1990 

[Mom]l had an opportunity to talk this last week 
with Shauntel, Stephani,and Jonie on the phone 
and thought you might like to get an update on 
what's happening in their lives. 

Stephani has been struggling the last several 
weeks with a stomach disorder that has been 
worrisome. She is under a doctor's care and they 
are trying to decide what is going on. At first she 
thought she might be pregnant but they ruled 
that out. 

Becky said that she thinks Stephani is allergic to 
California and that Lindsay ought to take a job at 
Ricks College and move them to Idaho. That 
sounded like a reasonable diagnosis to me, too. 
(Seriously, Steph, we are praying that you will get 
some answers and soon be better.) 

We are glad Lindsay is doing well in his job and 
also enjoying his new elder's quorum position. 
We are so excited for you to come spend a week 




in June and let us have some time to catch up on 
all the news. 

Shauntel is in the middle of job hunting. She's 
located several positions for which she can 
qualify and she is now getting resumes out and 
hoping for some interviews. Randy is still going 
to school and has been called to be the Family 
Relations teacher in Sunday School. They are 
wondering about getting into a bigger apartment 
but are hesitant to do much until the job 
situation is a little more stable. 

Jonie is working and making some baby quilts. 
She has been gathering baby clothes and making 
ready for her new baby. She is still a little 
uncertain of the birth date but the doctor says 
sometime in August. They were going to do an 
ultrasound this week to determine the due date. 
She is feeling good and doing well. 

Steve and David are both having their ups and 
downs. One week their letters are optimistic and 
exciting and the next they have had some 
disappointments and are fighting 
discouragement. We can see the growth in them 
as they work through their daily problems and 
know that the Lord is blessing them in their 
labors. 

Grandpa Larsen is doing well. He is very busy and 
hard to catch up with at times but he is going to 
go with us to many of the activities 
for Becky's graduation and it gives 
us an excuse to be with him. 
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Grandpa and Grandma Richards never cease to 
amaze me. They wrote of a beautiful blessing 
that Elder Ballard had pronounced on Peru at a 
temple meeting they attended. 

Basically he blessed the church membership of 
that country that they would raise to positions of 
leadership in the government and effect 
righteous changes that would relieve the 
suffering of the people. He blessed the rains to 
come and alleviate the drought. It was such a 
touching pronouncement and I know one that 
Mom and Dad were so pleased to hear. They 
have felt such compassion for the sorry plight of 
those people. 

Becky is on the home stretch. She graduates 
from seminary this Thursday and turns the 
Council reins to someone new. It may be of 
interest to you that John has been called to be a 
member of that new council for next year. He is 
going to be a busy boy! 

Becky was in the paper as one of four 
valedictorians and honored at a dinner this week 
by the Chamber of Commerce. She received 
word that she is the winner of the Soroptimist 
cash scholarship and is being honored at a dinner 
Tuesday night for that. 
She is on her final 
composition for Odell's 
class and things are 
winding down. 

John's singing group 
performed at the music 
concert last Wednesday 
night. They are really fun 
to watch and listen to. 



Mike had his Order of the 
Arrow ordeal over the 
weekend. He awoke early 
Saturday morning to the 
sounds of scratching on 
his sleeping bag. At first 
he thought it was one of 
his friends trying to 
awaken him but when he 
peeked out of his bag, 



low and behold, he had a little friend with a 
white stripe down his back scurrying around his 
camp. He said he covered his head with the bag 
and lay perfectly still until the skunk decided to 
go visit some other little boy scout. He said that 
he was as scared as he has ever been in his life. 
Things like that are always funnier later and we 
all had a good laugh about it as he told it to us 
late Saturday night upon his return. 

Paul and Tim are becoming my right-hand men. 
Everyone else has other jobs so I am picking on 
them more and more. It is a nice situation and 
gives me an opportunity to work on them a little 
more, too. 

Paul and Mike are signed up for soccer this 
summer and Tim is going out for baseball. It is 
hard to believe that summer is nearly upon us. 
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Friday night Dad and I went to 
the temple to witness the sealing 
of Sally and Leonard Pretl. It was 
a joyous occasion! Daddy has 
been busy with all kinds of 
responsibilities but seems to 
keep up and do well at them all. I 
am feeling fairly decent and 
anxious to get the baby here. We 
love each one of you and pray 
always for your safekeeping and 
success. Keep those calls and 
letters coming. We love them. 
Love, Mom 

[Dad]lt seems that your Mother 
has told you all the news, so 
there isn't much for me to say. 
However, I would like to add a 
few comments. 



When we were in the temple with the Pretl's, 
Pres. Erwin Werkus performed the ceremony. 
Afterward, as we visited with him, he said there 
had been three times he had come into the 
sealing room to perform the sealing and had the 
strongest feeling that he should turn right 
around and leave. All three of those marriages 
have ended in divorce. The Spirit will tell us much 
more than we are ready to believe and do. 

Sue and Becky went to Idaho Falls last night to do 
some shopping for a graduation present for 
Becky, so John went with me to a couple of 
wedding receptions, we picked up Mike and took 
him home and got things settled, and then we 
went to "Hunt for Red October" together. It was 
fun for us to have that time together. I feel like I 
am always learning how to be a better father and 
how to better relate to my children and to be 
more supportive of their efforts. 

When I went to Portland and went through the 
temple there, I was with two friends-one of 
which could not go into the temple. As the other 
friend and I sat in the Celestial room I couldn't 
help but think about our friend on the outside. 
How I wished he could be with us and share in 
the feeling of peace and taste of the fruit. How 
much more poignant would those feelings be for 




a member of our family on the outside! How 
crucial that we all support, help, and buoy up 
each other to help preclude that eventuality. 

I ran across a summary of The Parable of the 
Sower: "He was wise, he was ambitious, he 
worked hard, he had good seed, but some seed 
fell by the wayside; the birds ate it. Some seed 
fell on rock; it wouldn't grow. Some seed fell in 
thorns; it was choked by the vines. Some seed 
fell in good ground and grew. But, some of the 
ground produced 30%, some of the ground 
produced 60%, and some of the ground 
produced 100%. "If you labor all your days and 
bring save it be one soul unto me, how great shall 
be your joy! 

Remember your role as sowers-especially Steve 
and Dave. You have both been blessed with fruit 
for your labors. You will be further blessed 
because you have bound the Lord by your 
obedience and commitment. 

The growth that is taking place in you is not 
obvious to you, but it is very real. Companions, 
rejection, goals, failure, success, joy, sorrow, 
pain, rewards; it is all a part of the reality of life 
as well as missions. May you each maintain your 
sweet faith, desire, good works, and humble 
acceptance of each day and learn and grow from 
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it as you evaluate and record 
your learnings, feelings, and 
thoughts in your journals. 
We love you so much. Love, 
Dad 

May 28, 1990 

[Mom] With it being 

Memorial Day today the 

mail did not go out so I am 

hoping that this will still get 

to you pretty much on 

schedule if I mail it 

tomorrow. Yesterday we 

had Allan over for dinner 

and then we went to the 

cemetery to decorate 

Grandma's grave. I couldn't 

get over how very peaceful 

and serene it was. I am 

planning to decorate Grandma Gooch's grave 

also, as I know how important that is to Grandma 

Richards. 

It was also very touching to see the people that 
were coming to the cemetery to decorate their 
graves and taking a moment to think of all the 
loved ones that people have lost these last few 
years. I forget the sorrow that some people live 
with every day. We have been fortunate to not 
have had more death in our family than we have. 
I think so often of Nate and Maureen and know 




that they still mourn the loss 
of little Trent. 

This last week was a major 
milestone with Becky 
finishing up her classes, her 
seminary responsibilities, 
Chamber responsibilities, 
and with things beginning to 
wind down. It feels 
wonderful! 

Today we planted the 
garden and worked around 
here. It seemed refreshing 
to be able to have a little 
free time. I have been 
feeling yucky lately and 
wishing that July was closer 
and that I could be through 
with having this baby and feel good again. I keep 
reminding myself that I am fortunate to be able 
to be up and around and taking care of things as 
much as I am. 

We made a tape for Steve and David for their 
birthdays and had everyone talk on it. Steve sent 
us a tape the other day and it made me terribly 
homesick just to hear his voice. We are anxious 
to see our Peruvian missionaries and look 
forward for that reason too, to July. 

Our neighbors had a sad thing happen yesterday. 
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They raise expensive thoroughbred horses and 
have had two beautiful colts born these last two 
months. They graze in our pasture and we have 
all fallen in love with them as we have watched 
them grow. 

Last night Sister Davis was training one of them 
and the rope got twisted around the colt's leg 
while it was running behind the car. It broke the 
coifs leg up by the top of the leg. They called the 
vet but they had to shoot the colt as there was 
no way to fix the leg. It was such a sad loss for 
them, emotionally as well as financially. They are 
trying to get money together to go to Columbia 
where there are two little children they are 
trying to adopt, and this loss will really set them 
back. My heart goes out to them. 

Well, I best go. It is time to fix supper and get 
ready for home evening. We love each of you 
and are so appreciative of your letters and calls. 
Love, Mom 



[Dad]This morning we awoke to a steady 
downpour of rain. Mom and the three youngest 
are heading in to piano lessons and I have to go 
collect money from the seniors for the overnight 
party before they leave on their Lagoon trip. 

We finished off a tape that we are sending to 
Steve and Dave. It will accompany their birthday 
package and hopefully arrive safe and soon. 

We have the Father's and Son's Outing this 
weekend at Downata. Next weekend will be 
Brett's wedding and I will leave for a week of 
Woodbadge scout training at Treasure Mountain 
Scout Camp in the Tetons. I have been trying to 
get enough business in the mill that I feel good 
about leaving, but have been having a rough 
time. 

Your Mom has been helping me clean and 
organize my files so that I know better where I 
stand and keep better contact with my clients. I 
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have also gotten started on a direct mail program 
with the company that only costs .25 per name 
and can offer a Rand McNally Road Atlas free to 
anyone that responds. 

I thought the following information would be 
helpful to you. I think it is quite eye opening! It 
really helps you know what influence you are 
under when you have different kinds of feelings. 
Had better close for now. 

'When you do not have the Spirit, or when Satan 
is prompting you- you feel unhappy, depressed, 
confused, and frustrated. You feel selfish, 
possessive, and self centered. Everything anyone 
does bothers you. You are always on the 
defensive. You become secretive, sneaky, and 
evasive. You want to be alone. You avoid other 
people, especially members of your family. You 
are envious of what others do and of what they 
have. You find the commandments bothersome, 
restricting, or senseless. You wonder if life is 
really worth it. 

When you have the Spirit: You feel confident in 
everything you do. You wouldn't mind everybody 
seeing what you are doing. You feel outgoing, 
anxious to be with people. You are glad when 
others succeed. You wish you could keep all the 
Lord's commandments. You're generally just glad 
to be alive/' 

June 3, 1990 

[Dad] My apologies for missing last month. 
Maybe if I get my letter written on this Fast day I 
won't let another month slip by. We so 
appreciate hearing from each of you and join you 
in thanking Mark for keeping things rolling. 

This last month has been a real circus with all the 
windup activities for a graduating senior. Becky 
was one of the four Valedictorians for her 
graduating class. She has her housing arranged 
for and is excited about going to the "Y" this fall. 
One of the highlights of the past few weeks was 
having President Bennion from Ricks College 
come to a dinner in our home with the Seminary 
Council and speak at the Continuous Reading 
Fireside. 




Becky won many honors, awards, and 
scholarships that help to pay the way for her 
college expenses. We are cheering for her at the 
national Young Woman of the Year Program in 
Mobile, AL because we just found out the winner 
will receive a $30,000 scholarship-that is getting 
to be real money! 

I had the opportunity of going to Portland a 
couple of weeks ago. We had one morning free 
and so we went to the Portland Temple. It is 
certainly a beautiful, elegant building. 

I am finishing up my stint as Rotary President this 
month and just finished off a year as President of 
the Eastern Idaho Estate Planning Council. It is 
good to get some of these outside demands out 
of the way. 

We hear good things from our missionaries and 
are proud of their hard work and the success 
they are experiencing. We are looking forward to 
July and getting a new member of the family. 
Sue, Becky and I sang at a funeral for a lady in 
our ward that died this week. John and I sang on 
the program for our Father/Sons outing this 
weekend. We had a great time at Downata. 

We went to the cemetery last week. Mom's 
headstone is really beautiful. We had a bit of a 
struggle during the Mother's Day program. But, 
we are grateful for the good times we have been 
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having with Dad and the relationship the kids are 
developing with him. 

This next weekend I leave for a week to go to 
Treasure Mountain Scout Camp for Woodbadge. 
The Saturday that I come home the boys and I 
are taking Becky to a Centennial Scout 
Encampment near Stanley where she will speak 
to over 8,000 Boy Scouts. 

Tim is going to play Little League baseball this 
year. He is doing a real outstanding job. Paul and 
Mike are going to play soccer. They are going to 
continue piano lessons through the summer, 
much to their dismay. Mike is mowing lawn at 
the cemetery, John is working various odd jobs, 
Becky is studying current events and we are all 
trying to use our resources wisely. Shauntel 
graduated cum laude and they have found a new 
apartment across the road from where Becky is 
going to be staying. Stephani, Lindsay, and Katie 
are going to be in Idaho next week and we are so 
excited to see them. It is hard to believe that 
Katie is almost a year old. 

Our thoughts and prayers are with Staff & Kathy 
& family as they move this weekend. We joy in 
your joys and cry with your sorrows and 
hardships and feel the strength of family there in 
time of need. God bless you all! Love, Steve, Sue 
and family 



[Mom]Here it is summer 
vacation and everyone 
seems to be grateful for the 
break. Even I am glad to 
have all the festivities of 
graduation over and to have 
things settle down a bit. We 
were so very proud of Becky 
with all her 
accomplishments and 
especially grateful that the 
money that she needs for 
her schooling is there and 
available for her use. 

Many times people will ask 
us how we have managed to 
have so many of you going 



to college and we reply that each of you have 
done it yourselves. Of course, I must give the 
Lord credit, too, for we have all seen our share of 
miracles when it came to jobs, grades, and other 
conditions that worked together for each of you 
in your situations. 

It was especially fun today to get the mail and 
get letters from so many of you and to be able to 
forward some of those letters on to the 
designated receivers. I am glad to do that for 
you if you need to correspond with each other 
and want to just include them in your letters to 
me. It seems that I am on a countdown right 
now— so many days until Becky leaves for 
Mobile, and so many days until we have a new 
baby around here. 

Last weekend was the father/son outing and I 
took advantage of the time alone to get the 
guest room ready for the new arrival. I cleaned 
out some drawers and filled them with the cute 
little outfits I have been picking up at Deseret 
Industries. I have been saving diaper coupons 
and am going to start getting some disposable 
diapers on hand, too. 

Becky spent the weekend at two events: a youth 
conference in Marsh Valley and a program in 
Soda Springs. She arrived home at about one 
o'clock Sunday morning, tired but pleased with 
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how everything went. 

John found out last weekend that things are so 
slow at Randy's that it will be a while before he 
can start work but he has several other part-time 
jobs lined up and is invaluable to me around 
here. He still has quite a nest egg from other 
work and so I'm trying to not be too 
apprehensive about him working full-time for 
Randy yet. 

This weekend we are going to Salt Lake to Bret's 
wedding and also are going to visit with Jim and 
Karen in Layton on the way. We are excited to 
see Charles, Brenda and family, Lisa and Don, 
Kathy and Dick and family, and of course, our 
own Randy, Shauntel, Stephani, and Katie. 
Stephani and Katie are flying in to SLC on 
Thursday and will join us on Saturday for the 
wedding. Then they will come home for a week- 
long visit until Lindsay arrives and they go visit 
some of his family. I'm so excited for this family 
time together! 

It will be as close to a reunion as we will get this 
year although we will get some time with Nate 
and Maureen when Chad comes to the MTC and 
when Keith joins Becky at BYU in August. That 
will be fun for them both! 

Our thoughts and prayers have been for our 
extended family lately as it seems that there 
have been some very weighty problems on both 
sides. Nate and Maureen have been under 
tremendous pressures regarding finances and 
getting their move back West taken care of. 
Nate is in Connecticut making the final 
preparations to come. Chad is working long 
hours in Washington getting the money put 
together for his mission. 

Also we received word from Staff and Kathy in 
Arizona that Matt tried to take his life with an 
overdose of Tylenol and it was a miracle that he 
was able to be saved and is alive today. They 
have been having all sorts of problems with 
work and family and are in the process of 
moving to California where he can find better 
employment. 



This situation has put tremendous pressure on 
Allan and he is having some health problems that 
we are trying to get him to a specialist about. He 
has had a reoccurrence of the dizzy and fainting 
spells he experienced a few weeks ago and is 
frightened as to what may be the problem. 
Daddy is trying to keep a close eye on him as are 
Gary and Linda. Please remember all of these 
situations in your prayers. 



Well, I best go. We want to wish Jonie a happy 
birthday on the7th, Katie on the 8 th , Stephen and 
David on the 18 th , and Tim on the 17 th . We love 
each one of you and are proud of all you are 
doing. Keep in touch. Mom 

P.S. I want to include an excerpt from the letter I 
just received from Grandpa and Grandma 
Richards. "On the 17 th of May the First Presidency 
and General Authorities fasted and prayed for 
conditions in Peru. On Friday the rains started in 
the mountains and rained for three days, flooding 
streets and filling reservoirs. The papers called it 
a miracle. Rain is unheard of in May here. Little 
did they realize how much of a miracle it really 
was! 

Yesterday the office elders in the East Mission hit 
a little 10 year old boy with the van (he ran out 
from behind a bus). He was thought to be dead 




Larsen Legacy: Volume 2 



241 



but by this morning his condition had stabilized 
and the elders were released from all 
responsibility for the accident. The Lord 
answered many prayers again/' 

June 12, 1990 

[MomJOur weekend was very exhausting but we 
were grateful for the trip and the opportunity to 
be with Kathy and Dick and see some of the 
family. We left here about noon on Friday and 
went shopping at the Layton Mall trying to find a 
tea dress for Becky to use in Alabama. It is really 
the only thing she needs to buy and we have 
hunted until we just didn't know where else to 
look. 

After shopping unsuccessfully in Layton, we went 
to Jim and Karen's for a prearranged picnic and 
had a chance to visit with Karen for a few hours. 
Jim is on shift work and couldn't be with us but 
we had a fun time visiting Karen and the kids. 

We left about seven and drove to downtown Salt 
Lake where we went shopping in the Crossroads 
Mall, again unsuccessfully. As we loaded in the 
car we noticed that the battery light was on and 
so we hurried to Kathy's and hoped that it was 
something minor. 

Saturday morning Steve took Shauntel to Provo 
to take care of some business and to see the new 
apartment. Shauntel and Randy had been home 
for a few days and Randy had to get back for a 
test but Shauntel rode with us so we could get in 
some visiting and so she would have a little time 
to visit with the Richards' relatives prior to the 
wedding. 

Kathy, Brenda, Becky and I went shopping again 
Saturday morning with some of the kids and 
some of the group went to play ball and tennis 
with Dick and Charles. We were very fortunate 
to find a dress and a matching hat and then 
return to Kathy's for lunch and some good 
visiting time. 

Don and Lisa arrived and we picked up Stephani 
and Katie who had flown in from California and 
were staying with Lindsay's grandparents in Salt 
Lake. Except for a car that wouldn't start, we 



had a delightful time, but the worry of our car 
put us on edge and we left right after the 
wedding, got the car to start, and headed for 
home, trying to beat the dark since we didn't 
have any power for the lights. We brought 
Stephani and Katie with us and were a bit 
crowded as you can imagine but we made the 
trip without incident and pulled in about 9:30. 
Steve got ready and left about 10:00 for 
Woodbadge and the rest of us went to bed. It 
was fun to take Stephani and Katie to church 
yesterday with us. 

I was so grateful that Steve decided to go with us 
to Salt Lake as at one time he had been going to 
go to Woodbadge that day and I was going to 
drive it alone. It would have been a real problem 
for me with the troubles we had with the 
battery. 

It was fun to see everyone and spend some time 
visiting. Today life is back to normal except for a 
one year old who is wandering through the 
house investigating every nook and cranny and 
trying to stick her head through the stair railing. 
It has kept us all on our toes trying to keep her 
gainfully employed! She is so very good-natured 
that it is fun to have her around even though we 
aren't accustomed to a baby in the house. 

I had a chance to visit with Jonie on her birthday 
and she seems to be getting along pretty good, 
although she is feeling the heat and getting 
uncomfortable. We all need to remember her in 
our prayers as these next few months will be 
difficult ones for her especially since she is away 
from family and on her own. 

I thought I would like to share with you 
something that Uncle Dick said Saturday that I 
feel like is insightful and worth remembering. 
Kathy, Dick, Charles, Brenda, and I were sitting 
on their front porch eating our lunch Saturday 
and Dick started talking about how difficult it has 
been for them as they have planned for and 
anticipated this wedding knowing that it would 
not be a temple wedding and being disappointed 
with that. 
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He said, "Life surely is not very story-book like at 
times. If someone would have told me 23 years 
ago when Bret was born that he would marry out 
of the temple, I would have never believed them, 
but here we are doing it and trying to make the 
best of it." 

That is really true. As I have lived my life and 
been in situations that were less than ideal, I 
have been so frustrated that reality was so 
different from what I imagined life would be. I 
have thought of others going through similar 
situations and wondered if it wasn't quite as 
idyllic for them either and yet they carried on 
making the best of it. 

I think that this life is full of those kinds of 
situations and we must just keep working at 
reaching our ideals and yet be realistic and 
realize that a "fullness of joy" probably will elude 
us until we pass to the other side and our test is 
over. Hopefully when we see our lives in review 
we will be able to see that the sorrows and 
disappointments were our greatest teachers and 
in the long run, things all worked together for 
our good. 

I might also mention that Staff and Kathy and 
also Nate and Maureen are having some 
struggles right now and need our faith and 
prayers each day. I know our prayers are heard 
and that we can be strengthened by the united 
prayers of our families. We remember always 
our missionaries and pray for your safety and 
success. We love your letters; it is the highlight 
of our week to get them. Love, Mom 

June 1990 

[Mom]This past week was so fun with Stephani 
and Katie here with us and the opportunity to do 
some visiting and getting acquainted. Katie is on 
the verge of walking and so fun to watch and 
have around. She adjusted after the first few 
days and had the run of the house. I had 
forgotten just how busy a one year old can be! 
She kept us all on our toes. 

One time when I was babysitting, I put a big 
curler in her hair and she looked so cute with 
curls. Saturday morning I drove them both to 



Tremonton where we met the Petersons and said 
our goodbyes for a few days. They will be back 
this Wednesday evening with the Priests quorum 
from their California ward and spend a couple 
more days while Lindsay takes the Priests to see 
some of the Idaho sights. We so appreciate 
Lindsay's willingness to work out arrangements 
so that we had some time together. 

As you remember, Daddy spent the week at the 
Woodbadge training camp at Treasure Mountain. 
He had a very rewarding and wonderful learning 
experience and returned home Saturday tired, 
but excited about his week. He was sporting a 
very sad looking injury to his wrist that he 
received while repelling down a cliff, but other 
than that and some wet and rainy days, he had a 
great time. 

I was gone when he arrived home, but he turned 
right around and he and the kids left for Stanley 
for the Centennial Jamboree for Saturday and 
Sunday. The scout committee paid for their 
expenses since Becky was a guest speaker, and it 
was a fun opportunity for them to be a part of 
that group of 8,000 scouts plus Vaughn 
Featherstone and other dignitaries. 

When they arrived home Sunday they had some 
interesting and funny things to share with me 
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about their weekend. That is the last 
engagement Becky has before her national 
program in July so we are all somewhat relieved 
and glad to have some time to get her ready. She 
has some sewing that we need to do to get her 
ready but other than that she is set to go. 

Yesterday was a special day for Daddy as he 
received phone calls from all of you away 
children except Stephen. I guess David's 
president gave them permission to call and he 
decided to do that. What a treat to hear his voice 
and express our love and 
concern. 

We also heard from 
Shauntel and Jonie. Not 
only were we 
celebrating Father's Day, 
but Tim's birthday as 
well. Today we are 
celebrating Steve's and 
David's birthdays 
although they are far 
away. It doesn't seem 
possible that they are 20 
now and no longer 
teens. 

I was thinking this 

morning about the day 

they were born and the 

joy we felt that they 

were both healthy and 

(despite what Nate said) 

beautiful babies. What a 

marathon we had for 

several years! Whenever 

I get discouraged about this pregnancy I have to 

remind myself of the joy each of you are in our 

lives, and I get cheered up. 

When I went to the doctor last week, he said he 
would start my labor the 10th of July if I wanted 
him to since Steve would be leaving for Alabama 
the 12th and he didn't want me here alone for 
those days. I haven't decided what to do as I 
know John and the others would be able to help 
me if needs be. I have got to see how I feel by 
then. 




The weather today is beautiful and hot and the 
kids are at the canal swimming and enjoying 
summer. It has not been as hectic this summer 
for us as it has been in summers passed, and it 
seems good to have the pace slow down a little. 
We are going to a lot of ballgames and John is 
taking a Russian class one night a week. 

Brother Featherstone told them at the Camporee 
that in September they would offer Russian at 
the MTC and that a new mission in Finland would 
be opening soon (that would extend into 

northern Russia.) 

We hope that the 
elections in Peru are 
over and that Mom and 
Dad can finish out their 
missions on a bright 
note. We are so excited 
to see them and catch 
up on everything. We 
are proud of all the 
unselfish service they 
have given to the people 
in Peru. 

As we visited with 
Shauntel this past week, 
she expressed a concern 
over needing to find a 
job. She has done a lot 
of looking but really not 
found anything 
satisfactory yet. She is 
starting a telemarketing 
job this week but is still 
hoping for something in 
her field. 

Would each of you remember her and Randy in 
your prayers these next few weeks? Also, Jonie 
needs our prayers as she is getting more 
pregnant and uncomfortable. She is so far from 
family right now and needs to feel our support. 
We admire her so much for all she is doing to be 
self-sufficient and get ready for her new arrival. 
Best go for now and let Daddy have some time. 
Love you, Mom . 
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[Dad] 'listening, " says Dr. Karl Minninger, "is 
a magnetic and strange thing, a creative 
force. The friends who listen to us are the 
ones we move toward, and want to sit in 
their radius. When we are listed to, it creates 
us and makes us unfold and expand. I 
discovered this a few years ago. Before that, 
when I went to a party I would think 
anxiously, 'Now try hard. Be lively. ' But now I 
tell myself to listen with affection to anyone 
who talks to me. This person is showing me 
his soul. 'It is a little dry and meager and full 
of grinding talk just now, but soon he will 
begin to think. He will show his true self; will 
be wonderfully alive. " 

The Woodbadge training experience I had last 
week was a deeply spiritual and moving 
experience as well as extremely interesting in 
learning of many physical skills. I had the 
opportunity to make an arrowhead, rappel down 
a cliff, shoot black powder rifles, shoot a bow & 
arrow, signal with a mirror, play frisbee golf, play 
giant horseshoes made of plastic pipe, learn 
many knots, make a commando rope, cook 
without any utensils, cook with Dutch ovens, 
hike, camp, sing, pray, play my bugle, use 
creative genius with leather and feathers and 
wood to make a totem and a flag, make new 
friends, establish deep and lasting relationships 
with a few, experience 
moving and impressive 
ceremonies and 
campfire programs, 
learn specific 
leadership skills, and 
establish goals to 
accomplish with my 
stewardship over the 
Teacher-age boys. 

All in all, it was a week 
packed with 
meaningful and 
rewarding experiences 
with intelligent and 
capable people who I 
grew to love in a very 
short time. It would be 
extremely difficult to 




duplicate that experience anywhere. The man in 
charge was deeply spiritual and sensitive man 
and it was reflected by the whole staff and 
helped to change the lives of the participants. 

I have a much greater testimony of the 
inspiration of Lord Baden Powell in establishing 
the Scouting movement and its validity in 
meeting the needs of growing boys as they 
explore this world and turn into young men. I 
was in the Eagle squad and eagles will always 
have much more significance to me from now 
on. 

We had a special experience at the Centennial 
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Jubilee. Becky did a fine 
job and several young men 
came up wanting her 
autograph. The laser light 
show was incredible and 
then being able to shake 
hands with Elder 
Featherstone and hear his 
talk was truly inspiring. I 
had better close before I 
am out of room and this 
runs on to another page. A 
closing thought: "Those 
men who try to do 
something and fail are 
infinitely better off than 
those who try to do 
nothing and beautifully 
succeed." I keep on 
trying— I love you! Dad 

June 25, 1990 

[Dad] I started this letter once before but I 
shocked the keyboard with some static 
electricity and it froze up, so here goes again. 
Let me share with you a couple of quotes. The 
first is a three line poem I heard on a tape by 
Hyrum Smith, the President of the Franklin 
Institute: "There is no chance, no fate, no 
destiny that can circumvent, or alter, or control 
the firm resolve of a determined soul." 

The second one is in a frame we received for 
helping in a political campaign. The frame has 
mounted inside a piece of the Berlin Wall, a 
copy of the West Berlin newspaper the day 
after the Wall fell, and this quote: "Even the 
most formidable barrier is only a temporary 
setback to those who are determined to 
succeed. " Aren't those a couple of good 
quotations? 

We are pleased with the determination and 
commitment we see in each of your lives. Your 
accomplishments and successes are a tribute 
to your resolve. 

Shauntel starts a new job this week and we 
sure wish her well and know that the money 
will help them reach their educational goals. 




It was fun to have Lindsay, Steph, Katie and 
some of their California friends and Priests 
here for a few days this week. They shattered 
the California image-they were so sweet and 
enjoyable to have around. 

Jonie called and is getting to feel very 
pregnant. (So is your Mother; the doctor said 
he would start her on the 10th if she doesn't 
start before on her own.) 

The success that Steve and Dave experience is 
due to a lot of hard work, blood, sweat, and 
prayers. I appreciated the remembrances on 
Father's Day. Becky is in Boise with Candace 
Harrington for a couple of days, John is back to 
work at Randy's, Michael is headed on a scout 
fifty-miler this week, and Paul and Tim are 
reading and playing ball. 

And I am trying to recover from the time off I 
have had for Woodbadge. It is hard whenever I 
have a break like that to keep the work flow 
going. But I hope I am a better husband and 
father because of that experience and make it 
all worth it. Well, I had better close and let 
Mom get in her two bits. Love, Dad 
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[Mom] I will just fill in a little more than what 
Daddy has told about our week. I guess first and 
foremost is our feeling of gratitude that Shauntel 
and John are both employed and will be able to 
have a good income. 

Shauntel got a job as a combination receptionist 
and also makes out bids for a moving company 
there in Provo. She and Randy are settled in their 
new apartment and are just a couple blocks from 
campus. It was so fun to have the company this 
past week and we hated to say good-bye to all of 
them but we did have a wonderful time together. 

Friday night who should pop in unexpectedly but 
Nate on his way to Connecticut to get the family 
and move them back to Washington. I had an 
excellent chance to do some visiting with him 
and I felt good about his attitude and hopes for 
the future. 

I called Maureen this morning to see if Nate had 
made it and she said that he had a few minor 
truck problems but he was expected to arrive 
this afternoon. She visited with me about their 
last day in the ward and how hard it is for the 
teen-agers to say good-bye. They have really 
come to appreciate the area and people. It will 
take them about a week to get their move made 
and hopefully things will settle down a bit for 
them. 



back the 16th. 

Mom and Dad Richards are flying to Salt Lake the 
21st and will decide then about when to visit us. 
All in all it is going to be a very exciting month. 

By the way, Rick and Terry have a beautiful little 
baby boy, 9 pounds, named Jonathan. We went 
to see him yesterday and Terry and baby are 
doing well. 

It has been unusually hot the last four days and I 
am really feeling the heat, but all in all I have to 
admit that I am doing well and feeling good. I'm 
sure that your prayers and the prayers of the 
people of Peru have sustained me through this 
pregnancy. Thank you Mom and Dad for keeping 
my name on the temple prayer roll all these 
months. 

As Dad said, Mike leaves tomorrow for the 50- 
miler for the scouts. I am always apprehensive 
about these things but hopefully it will be a 
wonderful experience for all the boys. 

I best go. We love each one of you and you are 
constantly in our prayers. We rejoice in the 
success our missionaries are having and relish 
each letter and the pictures you send. May the 
Lord continue to protect each of you in your 
labors. We love you so much, Mom 



Becky is nearly ready for 
Nationals with just a few 
items left to be taken care of. 
She is excited, but not really 
nervous about her time 
there. 

These next few weeks are 
going to be full of eventful 
moments for our family and 
we need everyone's prayers 
that things will run smoothly. 
Doctor Benedict will induce 
labor the 10th so that I will 
get the baby here before 
Steve flies out the 12th. John 
and the boys will take care of 
me until Steve and Becky get 
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July 2, 1990 

[Mom]Time marches on and it 
is already the first week in July. 
I feel like our whole attention 
has been so riveted on July 
that when August finally hits, 
we are not going to know what 
to do with it. Daddy says we 
will enjoy it but right now all I 
can think about is getting 
through this next month and 
taking care of all the details. 



Mike and his scout troop spent 

the last week at Palisades ' 

Lakes on a 50-miler and floated the river Friday. 
He seemed to have a wonderful time except that 
he said his pack about killed him on the hike into 
the lakes. We tried to eliminate any extra weight, 
but it is hard to pack for three days plus take a 
small tent and sleeping bag (plus a big box of 
Raisin Bran and lots of junk food) and do it very 
lightly. 

Daddy went up Thursday and stayed the night 
and then helped them float the river Friday. They 
were all so exhausted by Friday night that they 
drove home instead of camping for one more 
night. I was relieved to have the event over as I 
always worry about scout outings. 






\ 



y. 



her yards to John since she flies out Thursday 
morning at 7:00 from Idaho Falls. 

It has been a marathon getting her ready with all 
the small details of everything for every day for 
every hour and every activity. She has prepared 
very carefully and we feel like she is as ready as 
she will ever be. It is so difficult to know just 
what it will be like so she is going with the 
attitude that she will do her best and enjoy all 
the fun activities that they have planned for the 
girls. We will all be glad to be done with this and 
move on with life. At least all the purchases we 
have made will make it very easy for her to be 
ready for BYU in a month and we won't have 
very much shopping to do for that. 



John has been busy with work 
been discouraged with it all. 
All he does is tear apart 
junkers and some of them are 
so beat up that they crumple 
in the machinery so he does 
not get paid very well for his 
time. It is all incentive work 
and he could be making so 
much more if he was able to 
build pallets but Randy does 
not need him for that yet so 
he is just biding his time and 
trying to make the best of it. 

Becky has been working a lot 
at Rocky Mountain 
Machinery doing all kinds of 
yard work and is turning over 



at Randy's but has 
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It doesn't seem possible that David has been out 
for a year the 5th of July and Steve almost as 
long. I guess it has been such a busy year that the 
time has flown by quickly. The letters that we 
receive from them are usually up and positive 
although there occasionally is a hint that life can 
get frustrating living 24 hours a day with some 
companions. Just think how easy marriage is 
going to be after a mission experience. 



Mom and Dad Richards fly in the 22nd of 
this month and Chad's farewell is the 29th 
and our new baby will probably be blessed 
the first week in August. Hopefully they 
can work it all out so as to be to some of 
these special occasions. 

If all goes well I will have the baby on the 
10th, come home on the 11th, Daddy will 
leave for Mobile on the 12th, Shauntel will 
come home on the 14th to help out for a 
couple days, and Dad and Becky will fly in 
from Mobile on the 15th. The doctor 
laughed at me when I told him our 
schedule for the next two weeks but 
hopefully it will all click off as planned. 



Stephani called to say that they were home from 
their vacation and that she was called to be a 
counselor in the Primary. She is somewhat 
overwhelmed with the assignment but we know 
she will do a wonderful job. 

Shauntel says her job is very pleasant and that it 
seems good to not have the demands of school 
hanging over her head all the time. She and 
Randy are enjoying being in a complex although 
they have not yet met too many neighbors as 
they are finishing up their assignments in their 
old ward, Shauntel as a counselor in the Relief 
Society and Randy as a teacher. 

Randy's chemistry teacher told him that he could 
work as many hours for him each week as he 
wanted to so he has quit his P.E. Department job 
and is getting some excellent experience in the 
Chemistry department. It is much more 
enjoyable work and will be valuable to him as he 
progresses in his schooling. 

Jonie is doing well and plans to spend the Fourth 
with Nora. We received a check from the 
government for her and forwarded it to her. She 
said that the Pima tribe had some money coming 
from the government and that this check was her 
share. It was a considerable amount and will help 
her get the things she needs for her baby. She 
has until the end of August to wait and is fighting 
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the heat right now but seems in good spirits. 

Daddy is trying to keep the work coming in with 
all the disruptions of trips, babies, etc. but he is 
trying hard to keep things rolling. Everyone 
seems to be well and happy and we are certainly 
grateful for each of you and the lives you are 
leading. May the Lord continue to bless and 
watch over you each day. God speed especially 
to Mom and Dad as they finish up their final days 
in Peru. We are so excited to spend some time 
with them in a little while. 

Daddy said that he would send telegrams to the 

missionaries when the new one 

arrives and would call the rest of 

you as soon as it happens. He 

and President Bowman gave both 

Becky and me beautiful blessings 

yesterday and we are full of faith 

that both of us will do fine in the 

weeks ahead. Remember us in 

your prayers. Mom 

July 1990 

[Dad] There has been a lot 
happen since the last family 
letter. One of the most exciting 
for us has been the arrival of #39 
grandchild. She was born the day 
before Mom's birthday at 1:30 in 
the afternoon and weighed 7 lb. 
13 oz. Sara Kay will be her name, 
and needless to say, she is 




beautiful! Sue is doing fine and 
recovering quickly. It makes a lot of 
difference to not have a lot of little 
tiny ones hanging on you whenever 
you pick up the baby. She has an avid 
fan club of brothers who are 
fascinated by her every sound and 
movement. 

We are excited about Dad's news. 
Alva Lu is a lovely woman and they 
are going to be so good for each 
other. It is sure fun to see Dad so 
excited and smitten. I know Mom 
would want him to do just what he is 
doing and couldn't be more pleased 
with his choice of a companion. 

We are also thrilled with Rick and Terry and their 
addition. He couldn't come to a home where he 
would be loved more. They are sure wonderful 
parents to their growing family. 

Becky is in Mobile for the Young Woman of the 
Year competition and I am leaving tomorrow to 
join her for the last three days. Of all people, I 
got a phone call from Leonard Hart last night. He 
lives in Mobile and is going to meet me at the 
airport and show me around. 

Becky has had so much love and 
support from her friends and the 
community and, win or lose, she 
has certainly had an influence in 
people's lives and will have had a 
tremendous growing experience 
through all of this. 

One of her last speaking 
assignments was to about 8,000 
scouts and scouters at the 
Centennial Jubilee held near 
Stanley a couple of weeks ago. 
We stayed over and went to an 
outdoor sacrament meeting with 
Elder Featherstone the next 
morning. It was a choice 
experience. 

I had the opportunity to go to 
Woodbadge at Treasure 
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Mountain Scout 
Camp in the 
shadow of the 
Tetons a few 
weeks ago. That 
was a remarkable 
experience and 
really strengthened 
my commitment to 
using the scouting 
program to help 
mold the lives of 
the boys I am 
responsible for. 

Well, I'd better 

sign off and get 

this in the mail to 

Mark so I can get 

to bed. Our missionaries are doing great and are 

far wiser than their father. It is a joy to see the 

growth they are experiencing in the mission field 

and the success they are seeing because of their 

hard work. 

[Dad] It has been rather interesting to me how 

often Steve and Dave have written about being 

able to use their 

priesthood in 

giving blessings 

and often with 

miraculous 

results. What a 

great blessing 

the Priesthood 

is in our lives. 

Today has been 
a special day as 
we had the 
opportunity to 
bless SaraKay. 
Randy was able 
to join in the 
circle as well as 
Rick and Gary. 
It was special to 
have them able 
to join in the 
blessing. Then 



Gary and I went to 
Pocatello to join 
with Rick in blessing 
Jonathon Richard 
who is just a couple 
weeks older than 
SaraKay. 

We had some other 
changes in our lives 
today as Sue was 
sustained as the new 
choir leader and I 
was sustained as a 
Primary worker- 
Blazer B leader. I 
will really miss the 
Teachers but I am 
sure I will enjoy 



teaching the Blazers. 



We also had really good visits with Shauntel and 
Randy and it was so good to see how they are 
growing and how good they are for each other. 
One other major event of this week was being 
able to help Dad and Alva Lu get most of the 
major items moved from her home in Pocatello. 
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They are so happy 
together! They left 
yesterday for a week 
in Mazatlan, Mexico. 

I wanted to record a 
little more detail 
about my Varsity 
Scouts high adventure 
activity in Salt Lake. 
We had a great time 
at Raging Waters, 
though we had to pull 
our eyes back into our 
heads a few times 
because of scanty 
bathing suits. My 
favorite ride was the 
H20 Roller Coaster. It 
is a real thriller that is 
difficult to describe in 
text, so I won't even try. 

It was a moving experience to enjoy the Young 
Ambassadors at the Promised Valley Playhouse 
as they performed Michael Maclean's 
"Celebrating the Light/' Everything was superb; 
the dancing, music, staging, special effects, the 
wholesome atmosphere and feeling of a 
contemporary musical. 



Being immersed in Church history the 
next day was the real highlight for me. 
Elder Carmack took a whole hour with 
us. We had to pass through security to 
even get to his office. He is actually the 
Church Historian now. 

We met in the conference room across 
from his office on the second floor of 
the Church Office Building. John played 
an old pump organ for us to sing an 
opening song and then after a prayer, 
Elder Carmack began showing us many 
major historical documents and 
discussing them with us. 

He showed us the first editions of the 
hymn book (words only, no music), the 
Book of Mormon, the Book of 




Commandments, the Doctrine and Covenants, 
and the Pearl of Great Price. He let us handle 
most of the books he showed us. They were 
obviously very old, had been well used, and had 
notes of writing and signatures in them and 
everything. 

They were almost all leather bound and were 
surprisingly small. He also showed us original 
documents relating to each of the above. For 
example, the original pages of foolscap written 
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on by Oliver Cowdery as he 
was scribe for the Prophet 
Joseph, original journal 
entries with sections of the 
D&C, an original papyrus 
with Facsimile #1 from the 
Pearl of Great Price, and so 
on. 

It was fascinating to look 
through the first volume of 
Wilford Woodruffs journal. 
He began writing in script 
but part way through 
changed to a fine printing. 
Some pages he had doodled 
on and drawn ornate 
designs. 

We handled one of the first editions of the 
Doctrine and Covenants that was published in 
Liverpool, England. It was the book that Hyrum 
Smith read from and turned down the corner of 
the page the day before he and Joseph were 
taken to Carthage. What an impact to read the 
very verses he read and note the turned down 
page. What a priceless experience to handle 
those valuable documents. Another few inches 
of cement added to the foundation of my 
testimony. Well, I had better close for now and 
get this in the mail. Love ya, Steve, Sue, and 





crew... 

July 1990 

[Dad] As I write this, I have 
already notified most of you 
in one way or another of the 
new addition to our family. 
It was such a special 
experience to be with Sue as 
she went through the rigors 
of labor, to hold her hand in 
times of stress, and be there 
to encourage her on. There 
isn't anything that 
emphasizes the three-way 
partnership of 
man/woman/God like birth. 
It is a humbling spiritual experience to see the 
head emerge, then the shoulders, and the rest of 
the body slide out; to see the umbilical cord 
severed and another little independent, yet so 
dependent soul so lovingly caressed, cleaned, 
and cared for. Each birth is a miracle! 

There is a flood of relief as you count toes and 
fingers, check eyes, ears, nose and mouth and 
find everything as it should be. It is fascinating to 
watch as the nurses clean, put in drops, measure, 
weigh, take footprints, put on wristbands, and 
wrap up a precious bundle. 

The elaborate procedures carried out by robed 
professionals are like the rites 
of sacred covenants emulating 
the worth of a soul and 
reverence for the special 
carrier who brought this new 
life into the world. It is awe- 
inspiring to hold the little 
bundle, look at the peaceful 
expression of acceptance on 
her face and think how 
recently she was in Heavenly 
Father's presence and probably 
saw her Grandma Larsen hard 
at work. 

How I love each of you and 
that love is heightened and 
made even more poignant as I 
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embrace a new little one. The Lord has been so 
generous to us with his most choice and special 
spirits. What a sacred stewardship to teach and 
train and nurture each one. 

I want you to know how much I love and revere 
your mother. I love her for her willingness to 
suffer beyond understanding to bring you into 
the world. I love her for her abilities to teach and 
nurture and foster talents and to communicate 
on a higher place. I love her for her awareness of 
my shortcomings and ability to tactfully nudge 
me to do what I should as a husband and father. 
You are so blessed to be raised in her home! 
Love, Dad 

July 23, 1990 

[Mom] Last Thursday the Relief Society 
presidency came to see the new baby and to visit 
for a few minutes. We got to visiting about 
Becky's experience in Mobile, about Grandpa's 
upcoming wedding, about Jonie's new baby, and 
about my parents getting home from Peru. 
Sister Wolfley made the comment that she had 
never seen a family with so many special events 
going on than ours has had this past year. We 
really have had some wonderful things 



happening that have brought us such joy and 
satisfaction. 

Let me first express thanks to those of you 
who have been so supportive of Becky 
through this last experience. It is never easy 
to lose and it was difficult for Becky although I 
know she knew the chances were that she 
would have as good a shot at it as anyone. 
She felt good about what she did and also felt 
she had a chance to teach the gospel to 
several of her closer associates. She had 
many rich experiences that have broadened 
her horizons and I know she has many sweet 
memories of that wonderful week. 

Grandpa and AlvaLu are finishing up the 
arrangements for their upcoming wedding. 
They will be married for time in the Idaho 
Falls Temple at 8 a.m. this Saturday and then 
Grandpa will host a breakfast. At 2 p.m. the 
family will assist in hosting an open house at 
the family home. Although many of the family 
will be unable to be here, Jeanie and Karen and 
families will be coming as well as those of us who 
live close. The newlyweds are planning to 
honeymoon in Mexico for two weeks and then 
Grandpa needs to be back to start grain harvest. 

Last Wednesday Jonie gave birth to a five pound 
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baby girl, Sydney. Jonie had been rushed to the 
hospital on Monday with toxemia and the 
doctors decided that for her safety and the 
baby's, they had better induce labor although it 
was almost a month early. They induced labor 
the next day and that night we got a call that she 
had had a little girl. Everything was fine except 
for the small birth weight and today Jonie is 
going home from the hospital. Nora will be going 
to Minneapolis to stay with her for a few days 
and get her oriented to being a mother. We are 
so pleased that everything is alright and that 
mom and baby are safe. 

Yesterday Mom and Dad Richards flew in to Salt 
Lake City to complete their mission. We called 
Kathy's at about 4 p.m. and they were there at 
Kathy's with her family and also Shauntel and 
Randy who had also met them at the airport. 

It was wonderful to hear their voices and to 
know that they are once again home and safe. 
The next few days they will go to St. George to 
get some personal business taken care of and 
then they will be going to Washington to see 
Nate and Maureen and say good-bye to Chad 
before he flies to Provo to the MTC. Also they 
will visit Lisa and Don and spend a week with 
Charles and Brenda in Moscow before coming 
back this way and spending some time with us. It 
is going to be wonderful to see them again! 



Steve and David both seem to 
be doing well and prospering 
on their missions. Their 
letters are full of sweet 
experiences and testimony 
bearing. We rejoice in the 
good missions they are serving 
and are so proud of them. 

Becky is getting excited to be 
at BYU and is getting in some 
good hours of work at Rocky 
Mountain Machinery. John 
and Mike are also kept busy 
with various work assignments 
and will have what they need 
for school clothes and 
supplies. 



When I visited with Mom 
Richards on the phone, she said they were surely 
impressed with what a special boy Randy was, 
since they really had not had much of a chance 
to get acquainted with him before their mission. 

We received a lovely letter from Lindsay today 
thanking us for hosting his priest quorum a 
couple of nights last month. He also expressed 
some sweet sentiments about Katie and Stephani 
and I couldn't help but be grateful for these two 
beautiful son-in-laws and the love they show my 
daughters. It is just such a joy to see our family 
growing and to feel that each new member 
brings a new dimension and added talent and 
strength. 

Daddy said that he wanted to write this week, so 
I will sign off and just say we love each of you 
and pray always for your well being. Love, Mom 

[Dad] I can echo your Mother's sentiments 
about our love for each of you and appreciation 
for all the good that you do and the kind of 
children you are. It is a great blessing to have a 
righteous posterity. We both feel such joy in our 
family and pride in all that you are doing. It has 
sure been hard to want to work with all the fun 
family things going on and other distractions. 

For home evening we talked about the 
priesthood. It was interesting to think of the 
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events of the coming months. First of all will be 
SaraKay's blessing, then John to be ordained a 
Priest, Michael a Teacher, and Paul a Deacon. It 
is difficult to imagine what our lives would be like 
without the gospel and its permeating influence 
in everything we do. 

I just read an article by Stephen Covey that 
reminded me of previous learnings from him 
about the six days of creation. All development 
and progress is made step by step as in the 
creation. He said, "Day one and day two for 
most of us 
involve getting 
more control 
over the body- 
getting to bed 
early, arising 
early, exercising 
regularly, 
eating in 
moderation, 
staying at our 
work when 
necessary even 
though tired. 
Too many 
people are 
trying to 
conquer days 
four, five, and 
six problems, 
such as 

procrastination, 
impatience, or 
pride— while 
still a slave to 
their appetites. 
If we can't control our body and its appetites, 
how can we ever control our tongue or overcome 
our passions and emotions of anger, envy, 
jealousy, or hatred? Algebra precedes calculus/' 

Many of our problems with interpersonal 
relations are not recognizing at which stage the 
other person is or not being honest with 
ourselves regarding which stage or development 
we are in. There is no way to shortcut or bypass 
or put on a front to compensate for lack of skill 
or judgment or control. In emotional, social, or 



spiritual areas it may be possible to pose or 
pretend for a short period of time, but in the 
long run we must face up to where we actually 
are and proceed to follow the natural sequence 
of growth. We have loved ones, companions, 
Church leaders and others who love us and are 
willing to help us grow. 

As I watch the rapid growth of SaraKay it is a 
witness to me how quickly we can change and 
progress from day two to day four or five. Also, 
from my own experience, I would say that it is 




possible to retrogress as well. Day five spiritually 
is not the same for a ten year old as it is for a 45 
year old. We much continually strive, assess, and 
work out a training program to develop toward 
day six in all our area of our lives. 

Follow your spiritual leaders, keep the 
commandments, live the mission rules, and know 
that your Heavenly and earthly parents love you 
unconditionally. Love, Dad 
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1111x30,1990 

[Mom] Last week was such a busy one with the 
preparations for the wedding and all. Thursday 
Karen and Jim arrived and Jeannie and Scott and 
family got here that night about nine from 
Arizona. Some of the children came to stay here 
with their cousins and the next day was a flurry 
of activity trying to go through some of the 
drawers and closets of Grandma Larsen and 
sorting through her personal things. Most of the 
house will stay as it is but Grandpa wanted the 
bedroom cleaned out before he got home from 
his honeymoon. Saturday morning we left early 
for the temple and joined the family for the 
wedding. It was a beautiful affair with all six of 
AlvaLu's children there and five of Allen's. 
Following the wedding, we returned to the stake 
center for a breakfast. 

Becky had been babysitting our group here at 
home and Jeannie's girls had been taking care of 
things at Dad's. Prior to the breakfast Jeanie had 
checked on her kids and Julie Ann told them that 
she had been carrying Bethany and had slipped 
on the steps and nearly lost her balance. 
Bethany had been crying ever since and they 
feared she had broken something. Daddy got his 
consecrated oil and they administered to her and 
then took her in to the hospital. The doctor 
found that she had broken her femur bone in her 
leg and Scott and Jeanie and baby spent the rest 



of the day in the hospital getting 
that taken care of. 

Little Bethany has a cast that goes 
from the knee of one leg, up over 
the lower torso and down the 
other leg to the ankle. Her legs are 
separated and held apart by a 
dowel that runs perpendicular to 
her legs and she can only lie down 
for six weeks until the break heals. 

While this was going on the rest of 
us got things ready for the open 
house and hosted that. It was 
well-attended and fun to see old 
friends and neighbors from the 
other stake. People were so 
anxious to see the new baby and I had dressed 
her up and placed her by a window in her little 
infant seat. She slept through the whole affair 
and it was fun to show her off. So many people 
have been so gracious to us and have been 
solicitous of our family and all that is happening 
with you kids. Everywhere we go we have 
people ask about each of you and how you are 
doing. You children have really made Dad and I 
look good and we are always amazed at how 
people in this community love you. 

Saturday after the open house we cleaned things 
up and then came home and collapsed. Sunday 
after church we went to Gary and Linda's for 
dinner and then attended a fireside given by 
David Rodeback and his wife on Russia. John has 
been involved in a Russian class and is doing very 
well and this fireside was prepared for those 
interested in just what is happening with that 
nation right now. It was very interesting and fun 
to see David again. Following the fireside David 
came right down to visit with us and we had a 
nice visit with him. I told Daddy later that you 
children's friends always go out of their way to 
visit us when we see them. It is fun to renew 
those old acquaintances! 
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Today we are trying to get 
things back to normal and do 
wash and clean the house. I 
am feeling so tired and worn 
out from all the festivities of 
last week and need a chance 
to recuperate. It is hard to 
believe that in two weeks 
the kids will be returning to 
school and that summer will 
be officially over for another 
year. Somehow it has just 
slipped away. I have got to 
start concentrating on 
getting school clothes and 
supplies and getting 
everything set. 



Becky is pretty much set for 
her exodus and excited, to say the least. John 
had a seminary council meeting last night and 
came home thrilled with all the fun things they 
have planned. 

I forgot to mention that Daddy took the teacher's 
quorum on a super activity this past week and 
they toured several of the sites in Salt Lake City. 
President Carmack, who is the Church historian, 
took an hour with the boys at his office and 
showed them many of the precious documents 
that are owned by the Church including 
original copies of early church 
president's diaries, etc. It was a very 
special and spiritual experience and in 
closing he bore his testimony to them 
that now that they had viewed these 
sacred documents that it made them a 
special witness of those things and that 
they should take occasion to share with 
others their testimony of that 
experience. It was a wonderful 
experience. 

Also, they attended the live 
performance of "Celebrating the Light" 
at the Promised Valley Playhouse and it 
was fabulous, too. Daddy was thrilled 
with the way the activity went and 
grateful for the chance to build the 




quorum. 

I called Jonie this morning and found out that she 
has not brought little Sidney home yet because 
of jaundice developing and the doctors worrying 
about that condition. If all goes well she will 
bring her home Wednesday. I also called the 
stake president in Minneapolis and he assured 
me that they would get some visiting teachers 
and home teachers assigned there so that the 
baby could get blessed. Jonie said she had been 
trying to reach the missionaries to see if they 




Larsen Legacy: Volume 2 



259 



would consider blessing her. 

I received some pictures today in the mail of the 
baby and also of the baby's father. Jonie said in 
her letter that the father's mother had been 
there for her and had been very gracious and 
good to her. Also the father was signing some 
paternity papers and was going to help support 
the child. This is all a surprise to me but I am 
pleased that he is willing to help. He looked like 
a very nice young man and Sidney is beautiful. 
Congratulations, Jonie! 

Both Bonnie and Rhonda have visited with us this 

past week and it appears to me that they are 

both still very 

interested in two 

good-looking 

missionaries I know. 

They are such 

beautiful girls! I am 

trying to not hope 

too hard that they 

will both be 

available in 11 

months but they 

would be a 

wonderful addition 

to our family. 

Enough of that! We 

love you. We miss 

each of you. God 

bless. Mom 

August 5, 1990 
[Dad] Due to persistency like unto the 
importunate widow, the following information 
regarding my line of authority is finally 
forthcoming. For your information, I am 
including my lineage as an Elder and the separate 
lineage as a High Priest. (The latter is probably 
the most proper one to use.) 

I was ordained an Elder on February 24, 1963 by 
Allan Franklin Larsen who was ordained a high 
priest by Joseph F. Merrill, who was ordained by 
Heber J. Grant, who was ordained by George Q. 
Cannon, who was ordained by Brigham Young, 
who was ordained by Joseph Smith, who was 




ordained by Peter, James, and John, who were 
ordained by Jesus Christ. 

I was ordained a high priest September 17, 1967 
by William R. Siddoway, who was ordained a 
High Priest June 21, 1953 by Henry D. Moyle, 
who was ordained an Apostle April 10, 1947 by 
George Albert Smith, who was ordained an 
Apostle October 3, 1903 by Joseph F. Smith, who 
was ordained an Apostle July 1, 1866 by Brigham 
Young, who was ordained an Apostle February 
14, 1835 by Joseph Smith, who was ordained an 
Apostle May 1829 by Peter, James and John who 
were ordained Apostles by the Lord Jesus Christ 

in the Meridian of 

Time. 

August 13, 
1990 

[Mom] It is 
Monday night and 
we just finished 
Home Evening and 
the family is 
downstairs 
watching 
"Mclver". I am 
finishing up 
processing some 
green beans that 
the kids picked and 
snapped for me 
today. Tomorrow I 
am going to 
attempt some 
relish with some big cucumbers that were given 
us by the Ed Benson's. People are so good to 
think of us when they have extra and it is hard to 
say "No" to the free food even if it is hard to find 
time to get it canned. 

Our own garden is producing quite well but the 
corn and onions are a little behind because of 
our late planting. Just two more days and the 
kids will be in school. It just does not seem 
possible that the summer is gone. Becky is 
nearly ready for college with appointments with 
the dentist and beautician this week. She got her 
glasses and she looks really cute in them 
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although it is just not the same 
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look as we've been used to. 






John is leaving Friday for the 
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annual leadership seminar and 
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this year they are going to 
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Jackson Hole Lodge and floating 
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the river. Steve Whyte is an 
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excellent president and very 






capable and on the ball. 
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John is really excited for this year 
and the prospects of having the 
option to do some dating as of 
August 29 th . It has been a long 
wait and he already has several 
girls lined up who he had an 
arrangement with months ago 
that when the time came, he 
would give them a call. 

Mike is also excited especially since he is a big 
V.P. and in charge of a lot of the activities this 
next year. They have their first official meeting 
tomorrow morning at 7:30 and then he has to go 
mow at the cemetery and try to get that done 
one more time before school starts. 

Paul is ready to begin his experience at the 
infamous junior high and I am hoping that it will 
not be as traumatic for him as it was for some of 
the rest of you. 

Tim also is ready and has been rather bored the 
last few days with nothing to do and nowhere to 
go; according to him, anyway. 

Jonie called last Wednesday evening and said she 
had Sydney home and was getting along alright. 
She has the baby on a monitor that will be in 
place whenever she sleeps and that goes off if 
she quits breathing. The Elders had been to the 
hospital to administer to Sydney and they have 
also invited her to go to Church. I think it will be 
at least a month before she feels safe in taking 
the baby out to Church as she is still very small 
and fragile. We are excited for the chance to see 
them both and hope she can arrange to come 
out sometime this next year. 



i 



•■ 



It has been interesting to see how closely Steve 
and David's experiences parallel one another. 
Right now they both seem to be enjoying a lot of 
success and are seeing a lot of fruits from their 
labors. We relish their letters and read and 
reread them. We are so grateful for their health 
and safety. 

This Wednesday Mom and Dad Richards will be 
here and we will get a chance to enjoy them. I 
have invited Grandpa and AlvaLu to come to 
dinner Sunday so we can give both sets of 
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parents a chance to visit. Grandpa Larsen is 
home from his honeymoon and busy in grain 
harvest. It is wonderful to see him so very happy 
and contented with his situation. 

We have so enjoyed SaraKay and she is growing 
and getting cuter every day. We have almost got 
some big smiles out of her and she is getting 
more wide-eyed all the time. Everyone in the 
ward is interested in her and last week I helped 
in the YW Laurel class using her as a visual aid. 
The lesson was on the worth of a soul. First I told 
the girls about the feelings I had at her birth and 
the special love that we have in our home since 
her arrival. Then I told them that this feeling was 
the same feeling that I had when each of you 
born and have had with each of you as you have 
grown and matured. I read some of the essays I 
had written at various times in your lives and told 
of the joy that I experience each day as I see the 
growth each of you are experiencing in your 
lives. Telling these girls about my feelings just 
reminded me again just how blessed Dad and I 
are to have each of you and also we are so 
grateful for the lives you are leading. 



In closing I 
would like to 
ask each of you 
to remember 
your father in 
your prayers. 
This old 
insurance 
business really 
goes in cycles 
and right now 
it is on a 
downward 
swing and he is 
very 

discouraged 
with it all. He 
wants so much 
to provide for 
our needs and 
yet when he 
hits a time like 
this, it appears 
that nothing is coming in and it doesn't take long 
for the bills to pile up. I know that prayer is a 
powerful tool and so I am requesting that as a 
family we unite our prayers in Daddy's behalf. 
We love each of you so much. May the Lord 
continue to support you in all your righteous 
endeavors. Mom 

[Dad] I recently read a novel based on a 
movement to pass a constitutional amendment 
that would suspend the Bill of Rights in times of 
national crises from internal or external conflicts. 
It was interesting to contemplate the 
ramifications of such an action and realize how 
important the rights and privileges guaranteed 
by our Constitution are to us. For home evening 
tonight we discussed our responsibility as 
citizens and brainstormed about all the things we 
can and should do to strengthen our country and 
to repay in some small way our forefathers for all 
that we enjoy. I don't think there was anything 
in my life like being in a foreign country to make 
me appreciate the good ole USA. I can still 
remember the feeling of wanting to kiss the 
ground when I flew into New York on my way 
home. 
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Let me share with you part of an address to the 
Congress of the United States by Vaclev Havel, 
president of Czechoslavakia.... "we still don't 
know how to put morality ahead of politics, 
science, and economics. We are still incapable of 
understanding that the only genuine backbone of 
all our actions if they are to be moral, is 
responsibility. 

Responsibility to something higher than my 
family, my country, my company, my success- 
responsibility to the order of being where all our 
actions are indelibly recorded and where and 
only where they will be properly judged. The 
interpreter or mediator between us and this 
higher authority is what is traditionally referred 
to as human 
conscience/' 

My first 

experience in my 

new calling as 

Blazer B leader 

was a five-mile 

hike last week. It 

was one of the 

hottest days of the 

year but we made 

it without anyone 

suffering from 

heat exhaustion. I 

really think I am 

going to enjoy 

working with these 

young boys. It was difficult teaching both Blazer 

B and Merrie Miss B on Sunday about preparing 

to receive the priesthood. 

We had good meetings and your Mother did well 
with her first time leading the choir. Sister Cook 
was released as Primary president and replaced 
with Sister Ellis. I am running out of room even 
after changing the margins, so I had better sign 
off. We think of each of you often and cherish 
your letters and phone calls. I don't know what 
we would do if Steve and Dave didn't write each 
week. Love you lots. Dad 

P.S Lost wealth may be replaced by industry; lost 
knowledge by study; lost health by temperance 




or medicine; but, lost time is gone forever. The 
secret to success is to do what is right over and 
over again. 

August 20, 1990 

[Dad] The past few days with Arch and llene 
here have really been nice. Sue has been able to 
visit extensively with them about all the family 
and has had a delightful time. This mission was 
much harder on Dad. It seems like he has aged 
quite a bit. 

It is nice to have the kids back in school— they 
need the challenges of studies and other 
demands on their time. When I went to the 
Wonder Bread day-old store I was reminded of 

the saying, "You 
know your budget 
isn't working when 
you find yourself 
buying day-old 
bread with 
tomorrow's 
money." 

Just a couple more 
quotes and then 
I'll turn this over to 
your Mother. 
"Live every day as 
if it was a gift." 
Other's faults are 
like headlights of 
an oncoming car; 
they seem more glaring than our own." We love 
to hear from you and see the growth taking place 
in your lives. Live the rules— they have their 
reward. Love, Dad 

[Mom] When I sat down to write this letter, I 
read Daddy's comments and got to laughing at 
the quote about day-old bread. It is just too 
true, but still really funny. 

We sent Grandpa and Grandma Richards on their 
way this morning after a very rewarding few days 
of visiting and catching up on the family news. 
They both looked older, but they were in very 
good spirits and told us of experience after 
experience in Peru that touched us all. They had 
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some wonderful spiritual experiences and some 
other experiences that were not so spiritual, but 
it was fun to hear of their comings and goings 
and of some of the hardships they endured. 
They are certainly an example to us all of 
dedication to building the kingdom. They really 
came to love the people of Peru and to sorrow at 
the deprivation and hardships those people 
endure every day of their lives. We are so 
blessed to live in this wonderful country! 

We have heard from Steve and David this past 
week and both are very busy and having some 
opportunities in leadership positions. David's 
president wrote and praised him for the example 
that he is to the other missionaries and said that 
he was doing a fine job as trainer. Their letters 
are full of testimony and also some rather 
strange occurrences at times, but I guess you 
meet all kinds. 

The kids are back in school and it is great to get 
some regimen to our lives again. John is super 
busy with all his responsibilities. Last night as we 
sat down to schedule his week on his day-timer, 
he looked so overwhelmed with all he had to do. 

It took me back to Stephani's Sunday night blues 



and to the many Sunday night planning sessions 
that we had with each of you as you got busier 
and busier in your many activities. The last thing 
Grandma Richards said as they left today was, 
"Tell all the kids we love them," and Grandpa 
Richards added, "And tell them all that we are so 
proud of all they are accomplishing." They really 
are proud of each of you! 

Becky is packing up dishes today and cleaning 
out her room. Jennifer, Staffs girl, is here with 
us for a few days while they have a break 
between semesters at Ricks. We will drive Becky 
to Provo either Tuesday or Wednesday of next 
week. She is relieved to almost be through at 
Rocky Mountain Machinery and anxious to be on 
her way. 

As I mentioned before, I am now the choir 
director and having a fun time try to get the choir 
going. This last week was so fun! I feel very 
inadequate and so challenged by this new 
assignment. I introduced some new music and it 
was scary to try to help everyone with their parts 
especially when I am accustomed to only 
listening for the alto. I love the way the Church 
forces us to step outside our comfort zone and 
become all we can be. I imagine each of you can 




Larsen Legacy: Volume 2 



264 



identify with that feeling. 

I best go. Can't think of 
anymore news. Appreciate 
your phone calls and letters. 
How we love each of you. 
Love, Mom 

August 27, 1990 

[Mom]lt is a beautiful fall day 
today with a chill in the air 
and the sun shining brightly. It 
seemed that the day the kids 
went back to school the 
weather responded and it 
turned off chilly. 

I love this time of year with 
the coming of harvest and 
fresh vegetables from the 
garden to eat and enjoy. 
Saturday we froze some corn 
and while Mom and Dad were here we did some 
pickling and apricot jam. I have also done quite a 
few beans and am trying to stock up on sale 
items each week when I buy groceries. The crisis 
in Kuwait has made me all the more aware of the 
need we have to be prepared for any eventuality. 

It has been especially frightening to me when I 
consider how many young men there are in our 
family who would be affected if this country did 
go to war. I am just grateful that each of you is 
living the gospel and has your life in order. Let 
me give everyone an update on what everyone is 
doing: 

Lindsay and Stephani are very busy 
and involved with church 
responsibilities and sweet Katie. 
Lindsay was a part of a team that 
worked on a special project and 
when it was completed Lindsay was 
one of two members of the team 
that was recognized for exceptional 
performance. It has been exciting 
for him to know that he is being 
recognized for his contributions! 




Stephani is going to have her 
four wisdom teeth pulled 
Wednesday and hopefully all 
will go well with that venture. 
She was going to wait and 
have it done at Christmas time 
but they were giving her too 
many problems so she 
decided to move ahead with it 
now. Hope all goes well for 
you, Stephani. 

Randy and Shauntel are 
gearing up for another 
semester. Shauntel is enjoying 
her job and said that it is 
exciting to see the college 
students start to arrive in 
Provo and to feel the 
excitement in the air. Randy 
has been working in the 
chemistry department and 
enjoying his experiences there. He carries a 
heavy load once school starts and this short 
summer break has been just what he needed. 
Hang in there, Randy. 

Jonie is home with her new little girl and learning 
how to be a mother. I asked her when I called 
her last week if the baby was surviving and she 
said, "You ought to ask if I am surviving!" Spoken 
like a true mother. We look forward to a time 
when we can see both Jonie and Sidney. Hope 
you, Jonie, will recruit some home teachers to 
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get her blessed when she is 
old enough to go out to 
church. 

Stephen's letters are full of 
sweet experiences but also 
we have sensed that he 
was really struggling with 
the situation with one 
missionary who was ready 
to head home. Steve 
wouldn't say much but we 
could tell he was doing all 
he could to make the best 
of a difficult situation. 
Hopefully your next 
companion will not make 
life so stressful. 

David has had a string of 

excellent companions and 

has been called to be a 

trainer for new 

missionaries. He seems to be enjoying his 

mission and finding success in the work. Becky is 

cleaning out her room and we leave to take her 

to Provo tomorrow. She is ready for the big 

adventure and has been doubly excited since 

going to the Young Adult dances in Idaho Falls 

and starting to meet and date 

some neat guys from other 

schools. 

We are going to Bonnie 
Benson's tonight for family 
night and one of Kyle 
Anderson's mission 
companions who is from Idaho 
Falls is going to pick up Becky 
after home evening and take 
her on a date. It was the only 
time they could find before she 
left for Provo. Jennifer Larsen is 
here with us for the week and 
she is going to go with us to 
take Becky tomorrow if we can 
squeeze her in the car. We 
have enjoyed Jenn and it has 





been fun to get better 
acquainted with her. 

John is counting down the 
days until he turns 16. He 
has a date for this Friday to 
the Blackfoot-Snake River 
game and also he has plans 
to take a date to 
homecoming. Jeff Cook has 
purchased another old 
home which he is going to 
renovate and he has told 
John that he will start using 
him on weekends. That is 
good news since Randy's 
business is slow right now 
and he hasn't been able to 
hire extra help. John really 
enjoys working for Jeff 
because he is learning to 
build homes and do finish 
work. 



This Sunday John will be ordained a Priest. Mike 
is enjoying Jr. High and busy with his social life. 

Paul has been a bit apprehensive about school as 
evidenced by his first day in P.E. He got so 

worried that he wouldn't get 
dressed and out for gym on 
time that he didn't bother to 
put on his shoes and just ran 
out and did 18 laps around the 
gym barefoot. When he got 
home he complained of sore 
feet and we discovered that he 
had blood blisters on the balls 
of his feet from all the running. 
He is trying to settle down and 
not worry quite so much about 
things. 

Tim won the ward Cub 
Olympics competition and 
went on to compete at District 
last Saturday. Of about 20 top 
athletes in the 9-year-old age 
group from the Blackfoot 
region, Tim took first place in 
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the 50 yard dash, second place in sit-ups and 
push-ups, and third place in the ball throw. We 
were all very proud of how well he did. 

We appreciate everyone's prayer in our behalf. I 
am feeling well and the baby is thriving and so 
fun to have around. Daddy's business is picking 
up and he seems to be getting some work rolling, 
We are both enjoying our new jobs in the ward. 
Last Friday Daddy took the Blazer scouts on their 
first outing and they had a wonderful time. He 
has several of the boys ready for advancements 
and they really are enjoying him. I think he is 
going to be a fabulous leader for those young 
boys. They are so 
impressionable and fun at 
this age. 

I love to lead the choir. We 
are working on some exciting 
numbers and it is just great 
to be involved with the music 
in the ward. 

Yesterday was a sad day in 

the Moreland Third Ward. 

Their bishop, Cregg Goodwin, 

was released because of 

"conduct unbefitting a 

bishop". He has been 

excommunicated. What a 

hard thing for everyone, 

especially his lovely wife and 

children. He needs 

everyone's love and support 

now as he makes his way 

back. Life is full of struggles and we all need to 

stay close to the Lord all the time and recognize 

how vulnerable we are. We love each of you so 

much. God bless. Mom 

September 3, 1990 

[Dad] As I have had the opportunity to sit and 
rock SaraKay and feed her and play with her, and 
tell her how pretty she is and how much we love 
her, and see her smile and respond, I can't help 
thinking how history repeats itself. I can 
remember rocking each of you, singing or 
humming to you to get you settled, loving you 
and telling you how cute you were (and you still 




are) and watching you grow and respond to 
being nurtured and raised in an environment of 
love and caring. 

As a baby we were just as silly in trying to get you 
to smile or laugh. You were fed and cared for, 
kept clean and well dressed, and relatives and 
friends made a fuss over you whenever you 
ventured out. 

Reflecting on these circumstances reminds me 
again of the blessings we enjoy being raised in 
this country, in this community, with the family 
heritage we have and the physical comforts that 
make life so rich and rewarding and allow us the 
opportunity to do so much 
more than just survive from 
day to day. 

With your travels and 
exposure to circumstances in 
other parts of the world I 
hope that your breast swells 
with gratitude for the many 
blessings the Lord has 
granted to you. But at the 
same time, realize that in a 
very real sense, you set the 
wheels in motion by your 
valiant testimony and 
conduct as a Spirit. The 
future eternal rewards will 
follow as a natural 
consequence to continued 
commitment and compliance 
to eternal verities. 

I realized this morning that I am going to miss 
Becky more than I thought-she has been the 
source of my spending money as she bought 
stamps from me for all her correspondence! It is 
great to have her settled in and ready to start 
school tomorrow. 

I am so proud of each of you and your desire to 
obtain additional education. What you put in 
your head, you can take with you. Steve asked 
about going to the "Y" next year to be close to 
Bonnie. We have anticipated that question for 
over a year and will check into transferability of 
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scholarships, etc. We certainly feel good about 
Bonnie and recognize that it would be difficult 
and expensive to carryon a long distance 
courtship but that 3/4 tuition scholarship may 
prove to be a significant factor also. 

Dave, Becky is really enjoying rooming with 
Rhonda. They do their evening meals together 
and are a real help and support to each other in 
many ways. I'll let Mom fill in the rest of the 
details of last week. Love, DAD 

[Mom]As Daddy mentioned, we left for Provo 
Tuesday morning and drove to BYU with Becky, 
Jennifer, and a carload of clothes and other 
items. We were so crowded that we could hardly 
move. It was fun to be on our way and 
contemplate the excitement that was ahead for 
Becky. Jennifer had been staying with us for 
several days and I think she enjoyed the chance 
to see Becky and Shauntel and Randy's places 
and also to see Provo and all the excitement 
there this time of year. 

We also took the baby and all her paraphernalia. 
She had had an upset stomach for a couple of 
days and a sore bottom so I kept her on my lap 
and tried to not let her get a wet or messy diaper 
so that her bottom would get better. 

When we got to Provo and stopped, the car 
heated up and we were worried that we might 
have serious problems before getting back to 
Idaho. Nevertheless, we unloaded the car, met 
some sweet roommates, and then went over to 
the Andersons to get Randy and have a picnic. I 
had never seen their cute apartment, but it is so 
homey and attractively decorated. It is also so 
convenient for them to be that close to campus 
and a plus to live less than a block from Becky. I 
am sure Becky will come to appreciate that more 
and more. 

We picked up Shauntel at work and had a short 
picnic before returning Becky to her place and 
heading home. She has called twice and said that 
she was feeling a bit overwhelmed but meeting 
some wonderful people and beginning to feel a 
little more at ease with the situation. 




She attended several orientation activities and, 
low and behold, she spotted Keith Richards at a 
dance and went up and surprised him. He did 
recognize her though and they had a get- 
together yesterday with roommates. Today 
Shauntel and Randy are taking them hiking up to 
the "Y." 

John had his first date last Friday night to the 
Snake River-Blackfoot football game. Snake River 
is favored this year to win the state title so it was 
no surprise when they beat Blackfoot 35-0. We 
had everyone but two of our main players return, 
so this will be the year for Snake River if we are 
ever going to do it. 

John had a great time and also has a date lined 
up for Homecoming with Camie. It's wonderful to 
see him get a chance now to join in the dating 
scene with his friends. He is busy and working 
hard to keep up with all he is doing. 

Mike and Paul are doing well and Tim is also 
enjoying school. Stephani had her teeth pulled 
and felt pretty punk for several days. Our prayers 
have been with her for a speedy recovery. 
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The word from the missionaries is up-beat and 
inspiring. They both seem to be prospering 
although the work definitely has its ups and 
downs. 

I have not called Jonie this past week but I am 
assuming that no news is good news. 

Daddy's business seems to be picking up and we 
are hoping to have a little more coming in the 
next few months than we have had the last. This 
past week we have also done a lot of freezing 
and canning. We have had a bounteous harvest 
of our garden and also purchased some peaches 
to put up and use for jam. I am always glad to 
see the canning season end and have that behind 
me for another year. I can't keep up with life 
when there is extra work like that to do. 

We are all well and healthy. Harvest time will 
soon be here and then the holidays. Where does 
the time go? I guess that is why it is important to 
do what is right all the time or life will slip away 
and we will not have accomplished what we 
should have done. How we love each one of you 
and pray for you each day. Also we appreciate 
having Mom and Dad Richards home and 
available for counseling and help. I guess we 
never outgrow our need for our parents. 



I might finish the story about the car. As we 
went to leave Provo we could see the steam 
coming out from under the hood and Daddy 
said that all the traffic and stopping and 
going was what was making it heat up. He 
felt that if we could once get on the freeway 
we would be alright. 

Just before we left Provo, he decided to pull 
over at a station and take a while to cool it 
down. We did and proceeded on our way. 
When we got almost to Ogden, we hit an 
enormous traffic jam that was caused by a 
chemical spill on the freeway. We traveled 
about 10 miles an hour for about a half an 
hour before we got through the mess. We 
were so grateful that we had taken time to 
cool down the car in Provo or we may have 
been stranded there in Ogden. 



We were so glad to get home and without any 
expensive repairs. We really need to invest in a 
newer car but we are going to try to make it until 
the twins get home from their missions and then 
see what we can do. For now our out-of-town 
trips have got to be few in number. Wish we 
could come and see Lindsay and Stephani and 
their home but for now we will have to postpone 
doing that. Love, Mom 

September 10, 1990 

[Mom] This past week was fair week but not 
nearly so hectic as other years because Bishop 
Moon decided that our ward would not 
participate in the fund raiser of cleaning and 
ushering at the night shows. It was really nice not 
to have kids at the night show every night until 
midnight and to just go in once and be through 
with it. Daddy did go in and spent some time 
campaigning for Grandpa Larsen but that was 
only for a few hours Friday night. 

Everything here is relatively settled and we are 
through with the canning. Spud harvest is just 
two weeks away and this week is homecoming. 
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John was one of three finalists for the junior class 
Royalty. I told him not to expect to get it since he 
was chosen as a sophomore and usually the kids 
will not let one person get it two years in a row. 

We took the boys shopping last Thursday and 
John got a double-breasted sports jacket and 
some black pants. Mike got a beautiful sweater 
and some pants and Paul and Tim each got a new 
pair of shoes. We appreciate so much the boys 
doing all they can to earn money for their own 
clothes. We are still mowing lawns and that has 
been nice to still have that money coming in to 
meet the expenses of the school year starting. 

When Mike started 
school this fall he got 
last year's report 
card which we had 
failed to pick up at 
the end of the year. 
He was proud of his 
grades and pointed 
out to me that of 
204 students in his 
class, he was #1. 

All of the kids are 

doing well and we 

appreciate the 

financial rewards 

that the good grades 

have brought. Becky 

called last night and 

said that when she 

had added up her 

money for scholarships and Pell Grants for this 

semester, she owed $400 tithing! She is trying to 

pay it off a little at a time, but that just shows 

what her efforts have been worth the last few 

years. 

She is getting to feel more at ease at the "Y" and 
enjoying the experience although it is very 
overwhelming at times. She and Shauntel and 
Randy all were at the "game of the century" 
when BYU beat Miami and they all agreed that it 
was an experience of a life-time. We listened on 
radio and thrilled as the game progressed. Just 




think of the press that BYU will get because of 
that win. It's great! 

We received a letter from David's mission 
president telling us that he has been called to be 
a zone leader over 20 missionaries. He and Steve 
have both been District leaders and we are proud 
of the work that they are doing. They are such 
faithful letter writers and although some of their 
correspondence is rather brief we do appreciate 
their efforts. 

Jonie called the other night rather discouraged 
with life and the confinement that she is feeling 
with this new little one. It is a very normal thing 

to feel that way 
after a new 
baby. It is 
especially hard 
with your first 
one because 
you have been 
so accustomed 
to just coming 
and going 
easily. 

We know Jonie 
will be alright 
and able to get 
things rolling 
now that she 
has this birth 
over. We hope 
that she will 
affiliate with 
the church and call on the emotional resources 
that are available there as well as the spiritual 
strength that will come through church activity. 

I have thought so much this past week about the 
sacrifice of the Savior and the love that He had 
for each of us to suffer like he did. As I have 
gotten more and more into being a parent I have 
come to identify a little with Christ in that I have 
found that truly we do suffer vicariously with our 
children in their sorrows and problems. It is 
impossible to have a family and know that love 
and not share in the wide range of emotions that 
the family participates in. Sometimes it is so 
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wonderful and sometimes it is so hard. I guess 
that is the learning process we go through and 
one of the reasons that being married and 
bearing children is such an important part of our 
mortal schooling. 

I have been grateful to have Daddy at my side to 

share the burden and joys. The older I get the 

more I need him and his wisdom. I can feel 

myself getting more and more emotionally 

involved with each of you as life progresses and I 

feel such a dependency on Daddy and his 

strength to help me see 

things as they really are 

and to bear up under the 

stress. How we love each of 

you! How we pray each day 

that you will hold to the 

rod and not stray from the 

teachings of the gospel. We 

certainly need to pray for 

each other and lift each 

other up in all we do. Love, 

Mom 

[Dad] "Don't let the best 

you have done so far be the 

standard for the rest of 

your life. " It takes constant 

drive and determination to 

continue to excel and not 

rest on the laurels of past 

performance. It is difficult 

to not become complacent 

and say that we have done 

well enough. Have we 

honestly done all that we could do under the 

circumstances? Every day brings the need for a 

new assessment of our performance and a 

critical appraisal of what we can do better. Just a 

couple more thoughts: "Happy people are those 

who are producing something. " and "When you 

can do the common things in life in an 

uncommon way you will command the attention 

of the world." 

We are proud of each of you and your 
accomplishments but realize there is much more 
to be done before we can hear the Savior say, 
"Well done, thou good and faithful servant. Enter 




into thy rest. " As I remember it, Kipling put it this 
way, "When Earth's last picture is painted; when 
the tubes are twisted and dried. We shall rest- 
and faith, we shall need it! Lie down for an eon or 
two. 'Till the Master of all good workmen shall 
put us to work anew. " 

September 17, 1990 

[Mom] Well another Monday has arrived and 
just one week from today we will be in spud 
harvest. This year should prove very interesting 
since Grandpa Larsen has rented a new machine 
which uses air and sand 
and is supposed to unload 
a truck in 4 minutes! If 
this machine is all that it is 

1 supposed to be, it will 
certainly revolutionize 
harvest and may even 
speed things up to the 
point that the kids will 
only get about a week of 
work. Needless to say, we 
are interested to see just 
how it all works out. 

John and Mike will be the 
only two working this year 
as Paul is still too small. 
Maybe we can work 
something out with Paul 
mowing lawns since we 
have picked up two more 
lawns to do and it is an 
every night after school 
job for John. 

Last week was Homecoming. The junior class 
decorated their float in our garage and it was fun 
to see the kids come and go and meet some of 
the kids in John's class. It has been so fun to 
associate with each or our children's classmates 
over the years and we hope that can continue 
with these last five. 

Each day was a different dress-up day and it was 
fun to see John participate in that, too. He has so 
many friends and is very involved with being on 
the Seminary Council, class V.P., member of the 
Academic Decathlon team, and studying his 
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Russian along with his other schedule at school. 
He leaves every morning at 7 or 7:30 for school 
and puts in a long day. He seems to be handling 
it all well. 

Mike is also involved and enjoying junior high. 
Paul seems to take junior high in his stride 
although he has had a tremendous amount of 
homework. He and Tim are counting the days 
until the Jazz basketball clinic and season begins. 
All three of the youngest have played football 
with the neighbor kids every night and really 
been caught up in the season. 

Daddy took them all to the Homecoming game 
last Friday. We beat Salmon and are undefeated 
this year. John did not win his royalty spot but I 
think it will be best since he wants to run for a 
student body office in March and sometimes the 
best thing is to not be winning too much or the 
kids will vote against you. 

We spent Saturday afternoon helping Grandpa 
with his campaign and tonight for home evening 
we are going to put together more signs. It has 
been very tiring but we know he needs the help. 

Daddy's work is beginning to pick up and we feel 
so grateful for that. I am enjoying my choir job 
immensely and so pleased with the response I 
am starting to get. 



We all are enjoying 
little Sara Kay and just 
hate to see her 
growing and getting so 
big. Little babies are so 
precious and it has 
been fun to have one 
around again. 

It is such a source of 
satisfaction to us to 
get your calls and 
letters and to know 
that each of you are 
doing well and finding 
ways to accomplish 
your desires. 



Becky is enjoying the "Y" more each day. I marvel 
at the opportunities she has to meet a wide 
variety of boys and really get involved. She loves 
her roommates and especially is grateful for the 
loving relationship she shares with Rhonda 
Anderson. They have been so good for each 
other. She is such a lovely girl and we can't help 
but hope she is around when David gets home. 

It is so hard to imagine that a year from now we 
will have Steve and David home and they will be 
going to school. It is possible that we could have 
a year when John would be a freshman, Becky a 
junior, Steve and David as juniors, and Randy a 
graduate student, all at BYU. Wouldn't that be 
awesome! 

Well, time will tell. I need to get Christmas in the 
mail to our missionaries soon, so would you 
please send me some ideas of things that you 
might like. Consider mail-ability. The rest of the 
family-l have a few ideas already so I will be 
asking you in a few weeks for suggestions. It will 
be fun to have at least the married kids home for 
the holidays. Well, I best go and get into my 
week's work. How we love each of you. Keep 
smiling and keep working and keep praying. We 
love each of you so. Mom 

[Dad] As we receive your letters and phone calls 
we are reminded of the importance of family and 
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the sustaining influence and support we receive 
from each other. It is unfortunate that there are 
many in this world that don't have that blessing. 
Wouldn't it be hard if you felt that you were all 
alone to face the trials and temptations of this 
life? 

One of the events of this last week that was 
important to me was the three month reunion 
for my Woodbadge group. That has been such a 
spiritual experience and the relationships 
developed with many of the staff and the 
members of my own squad are special. 

An idea for a relay race was one that we did last 
Saturday. We had six stations-one where you 
picked up a penny and put it on your nose and 
then tipped your head so the penny would drop 
into a pie tin, one where you used a large pair of 
thick gloves to get a pop out of a freezer and 
open it and guzzle it down, one where you had to 
open up some bubble gum with gloves on your 
hands and blow a 4" bubble, one where you had 
to blow up a balloon and sit on it to pop it, one 
where you had to eat four saltine crackers and 
then whistle a tune, and one where you had to 



do ten pushups. 

We had the responsibility of doing the flag 
ceremony and I read the following while the flags 
were brought in and posted: 

"Build me a son, Lord, who will be strong 
enough to know when he is weak, and brave 
enough to face himself when he is afraid; one 
who will be proud and unbending in honest 
defeat, and humble and gentle in victory. 

Build me a son whose wishes will not take the 
place of deeds; a son who will know Thee-and 
that to know himself is the foundation stone of 
knowledge. Lead him, I pray, not in the path of 
ease and comfort, but under the stress and spur 
of difficulties and challenge. Here let him learn to 
stand up in the storm; here let him learn 
compassion for those who fail. 

Build me a son whose heart will be clear, whose 
goal will be high, a son who will master himself 
before he seeks to master other men, one who 
will reach into the future, yet never forget the 
past. And after all these things are his, add, I 
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pray, enough of a sense of humor, so that he may 
always be serious, yet never take himself too 
seriously. Give him humility, so that he may 
always remember the simplicity of true 
greatness, the open mind of true wisdom, and 
the meekness of true strength. Then, I, his father, 
will dare to whisper, 7 have not lived in vain. " 
(General Douglas MacArthur wrote this prayer to 
his son in the Philippines during the early days of 
the Pacific War. The family included this credo 
many times in their morning devotions.) 

I am proud to be an Eagle (the Eagle squad) and 
have been quite taken up with eagle symbols and 
information which, perhaps I can share with you 
as time goes on. It is time now to close and get 
this in the mail. Love, Dad 

September 24, 1990 

[Mom]Well, here it is the third day of harvest 
and the weather is beautiful and the digging is 
good. Daddy went out to run things for Friday 
and Saturday so Grandpa Larsen could take his 
shift at the temple and also attend Spud Day in 
Shelley and get in some campaigning. They had 
good days both days and are looking forward to 
trying out the new machine that will be delivered 
Tuesday. 



John is running the piler and is excited to see 
how it is going to be with a machine that unloads 
the trucks in less than 10 minutes! This year Mike 
is on the combine. 

Paul and I are trying to do the mowing jobs and 
that is a bit of a hassle with a new baby to 
schedule around. I forget how much time a new 
baby takes. I also forgot how much joy they bring 
with them. She is growing leaps and bounds and I 
just want to stop the clock until the rest of you 
can be here to see her and enjoy her. 

I visited with Becky last night and she loves BYU 
and feeling more at home each day. Of course, 
she, like the rest of us, has enjoyed watching BYU 
win each week. We watched the game last week 
and it was exciting to see the good press that the 
Church is getting because of this winning team. 
Steve said that he heard an estimate that 85% of 
the U.S. received coverage of that football game 
and saw the advertisements about the school 
and what it stands for. It makes us proud to have 
kids who have graduated from there and others 
to come. 

Daddy is having his ups and downs with his new 
church calling. He is so good with the midweek 
activities and scouting end of the job because he 
thoroughly enjoys that kind of stuff, but the 
Sunday Class with about 10-12 eleven-year-olds, 
both girls and boys, is very difficult to handle. 
The girls are so talkative, giggly, and at times just 
plain rude and disrespectful that he comes home 
after Primary somewhat discouraged. He just has 
a difficult time relating to that age of girls. They 
do not have a Merrie Miss Leader for the Class B 
so he is teaching both the boys and girls on 
Sunday. Hopefully they will find someone to 
handle the girls before he gets too frustrated 
with it. 

I am having my own frustrations with choir. We 
have many people in this ward who have 
beautiful voices but who will just not come out 
and support the choir. At first I advertised in the 
ward bulletin and got so little response that 
yesterday I personally called many people and 
almost begged them to come. We had two 
tenors, a few sopranos and no altos last week 
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and it is just so discouraging to try to work 
anything up with such a small number of voices. I 
do have a strong bass section thanks to Daddy 
and John and a few others. 

Yesterday we did have a few more show up but 
still a lot who just aren't willing to give up the 
hour it takes every Sunday. Be willing to share 
your talents and don't have to be called or 
commanded in all things. A person who will go 
the extra mile truly is a rarity at times. 

We heard from Jonie last week. She is going to a 

community college there is Minneapolis and has 

a PELL Grant to help her with expenses. She said 

Sidney weighs almost 9 pounds now and is 

getting easier to care 

for. Jonie has a lady in 

the building where she 

lives who is babysitting 

for her while she 

attends classes just a 

few blocks away. It 

sounds like a good 

arrangement. 

Everyone else seems 
to be doing well, too. 
We received a tape 
from Stephen and it 
was fun to hear his 
voice again and get an 
update on his 
activities. 

We received a letter back that we mailed to 
David a couple of weeks ago just after he was 
transferred. I always feel badly when we get mail 
returned because I know that someone has 
missed hearing from us that week and I know 
how much those weekly letters from our 
missionaries mean to us. We love hearing the 
news and getting the pictures. Well, I best close 
and let Daddy have some space. We love each of 
you. God bless, Mom. 

[Dad] Lech Walesa in speaking before a Joint 
Session of Congress this year said, "Americans 
are drifting away from spiritual values as they 
become richer ... We look to America, and we 




expect from you a spiritual richness to meet the 
aspirations of the 20th century. " 

Another quote along those lines comes from Ted 
Koppel, television news commentator, "There is 
harmony and inner peace to be found in 
following a moral compass that points in the 
same direction regardless of fashion or trend. " 

We live in a world as well as a country where 
ethical values have been seriously eroded. We 
see signs of that deterioration all around us 
whether it be politicians cheating on their 
constituents, preachers and would-be presidents 
cheating on their wives, savings and loan 
executives driving their institutions into the 

ground and leaving 
the taxpayers to foot 
the bill, or kids 
cheating on exams 
and the social cancer 
of drugs and crime. 

The Gospel of Jesus 
Christ is our only 
hope. High ethical 
values grow from 
spiritual roots. 
Reverend Robert 
Fulghum, author of 
"All I Ever Really Need 
to Know I Learned in 
Kindergarten/' put 
ethics into a language 
anyone could follow: 

"Share everything. Play fair. Don't hit people. Put 
things back where you found them. Clean up your 
own mess. Say you're sorry when you hurt 
somebody. When you go out into the world, 
watch out for traffic, hold hands and stick 
together/' 

In a talk by Richard G. Capen, Jr., Vice Chairman, 
Knight Ridder, Inc. he said, "I firmly believe there 
must be a spiritual component to moral and 
ethical performance. Our country was founded on 
religious faith, but we've gone so far to protect 
everyone's rights that we have lost sight of that 
ultimate value. Equally as important is the 
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integrity of family. I lean heavily on the strength 
of a very close family. We believe in each other, 
we care about each other, and yes, we pray for 
each other. " 

That is certainly true for me. The strength 
received from each of you is vital to maintaining 
high ethical performance in every aspect of my 
life. Our prayers and caring are vital to each 
other. We need the continued encouragement 
and reinforcement we receive from our family. 
Build trust, be optimistic, be an encourager, and 
continue to lead by your personal example and 
you can make a difference. Love to each of you- 
Dad 

October 8, 1990 

[Dad] Speaking of work, we are glad that harvest 
is over and the kids are back in school and the 
potatoes are safely stored. The weather has been 
terrible and there are many still digging. We 
appreciate so much, the opportunities the kids 
have of working for their Grandfather. 

We have been helping with the campaign also. 
Our garage has been the production facility for 
yard signs, small and large. It has been good to 
have the family involved in the political process 
and to know who is running for what and why we 
support the candidates we do. 



John has been so busy and involved this year. He 
is enjoying his dating and he has a quartet that 
practices every Sunday night as well as during 
the week at school. The Chamber Singers are 
pulling together very well and have been invited 
by Will Kesling (Director) to perform with the 
Utah Symphony in March. 

Michael showed us his report card that showed 
him as #1 in his class of 204. Mike, Paul and Tim 
have been heavily into collecting cards and it is 
incredible the collections they have accumulated. 

We have been enjoying Sara Kay so much. We 
didn't realize how much fun a baby would be at 
this stage. She is such a good baby-someone 
asked me at Church today if she ever cries, and I 
had to say-just about never. 

Two weeks ago we made arrangements for Sue 
to go to Salt Lake and go to the Women's 
Broadcast with Becky and Shauntel. It was a 
special experience to be there in the tabernacle 
with a couple of her daughters. 

Becky is really feeling like she belongs at the "Y". 
She is doing well in all her classes and really 
meeting a lot of neat guys. 

The boys are doing well on their missions. They 
write faithfully each week and we revel in the 
spiritual growth and experiences they share with 
us. It looks like we will have many of the Richards 
clan gathering here for Thanksgiving. We are 
looking forward to a fun time with them. 
Another big event coming up for us is the trip to 
Moscow next week for Beck to give up her title. 

Sue is really enjoying her new job of leading the 
ward choir and I am enjoying my Blazer B boys. 
The Sunday School class with the Merrie Miss 13 
girls in it also isn't quite as much fun. We love 
and pray for you. Dad 

[Mom]The children are back in school today, 
even John and Mike. They finished up in the 
spuds late Saturday night. As usual, I breathed a 
sigh of relief that it was over for another year 
and that no one was injured. I shouldn't say no 
one as there was an accident although it was 
minor. 
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Friday I received a call from Brenda Godfrey 
asking if I would like some tomatoes. I was 
pleased to get some and I left Tim here with the 
baby while Paul and I went to pick tomatoes. 
Godfreys were helping us and we had picked 
almost two bushel when all at once Tim came 
running with the message that Daddy was trying 
to reach me, that there had been an accident, 
and that I should call the shop at the farm. 

You can imagine how frightened I was with that 
news and I ran into the house and called the 
farm. Dad answered and said that Lavinia, a 
young Mexican girl had gotten her hand in the 
chains of the sorter and had cut two fingers very 
badly. Thank goodness Alva Lu's daughter, 
Jolene, was standing close and turned off the 
machine or her whole arm would have been 
mangled. They rushed her to the hospital and 
she spent the night and had surgery the next 
day. Now they have to wait to see if the 
fingers can regain circulation and be saved. 

The kids went in last night with some goodies 
and gifts and John said it was a very spiritual 
experience when Grandpa and the husbands 
of Alva Lou's daughters who have also been a 
part of the crew, asked Lavinia if she would 
like a blessing. She said she would and they 
laid their hands on her head and gave her a 
beautiful blessing. 

The crew had also given her a Book of 
Mormon and been talking to her all harvest 
about the church. Her mother is Fidencia, 
Ignacio's daughter, who we tried to convert 
nearly 15 years ago. Emelia and Ignacio put a 
stop to it and I can't help but think how 
different Fidencia's life would be today if she 
could have had the Church all these years. We 
are also approaching her about taking the 
missionary lessons now that her parents don't 
run her life. 

Tuesday when the kids got home from the 
fields, they rehearsed to us the terrible time 
the crew was having working with Ignacio and 
Emelia and the numerous breakdowns and 
problems that had kept them from getting 
much done. Grandpa Larsen was under so 



much pressure trying to run the combine and 
depending on the cellar crew to keep things 
going on that end and with the new sand 
machine and all it was just too much. 

Daddy called him that night and offered to work 
a few days and let Grandpa run the cellar. 
Grandpa was so appreciative and so Daddy 
worked Wednesday, Thurs. and Friday until they 
only had a bit left. We have decided that Daddy 
will take some time off each harvest to assist 
with the combine because it is just too much for 
Grandpa and next year he has already planned 
for 240 acres of spuds, the most he has ever had. 

The new machine is marvelous, but keeping 
everything running at the same time is still a 
trick. So much for the annual harvest report. 



We hope that all of you were able to hear all or a 
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part of the conference this past weekend. It was 
so inspiring. I hope Becky will record her 
experience of attending with the son of President 
Benson's private secretary and sitting up at the 
front at the side of the General Authorities and 
going through the underground tunnels and 
shaking hands with President Rex Lee and 
President Holland. What an amazing experience 
she had! 

Did all of you hear the name of Archibald 
Gardiner mentioned in Pres. Monson's talk about 
the Canadian saints and temple? Yes, that is your 
3rd G-Grandfather who left Canada because of 
persecution when he joined the Church, went to 
Utah, had 11 wives and settled Star Valley when 
he was forced to leave the West Jordan area 
because he was practicing polygamy. What a 
thrill to hear his name mentioned! 

As a family we have made a list of things we are 
going to try to do as a result of the instructions 
we received during conference. We are going to 
try harder to have family prayer twice a day, 
more meaningful scripture time and home 
evenings, and to be more sensitive to ways that 
we can alleviate the suffering of those around us. 
We hope each of you will recommit yourselves to 
living the gospel. 

We so love and appreciate each of you and the 
lives you are living. 

I have recently been reading a 
book entitled, "Aids, the Cover- 
up". This book was given to me 
by Elizabeth Rodeback and it was 
documented by hundreds of 
studies that have been 
conducted over the last several 
years since the Aids disease has 
been discovered in the United 
States. It outlined why the 
disease is spreading and what 
precautions we can take to avoid 
exposure. 

I hope we can talk about it some 
at Christmas time as it very 
informative, yet frightening. I just 



kept thinking that our greatest safeguard is living 
the gospel although I am sure that as the 
condition worsens, many innocent people will be 
affected by it. We truly live in troubled times, but 
as one conference song so beautifully put it, "Be 
Not Afraid". We love you. Mom 

[Dad] t was interesting to be able to help in the 
harvest in a major way. It really made a lot of 
difference to have me running the combine and 
relieving some pressure on Dad and Ignacio. That 
experience really reinforces the role of each 
person as a team player and what can be done if 
everyone is working together and the equipment 
cooperates. 

We are a part of so many teams as we work our 
way through life. In each role we must give our 
all to help our team as well as ourselves. That 
team may be your family, a group at work, an 
organization in the Church, a shift at the temple, 
a District or Zone, etc. 

I wrote some insurance on a fellow who is a vice- 
president for Thiokol who made $140,000 last 
year. It is interesting to work with people in that 
kind of income bracket. Eight years ago when I 
first met him he made $38,000 working for 
Bucyrus Erie. By being willing to move anywhere 
in the country and change companies if 
necessary, he was able to better his position 
quite significantly. I think it pays to work hard, 
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learn your job well, keep your eyes and ears 
open for opportunities that may arise, carefully 
weigh the impact of change on your family, and 
be willing to live somewhere besides the 
intermountain west. 

"Wishes cost nothing unless you want them to 
come true. " "Every man and woman thinks of 
changing humanity but neither thinks of 
changing themselves. " 

"The male is a creature who can't wait ten 
minutes for a woman, but who can sit motionless 
for hours for a small fish. " 

"Many of life's failures are people who did not 
realize how close they were to success when they 
gave up. " 

Enough musing. Let me close with the conviction 
that you can each be secure in God's watchful 
care because of the faith and prayers of your 
family. Love, Dad 

October 15, 1990 

[Mom] We appreciated hearing this past week 
from many of you and rejoice in the things you 
are doing and the lives you are living. We are 
enclosing a letter we received from Stephani and 
Lindsay and it pretty much sums up the busy 
time they are having. We get so excited when we 
think about them coming for Christmas and 
letting us get acquainted with Katie again. It is 
going to be great fun to have Katie, Sara Kay, and 
Sidney all close to the same age. They will really 
enjoy each other. 

We also received phone calls from Mom and Dad 
Richards and Becky and Jonie. Mom and Dad are 
working two days a week in the temple and have 
been called to be the ward activities chairmen. 
They said that if any of us have ideas for fun 
ward activities, they would welcome suggestions. 
I guess that this calling is the result of them being 
such party animals! Right, Dad? 

Jonie is still going to school a few hours a day and 
enjoying her baby. Someone gave her a swing 
that she uses to rock Sidney to sleep in and she 
has also received many lovely gifts from Sidney's 




father's family. They have certainly been good to 
her. 

Becky is enjoying BYU and meeting some special 
people. She had the opportunity Sunday of going 
to the American Fork Training School and helping 
present church services for the people there. As 
some of you are aware, it is an institution for 
severely handicapped people. She assisted in 
wheeling some of them to services and also was 
called on to teach a class. As she reported to us 
about her experience, we could tell she was 
deeply touched and grateful for the opportunity 
to spend the time with these special people. 
They are so full of love and thankful for life even 
with its many restrictions. 

We also received letters from both Steve and 
David. They are good missionaries and we thrill 
at the stories they relate of lives changing and 
testimonies strengthening. 

Thursday I received a call from Chris Wada who is 
in charge of the annual "Family Affair" sponsored 
by the Fine Arts Club in February. Each year they 
have two or three local families each take one- 
half hour apiece and present a musical program 
for the community. It is a fund-raiser for the 
scholarships that are presented to high school 
students each spring by the club. We have been 
asked to be one of the families for this year's 
program. It is an honor to be considered and we 
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are really excited for the chance to see what we 
can come up with. 

All day after Chris called I kept thinking about a 
theme for the program and I just kept thinking 
about America and our heritage. 

Thursday night I got a call from Shauntel asking 
me if the Fine Arts had selected their families 
yet. She said she had had it on her mind all day 
and wondered if I knew who would be doing it 
this year. What an amazing coincidence that both 
of us would be thinking of it and had even come 
up with similar ideas for a theme. 

As you can imagine, I have thought of little else 
since saying yes to the invitation, and I am open 
to any ideas that you may have. 

Stephani and Lindsay are not going to be able to 
join us and of course, Jonie and the twins will not 
be here either, but the rest of us will have to get 
right on it and get practicing on the pieces that 
we will perform. I might mention that my choir is 
growing and we performed yesterday and had so 
many compliments on the number. I am 
thoroughly enjoying this chance to be involved 
musically in the ward. 



Grandpa 
Larsen is so 
busy 

campaigning 
and we are 
doing our part 
by constructing 
posters for his 
campaign. He 
is keeping 
track of our 
hours and will 
pay us which 
certainly will 
be a blessing 
this time of the 
year with 
Christmas 
coming and all. 

The ones we 
put together last weekend were 8' by 4' and we 
had to paste the backs and then fit them 
together on the boards. It was a terribly tiring job 
as we are working on the garage floor and in 
poor lighting. We worked several hours and only 
did 13 as they were so difficult. We have also had 
the kids helping and it has been somewhat of a 
marathon. We have done 1000 small signs that 
we secured to stakes to be put on lawns in seven 
counties as he is running in the floterial district 
and has to cover all that area. Needless to say, 
we will be glad to finish this up and reclaim our 
garage. 

John attended a special science fair at the Shilo 
Inn sponsored by INEL for kids who participate in 
the academic decathlon. He enjoyed it and has 
looked forward to the Whiz Bowl that is coming 
up later. 

He is getting his quartet together and learning 
some songs that they will perform at a clinic 
where Paul Page is giving four sessions to music 
educators from throughout Idaho. He is using 
John's quartet to demonstrate how boys can be 
as effective on stage as girls in swing choirs. It is 
quite a compliment for the group to be used in 
the presentation. 
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It was so fun last week to have John at the 
sacrament table and Mike and Paul passing. This 
Sunday Mike will be ordained a teacher. It just 
doesn't seem possible that these boys are 
growing up so fast. 

Sara Kay is cuter every day. She smiles and 
almost laughs out loud, but that shouldn't 
surprise me considering the antics we all do to 
get her to respond. It's just been so fun to have a 
baby around again. Well, I've rambled on long 
enough. We love you. Mom 

P.S. Steve, I am sending off your Christmas 
package this week so if you get transferred, 
please contact the elders at the old address and 
retrieve your Christmas. 

[Dad] The two most important things you bring 
home from a mission are 1) your relationship 
with the Lord and 2) the habits you develop. 
Those two things will have more profound effect 
on the rest of your life than how many baptisms 
you have, what leadership positions you serve in, 
or anything else. Brigham Young said: 



"The greatest and most important of all 
requirements of our Father in heaven and of 
his Son Jesus Christ, is to believe in Jesus 
Christ, seek him, cling to him, make friends 
with him. " 

People fool themselves into believing things 
will be different in the next area, in the next 
position, when they get through with school, 
etc. But that same spirit that inhabits your 
body today will inhabit it tomorrow. The only 
way changes can be made is to face up to 
that fact and discipline and control and direct 
your will a day at a time to develop the habits 
that will get you where you really want to be. 
We feel so blessed because of each of you 
and the lives you are living. Keep desiring the 
right things and that is what you will get. 
Love, Dad 

October 1990 

[Mom] You will be getting this letter late 
since we have been so busy the last two days 
with harvest and mowing jobs. Paul has been 
happy to assume the mowing responsibilities 
from Mike and John and it has given him some 
money. But, he cannot do it without Dad or me 
so it really keeps us hopping to find time in the 
day for that duty. I usually get all my windows 
washed during harvest but this year has been an 
exception to that rule, too. 

As you may have heard, I went to Utah over the 
weekend and attended the woman's conference 
with Shauntel and Becky. A week ago Becky 
called and said that she and Shauntel and 
Rhonda were going to go to Salt Lake for the 
conference and would I consider coming and 
joining them and then spending Sunday with 
them in Provo. 

When I asked Daddy about it he said he would be 
glad to babysit if I wanted to go. That was all the 
encouragement that I needed. I called Rhonda's 
mom and she was as easy to convince as I was. 
We left Saturday morning at 11, drove to Salt 
Lake, met the girls and visited while we stood in 
line waiting for them to open the doors. 
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It was a beautiful autumn day and the joy of 
being in such a beautiful setting with my two 
beautiful daughters just filled me with such 
emotion and joy. We had good seating in the 
balcony and the conference was so inspiring! 
Part way through one of the songs performed by 
the choir Becky reached over and took my 
hand and just held it. I wanted to reach 
over and take Shauntel's, but I was afraid 
that if I wasn't careful I would start to cry 
and not be able to keep from weeping the 
rest of the meeting. It was just so special 
to be there with them and to think on the 
joy that my family brings to me. I hated to 
see the meeting end! 

Later we went to dinner and just sat and 
visited and then continued on home and 
visited some more. Randy had to be in 
Idaho for a special family occasion so we 
invaded his bed and thoroughly enjoyed 
having our own special place to visit 
without interfering with Becky's 
roommates. Shauntel and I visited into the 
wee hours of the morning and finally 



forced ourselves to quit talking and go to sleep. 

The next morning we attended Becky's ward and 
were so impressed with the fine kids there. After 
meetings I had a walk and talk with Becky and 
she rehearsed with me many of the experiences 
that she is having. She is so busy trying to keep 
up with classes, a church calling, and also get 
ready for her Young Woman event in October. 

BYU is everything she hoped for and she is 
pleased to be a part of it all. Our return trip was 
fun and I arrived home to find the house clean 
and the baby still smiling. Steve had taken such 
good care of everything and everyone. 

Well, Daddy is standing here ready to get this in 
the mail before the deadline so I best quit. We 
love each of you and pray each day for your 
wellbeing. Everywhere we go people inquire 
about each of you but especially about our 
missionary sons. We are always proud to report 
that they are happy and doing so well. We love 
you all. Mom 

October 21, 1990 

[Mom] I just finished writing a long letter to 
Steve and David giving them some information 
on BYU. They have both written and expressed a 
desire to go to the "Y" when they return instead 
of going to Ricks and having another move to 
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make after a year. 

We feel that it is a wise thing for them to do and 
we are getting their scholarships transferred and 
grants applied for so they can get right in when 
they get home. The time is really passing in a 
hurry for us all. 

Brother Jenks, a member of our bishopric, went 
on a business trip to Puerto Rico and spent five 
hours on Sunday with David. He came home with 
glowing reports of how good he looked and how 
well he is doing. It was fun to visit with him and 
hear all that. 

In Steve's last letter he said that President Judd 

encouraged 

him to not 

compromise on 

the standard 

he wanted to 

keep as far as 

mission goals 

went and to 

expect his 

companions to 

keep pace with 

him. He said he 

had set a goal 

to be bolder 

and more 

forceful. He 

then said, "No 

more Mister 

Nice Guy for 

me". We got a chuckle out of that since it is 

impossible for Steve to not be somewhat of a Mr. 

Nice Guy. (Thank goodness!) 

We attended a performance of John's Chambers 
group last week and so enjoyed them ! Of course, 
we always enjoy them and relish the opportunity 
you kids have had to be a part of that kind of a 
situation and develop your talents as well as your 
ability to perform. John also attended Ricks Day 
and had a wonderful time with the festivities 
they planned for them. 

Saturday night there was a special piano concert 
in the civic center celebrating the new grand 




piano that Blackfoot has recently acquired for 
the community. We took the three youngest 
boys and John babysat Sara Kay for us. It was a 
marvelous duet concert of two pianist from 
Boise, one being Dale Parkinson who you will 
recognize as Aunt Karen's friend and teacher. On 
the way home the conversation went something 
like this. 

Mom: 'Wasn't that a wonderful event! Tim: "You 
were wrong, Mom, we didn't enjoy it as much as 
the Miami-Notre Dame game/' Mike: "/ can just 
envision what it is going to be like if Mom and 
Dad should die the same day and all us kids are 
together for the funeral. After the services, we 
will all whisper to each other, "See you in a while 

atStephani's 
for the piano 
burning!" Then 
we will all 
meet at 
Stephani's and 
burn our 
pianos since 
Mom and Dad 
aren't around 
to make us 
practice 
anymore". 

Mom: "Sorry, 
Mike, but if 
you are going 
to have a 
piano burning 
you won't be able to have it at Stephani's 
because she likes piano, and also forget 
Shauntel's because she likes piano now, too. Oh, 
and forget talking Steve and Dave and Jonie into 
coming because they have joined the ranks of the 
rest of the adults and they are glad they had to 
take piano, too. Of course Becky wouldn't attend 
and come to think of it even John would be 
hesitating since lately he has been enjoying his 
ability to play. No, just you three would be there, 
I'm afraid." 

Then I told them that they better be careful 
because if they kept practicing before long they 
may find themselves actually enjoying it and 
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wouldn't that be a revolting development! Well, 
anyway it was fun to tease them about it and I 
must say that they are being faithful with their 
practicing and I am proud of them for that. 

We completed Grandpa's campaign posters last 
Tuesday and were relieved to have that project 
done. Grandpa and Alva Lou joined us for Mike's 
ordination yesterday and it was very special. 
Tomorrow night is a court of honor and Mike and 
Paul are both getting four and five merit badges 
respectively. Having Dad in the scouting program 
has been so nice and made it much easier for 
me. 

Last week an area scout official came over and 
asked Daddy if he would serve as the District 
Chairman for the Blackfoot area. It is an honor to 
be asked to fill this position and they said that 
when they approached Bishop Moon about 
giving permission for Daddy to be used in this 
spot, he said, "/ won't release him from his 
Primary spot, since he is so valuable there. " 

He is valuable with those little boys and he is 
even winning over the little girls. After class the 
other day they were following him all over the 
church teasing him. He says they drive him crazy 
but it appears he likes it, if you ask my opinion! 

Mike had a slumber party for his birthday and we 
survived that annual event. The choir is doing 



well and growing. Sara Kay is 
such a fun baby and life here 
is hectic but good. We leave 
Thursday for Moscow and 
Becky's farewell. Hope all 
goes well with her many 
responsibilities. Thank 
goodness for Charles and 
Brenda at times like this. 

We love each of you and 
pray the Lord's blessings 
upon you. By the way, if you 
want some interesting 
reading, see if your library 
has the book by Gene 
Antonio entitled, "The Aids 
Cover-Up". Love, Mom 



October 29, 1990 

[Mom] Well, we are home and another chapter 
in our lives has come to a close. We spent the 
last four days in Moscow with Becky at the Young 
Women finals. She flew out of Salt Lake last 
Wednesday and stayed with Charles and Brenda. 
We left early Thursday morning and drove for 11 
hours and arrived in Moscow at about 4:30. We 
stayed with Charles and Brenda also and 
appreciated so much their hospitality to us. They 
have a lovely large home and lots of fun things to 
do and good things to eat and they really made 
us feel welcome. It was hard to find time to visit 
with our hectic schedule and their busy lives, but 
we did manage to have some time together to 
get reacquainted. 

Becky had several speaking engagements plus 
being Emcee for three nights, performing at the 
piano, supporting the candidates and attending 
various social functions. On top of that she was 
finishing up a research paper and trying to keep 
up with her homework. We were all very relieved 
to be through with the year and now move on to 
other interests. We are very proud of Becky's 
accomplishments as we are of all of you children 
and your many achievements. 

We received wonderful letters from the twins 
and they both are with fine companions and 
seem to be happy with their situations. I also 
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heard from Grandpa and Grandma Richards and 
they are busy and involved with their ward. 

Grandpa Larsen is busy with the final week of his 
campaign. I told Alva Lou that they need to go on 
a trip or something when this is over and just 
relax. It has been so hectic for both of them 
keeping up with engagements. 

Jonie called this morning and she is working at 
Hardees again and busy with that and taking care 
of Sidney. I haven't had a chance to even check 
with Stephani and Shauntel but no news is 
usually good news so I am assuming that they are 
well and healthy. Sara Kay was so good on this 
trip, but she seemed pleased to be back in her 
own bed and on her schedule again. I am going 
to sign off and leave Dad some room. Love, Mom 

[Dad] When we went to Moscow the trip was 
600 miles each way. It went very smooth and it 
was a relief not to have a transmission bill this 
time. We averaged almost 20 miles per gallon for 
the trip but we are paying around $1.50 per 
gallon for gas now. We weren't as crowded this 
time with the baby in the front seat and Mike, 
Paul & Tim in the back. They got along pretty 
well and were good to help with Sara Kay. We 
took some potatoes to Chuck & Brenda which 
they really appreciated. 

It was interesting to see how much prettier, 
poised, and talented the girls from Eastern Idaho 
are. Be careful about quoting Becky but she said 
that she didn't see any really pretty girls or 
appealing boys on the U of I campus in the 
time that she was there. 

I remember Dad telling me a story about 
someone saying about the Tabernacle in Salt 
Lake that through these portals go the most 
beautiful women in the world. Tie those 
observations in to the comment Bob Jenks 
made about the light in David's head when he 
saw him. 

I think that there are refining and purifying 
influences from living the Gospel that result in 
greater physical beauty and attractiveness 



from an inner glow of the spirit regardless of the 
actual dimensions of physical attributes. 

I have completed the projects for my 
Woodbadge training and recognition and will 
probably be honored at the District Recognition 
Dinner in January. I am also in charge of the 
Scouting for Food drive this month and look 
forward to giving some real service there. 

The Court of Honor last week was an exceptional 
one and Paul received the most merit badges 
and advancements. Well I had better sign off so 
we can get these mailed today. We love and pray 
for each of you by name. Love, DAD 

November 1990 

[Dad] Last week we had the opportunity of going 
to the temple. We were passed on the way up by 
Dad & Alva Lu but we didn't see them while we 
were there. We had a relatively small session and 
went through quite quickly. 

The next day, as I was working on my Primary 
lesson, I ran across a quote from Brigham Young 
that I really liked. He visited the St. George 
Temple just shortly before he died and on 
January 1st, 1877 he said, "Now we have a 
Temple which will be finished in a few days, and 
of which there is enough completed to commence 
the work. 

Now those that can see the spiritual atmosphere 
can see that many of the Saints are still glued to 
this earth, and lusting and longing after things of 
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this world in which there is no profit. It is true we 
should look after the things of this world and 
devote all to the building up of the Kingdom of 
God, but suppose we were awake to this thing, 
namely the salvation of the human family, this 
house would be crowded from Monday morning 
until Saturday night. 

All of the angels of heaven are looking at this 
little handful of people, and stimulating them to 
the salvation of the human family. When I think 
upon this subject I want the tongues of Seven 
Thunders to wake up the people. " 

It had been several months since we had been to 
the temple and it was a choice spiritual 
experience to be able to return. Hopefully we 
aren't so glued to the things of this world that we 
can't find time for the important work for others 
that can only be done there. 

I have finished up my Woodbadge project and 
should get my beads at the January District 
Recognition Banquet. 

Since being in the Primary, I have sure gained a 
greater empathy for Primary workers and the 
feelings of being cut off from the rest of the 
Church. It really takes an effort to have any 
interaction with other ward members. 

We have had our stove and humidifier going 
lately. The weather had turned much colder. It is 
such a blessing to have a warm home, secure 
against the elements. 

The kids all brought home A report cards last 
week. We are so proud of them and how hard 
they are willing to work. Paul has been especially 
burdened with homework this year and spends 
up to 3 or 4 hours a night on his assignments. 
The hard work will payoff, however. 

Sara Kay has been such a ray of sunshine! She is 
so patient and mild mannered. I don't think she 
has ever really gotten into a solid cry. The boys 
are so cute with her and can't leave her alone 
when she is awake. 



We love hearing from Steve & Dave each week 
and would certainly welcome letters from the 
rest of you once in a while. Love, DAD 

[Mom] It has been good this past week to settle 
in and finish getting things winterized for the 
cold. Although I do not like the cold or a long 
hard winter, there is something comforting 
about the harvest time and the gathering and 
securing that we have to do to prepare. We have 
been organizing our storage room these last few 
weeks, taking inventory of what foods and other 
resources we have, and spending a little to buy 
some items in bulk that we use on a regular 
basis. 

Our garden, though inadequate by some people's 
standards, still has provided us with lots of 
vegetables that now line the shelves in bottles 
and the freezer, too. We enjoy the onions, 
carrots, and potatoes that also provide so much 
of our daily fare and nutrition. 

I have been trying to use more of our wheat and 
include that into our diets, also. This year we 
planted a few hills of pumpkin seeds and we 
ended up with about 30 big pumpkins. 

Jan Barrett taught me how to cook it and freeze 
it and gave me several recipes for cakes, cookies 
and other things and we are enjoying it, too. 
Although I haven't resurrected the famous 
"Velvety Pumpkin Bisque", I am even going to try 
that some time and see if I can't come up with a 
delicious soup. 

I know that it may be hard to appreciate my 
feelings, but it is wonderful to realize that if I 
continue expanding my abilities with producing 
and preparation, that it is possible that in an 
emergency for an extended period, we could 
continue eating and living independent of a 
grocery store. 

As I visited with my father when they visited last 
time, I spent quite a bit of time talking to him 
about survival during hard times, and he told me 
that their family lived on what they produced. 
They did not have many delicacies, but the 
staples saw them through. 



Larsen Legacy: Volume 2 



286 



I have wished that our married children could 
live close enough that we could share in projects 
such as buying a beef, production of fruits and 
other commodities. Hopefully we can work into 
that if the times require it. In the meantime, 
learn skills and frugality and wise use of your 
resources. These things are vital in good and bad 
times. 

We had a beautiful snowfall for a while today. 
Tim is praying that it will stick, but it is still too 
warm. We went trick or treating on Halloween, 
but came home early as Paul and Tim both have 
pretty much lost interest in it. I had Paul go so 
Tim wouldn't have 
to go alone, but we 
were only gone 
about 20 minutes 
and they said "Let's 
go home". (It was 
wonderful.) 

We had a piano 
recital Saturday 
between listening to 
BYU beat Air Force 
and the Snake River 
game in which we 
beat Jerome in our 
first tournament 
game. Just two more 
games and we are 
state champions! 

It has been fun to 
follow BYU this year 
and we have especially enjoyed seeing some of 
the games on television. It's ironic that the only 
time you really have time to follow the BYU team 
is once you've graduated and left BYU. Well 
almost, anyway. 

Becky told us she had asked a boy to Preference 
by making some little golden plates out of 
aluminum foil, hiding them on campus in a hole 
in the ground, then writing an epistle which was 
delivered to the boy by Keith Richards who was 
accommodating enough to wear a white 
bathrobe and a halo made from a coat hanger 
which stayed in place with an ingenious twist 




around his ear and glasses, and to deliver this 
epistle at 1:30 a.m. 

The epistle began "Awake ye Elders of Israel" or 
some other clever words. Apparently the boys 
found the plates as instructed by the "angel" and 
the date is set. (Steve and David, aren't you 
anxious to get back home and be a part of all this 
madness?) Well, anyway I told Becky, she ought 
to give her cousin a big THANK YOU for being so 
sweet to do that for her! 

Our phone calls and letters from all of you are so 
sweet and rewarding. We all long for the time we 
can be together again. 

We got a cute 
picture and letter 
from Pirate Kate on 
Halloween. She had 
a pirates costume on 
and Steph and Linds 
had painted on a 
mustache. She must 
have got some 
comments when she 
went out trick or 
treating. 

We also got some 
pictures from our 
missionaries. David 
was sitting in the 
middle of a sweet 
family with a grin a 
mile wide. Steve's 

pictures are equally sweet and make us so 

homesick for them! 

I have appreciated the help Shauntel is giving me 
in rounding up music for our February program. 
It is still an awesome thought that we are going 
to do it but I am so excited about what we have 
planned. 

I want each of you to know that each day prayers 
ascend in your behalf. There is seldom a family 
prayer offered that Steph and Linds and Katie, 
Shauntel and Randy, Jonie and Sidney, Steve and 
David, and Becky are not remembered as well as 
grandparents and extended family. We pray for 
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your health, your safety, 
and that you will be 
protected from sin and 
unrighteousness. We 
pray that you will be able 
to cope with the difficult 
trials that come your way 
and that you will grow in 
your faith and testimony. 
How we love each one of 
you and find satisfaction 
in your lives of 
obedience. With love, 
Mom 

November 12, 
1990 

[Dad] Well, another 
week has come and gone 
and it's letter time again. 

The clock doesn't wait for anyone. Time marches 
inexorably onward. Today is your Mother's 
birthday and we went to the Mall to do some 
shopping. We were able to get some things for 
Christmas and a pair of jeans for her. Then we 
stopped at Frontier Farms in Blackfoot for lunch. 
It was fun to get out together. 

Yesterday was stake conference and it was such 
a good spiritual meeting. Courage Crawford 
spoke and did such a beautiful job. He is always 
so vocal in his thanks for the community and his 
friends and his foster family. He has sure been a 
big asset for the SR football team this year also. 

Chris Ramos was called up to bear his testimony. 
He was baptized just over a year ago and he was 
presented to be ordained an Elder prior to going 
on a mission. 

Sister Weisenberger bore her testimony and told 
about the impact on her life of a Primary teacher 
that braved her inactive parents to get approval 
to drive out of town five miles each week to get 
her for Primary. She had that teacher just over 
one winter but she resolved that once she was 
able to drive she would never miss Church and 
she hasn't. 




President Merrill referred to a quote from Elder 
Scott's conference talk when he said, "Set aside 
those things that don't really matter in your life. 
Decide to do something that will have eternal 
consequences. " Good counsel for all of us. 
Sometimes we get so busy and involved in the 
thick of thin things that we let the things that 
matter most suffer. Daily, we need to plan to use 
our time so that we are involved effectively in 
the things that matter most and have eternal 
consequences. Let me conclude with a quote 
from a Bette Howland: "For a long time it seemed 
to me that real life was about to begin, but there 
was always some obstacle in the way. Something 
had to be got through first, some unfinished 
business; time still to be served, a debt to be 
paid. Then life would begin. At last it dawned on 
me that these obstacles were my life. " Love, Dad 

[Mom] I was thinking the other day how amazing 
it is when we pray for what we feel like is the 
impossible and the next thing we know we have 
an answer and it is just what we prayed for. 
Example: Paul was not old enough to work in 
spud harvest so he is into his 7th grade year with 
all its expenses and no nest egg to help him buy 
what he needs and wants. He has felt badly 
about it but during harvest he took over the boys 
mowing jobs and earned over $100 which has 
helped so much. 
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The other day Randy Cox offered to have John 
cut up firewood after school. He commented 
that it would be helpful if Paul or Tim could help 
hand the wood to John so he doesn't have to 
take time to get it. Last Saturday both of them 
worked with John and earned some money for 
their efforts. It is a good job and not too difficult 
either. Paul was especially happy with the 
prospects of having the money and it appears 
that he will have what he needs. I never cease to 
marvel at the many ways the Lord looks out for 
us and provides opportunities for work. 

I am still babysitting a little and that also helps to 
make our dollar stretch a little farther. Everyone 
is well and happy, looking forward to 
Thanksgiving next week. We love each of you 
and will sign off now. By the way, Saturday Snake 
River plays Weiser for the state championship. 
It's really exciting! We love you, Mom 

November 19, 1990 

[Dad]l can't tell you how moved I am by the 
sweet letters we get from Steve and Dave-the 
stories of their successes, trials, companions, 
meetings, interviews, etc. What great 
missionaries they are! The pictures that we get 
from them are also fascinating. They are such 
handsome dudes and they have the light in their 
head that is evident in worthy servants of the 
Lord. 

We had the Scouting for Food drive this last 
week. I was certainly overwhelmed with the 
generosity of people in this community in giving 
over 20,000 cans of food to be used in 
distributing to the needy poor in this area. The 
efforts of volunteers in gathering the tons of 
food was also rewarding. 

The biggest problem we had was that Snake 
River was playing their football game for the 
State A-2 championship with Weiser at the Holt 
Arena at ISU at 10:00 that morning. Many of the 
Scout units in our area didn't make their pickups 
because so many people were gone to the 
game. We won, by the way, Snake River's first 
state football championship. 



My Dad loaned us some end tables and a coffee 
table that had been in the living room there. So 
we have rearranged the furniture a little and 
things really look nice with the additions-just in 
time for all the company we are anticipating for 
Thanksgiving. Your Mother is working so hard, I 
hope she doesn't throw her back out again with 
all the demands on her. If you boys can end up 
with mates that are half as capable and 
organized and efficient as she is, you will be 
lucky. 

I still have times when I think of my Mother and 
have the tears well up in my eyes and remember 
special little things, little memories, and visions 
of situations and feelings. It is the same way with 
you who are so far away and have been gone so 
long. Certain things happen, it may be a letter, or 
an article or story I read, that prompt those 
longing feelings and sense of loss at not having 
you around. We know you are doing what you 
should be and are proud of you but we can't help 
but miss you and want you to feel our love and 
support, especially at this holiday season of the 
year. Love, DAD 

[Mom] I appreciate Dad's kind words about the 
work I have been doing around here these last 
few days. We have all been excited about having 
the family come for Thanksgiving, but as it gets 
closer and we begin to prepare and clean it does 
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get a bit overwhelming. 

Saturday Paul, Sara Kay and I were the only ones 
home during the championship game and we 
watched it on TV while Paul tended the baby and 
I made pies. I had spent three hours Friday night 
cutting up some apples that had gotten soft and 
preparing the pie filling. Saturday I made 6 pies 
and 4 crusts for pumpkin pies. Hopefully that will 
be all the pie crusts I will need to do as that isn't 
my favorite thing. 

It is going to be so good to have Becky and 
Shauntel and Randy home for the weekend. We 
will be thinking of our missionaries and Steph 
and Linds and Katie. Stephani called and said that 
they were going to L.A. to be with some of Lind's 
family. 

I have not talked to Jonie for about two weeks so 
I am not sure what she is going to do. Hopefully 
she can go to Nora's or share the day with some 
friends in the apartment building where she 
lives. We will miss all of you who are away. 

Saturday we finished our last leaf job and were 

grateful to be done with that! It is 

so hard to find time after school to 

work a couple of hours when so 

much is going on. The kids are 

grateful for the work but it is hard 

to work it in with everything else. I 

better sign off now and get to bed 

as we have a full day ahead 

tomorrow. We love you, Mom. 

December 1990 

[Dad] We woke up this morning to 
the first major snow storm of the 
winter. All that beautiful white stuff 
all over the lawn and the sidewalks, 
just waiting to be shoveled. We 
were grateful that all our Thanks- 
giving company made it back home 
or to school before this storm 
moved in. It isn't bad enough to last 
very long on the roads, but we 
hope it is a precursor of much 
moisture this winter. I'll let Mom 
tell you about all our company and 




what happened over Thanksgiving. Let me just 
say that your mother is an incredible organizer 
and cook and I don't think anyone could have 
carried off all the meals and activities for four 
days that she did with any more aplomb. 
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I have been taking a Professional Growth course. 
As a part of that class and also as a part of 
looking ahead to 1991, 1 have been reviewing 
some of my past performance and solidifying my 
goals for next year. I am constantly reminded 
that Life doesn't cheat. It doesn't pay in 
counterfeit coins. It doesn't lock up shop and go 
home when pay-day comes. It pays every person 
exactly what has been earned. The age-old law 
that you get what you earn hasn't been 
suspended. 

"You set your destiny by what you make of 
yourself. Be an earnest student of yourself Learn 
by frequent self-examination to appraise and to 
improve your attitudes, aspirations and habits. " 

It takes an excellent student of oneself to be able 
to set goals that fit these four requirements: 1) 
Measurable - definable by a number or other 
discrete definition. 2) Attainable - set at a level 
that can be achieved. They cannot be outside the 
realm of possibility or probability (The Concorde 
SST is the fastest commercial airplane in the 
world. But if you must be in London in an hour, 
deciding to take the Concorde won't get you 
there. It may be theoretically possible, but now it 
is just plain impossible!). 3) Challenging goals 
must cause one to reach, to aspire a bit higher. 4) 
Deadlined -must be performed within a given 
time period. Those four requirements need to be 



met for goals to be meaningful. Most people 
manage their life by results. They don't manage 
their life to achieve results. Goals help you 
manage your life to achieve results. Love, Dad 

[Mom] Well, the big weekend is over and the 
company is gone home and order is restored, 
somewhat. We had a wonderful Thanksgiving, 
complete with family and delicious food. Jennifer 
arrived Wednesday about noon, Mom and Dad 
Richards at about 2 p.m. and Don and Lisa and 
family at about 10:30 p.m. The college kids, 
including Shauntel, Randy, Becky, Shannon (a 
friend of Becky's),Bill (Shannon's brother), and 
Keith (Nathan's son) got here just before Don 
and Lisa. 

Everyone had an uneventful trip except Mom 
and Dad. They had stayed in St. George to 
complete a temple assignment and didn't get 
away until later in the afternoon. They got 
caught in a terrible winter storm which lasted 
about one and one half hours. The slush on the 
road had caused many accidents and many 
vehicles were off the road awaiting help. It was 
dark and difficult to see and Grandpa had to stop 
and remove ice from the windshield wipers for 
them to continue on at one point in the storm. 

When they arrived in Salt Lake, their car was 
covered with a sheet of ice and Dick told them he 
didn't know why the car had not heated up with 
the ice incasing the front of the car and the 
motor unable to cool off. Mom said she knew 
the Lord had blessed them to arrive safely, but 
they were both exhausted and pledged never to 
plan another winter family get-together! 

Thursday morning was our traditional volleyball 
game. Randy Cox had heard about this annual 
event and had asked if he and his son, Doug, 
could join us so it was pretty competitive and 
lively. After that followed basketball. We ate 
about one o'clock and then everyone watched 
football or rested. It was a fun day. 

Friday the college kids went to Ricks to look 
around and visit friends. Kathy and Dick got here 
Friday and it was fun to visit with them. We had a 
Dorito bust that night complete with Mexican 
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six-layer dip and cheese sauce. I had borrowed 
lots of videos and Mom and Dad brought their 
VCR so there were a lot of movies watched, too. 

By the time the weekend was over, I was really 
tired and felt like I had been run over with a 
truck. Thank goodness that everyone that came 
was willing to lend a hand and help with the 
cooking and clean-up. It was really a massive job 
to keep up with it all. 

When Mom and Dad got home to St. George, 
they called to see if everyone had gotten home 
safely. We all agreed that with my family getting 
as big as it is that it is impractical to do this kind 
of a thing again. I think the summer reunion will 
have to keep us in touch with the extended 
family. 

I always think of our missionaries this time of 
year and hope that they are filling their days with 
memorable events. Kathy and Dick said that 
Lane called last Christmas day and he and his 
companions were headed down town to buy a 
sandwich for Christmas dinner. They lived just a 
short ways from the mission home and in a big 
city but did not receive an invitation to any 
mission event or private home of a member. It 
was a difficult day for those missionaries. 

Mike is doing an interesting thing this weekend. 
He was one of two boys selected from his school 
to model in the annual Fine Arts fashion show. 
He has enjoyed the opportunity although it is a 
little different than his usual agenda. 

John was selected as Student of the Month for 
November at the school. His quartet is 
performing at the Christmas Tree Fantasy this 
week. They are a cute bunch of boys and have 
come up with such cute songs and variations. 

Paul and Tim are avid sports enthusiasts and we 
have enjoyed following BYU football and the 
49'ers. We are looking forward to the Allan 
Larsen family party Sunday evening before 
Christmas. Mindy will be home two days before 
that and Steph and Shauntel both thought they 
would be here by then, too. We are excited 
about Christmas with two little girls, Sara Kay 
and Katy-what a riot! 



Looking ahead, it looks like the best time for the 
Larsen family reunion scheduled for this summer 
is going to be the second week in July-8-10 or 9- 
11. How does that suit each of you? Please let 
me know as soon as possible if that isn't going to 
work because Karen needs to verify scheduling of 
the cabin. 

One of my main concerns right now is the 
February family program that we are supposed 
to present. We have piano numbers that are 
difficult and I need to encourage each of you 
who are performing to please not procrastinate 
practicing as this type of a thing cannot be put 
off until the last minute. Please find time to 
work this into your schedules. 

Well, I best close and get this into the mail. I also 
have to mail Lisa's volleyballs to her. She 
brought them and, low and behold, they were 
found this morning and I am sure she will need 
them soon for her women's team. I also found 
clothing that belongs to Keith, and Jennifer's 
winter coat. With winter arriving today I am sure 
she missed it this morning. Love, Mom 

December 3, 1990 

[Mom] I thought that I would get a jump on this 
week and get my letter written tonight. John and 
Mike are at a youth choir practice and Daddy is 
at the church to a scout meeting. His new job as 
district chairman is a big one and every time I ask 
him about it he just says how overwhelming it is 
to know that he is responsible for all the scouting 
in the Blackfoot area. He will be formally 
installed next month although he is already very 
much a part of what's taking place right now. 

His Scouting for Food drive was a big success and 
21,000 cans of food were donated by people in 
the area. Quite a show of compassion by many 
good people. 

This past week started out with snow, but as the 
week progressed, it pretty much disappeared. 
We need the moisture so badly and hope that we 
will get a good hard winter. The Christmas 
season is in full swing and it is fun to 
contemplate the upcoming holiday and the 
chance to get together with the family. 
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I bought something for Katie the other day at a 
craft fair and I can hardly wait until Christmas 
morning to give it to her. I am so glad that BYU 
has their semester end at Christmas so the kids 
in college can come home and really enjoy being 
here without the worry of classes the whole 
vacation. 

It looks like Becky will be getting her wisdom 
teeth pulled this holiday so that will not be too 
pleasant, but they have been bothering her and 
it needs to be done. 

I have really been lonely for Steve and David this 
year. Last year I was just too sick to get into the 
holiday spirit much, but this year I have been so 
filled with gratitude for all our many blessings 
that I feel like I have had the Christmas spirit ever 
since Sara Kay was born. 

I love the Christmas lullabies and can identify 
with Mary as she cradled her own precious 
bundle. I am sure that Jonie will find that many 
of the Christmas songs will be more beautiful this 
year than they have ever been because of the 
new experience she is having as a mother. We 
miss Jonie and wish that the miles were fewer so 
she could be more a part of what goes on around 
here. 



Mike was a model in the Fine Arts 
Christmas event and he did a fine job. He 
modeled a really modern outfit with 
blousy pants and bright pink striped 
sweater and coat. It was a fun experience 
for him. John and the Chambers served 
and then provided us with 
entertainment. The whole event was very 
special and it was awesome to see the 
beautiful tables that the different women 
had decorated with their china, goblets, 
etc. 

I have been enjoying my choir job and 
each week my choir is growing. I just love 
to lead them and see the songs come 
together. It has been fun to invite some 
of the new members of our ward to join 
us and to see them begin to feel at ease 
with the group. 



Today I had four strong tenors, eight basses, four 
altos, and ten sopranos. Everyone is trying so 
hard and seems to enjoy our time together. I 
keep thinking I would like to take some music 
classes at ISU so I could feel more confident in 
what I am doing. I guess sitting through all you 
kid's music lessons has gotten to me and music 
has become a special part of my life. 

When Shauntel was home this weekend we 
spent some time going over the numbers for our 
February music family program. I watched her at 
the piano working on Rhapsody in Blue. All at 
once I realized that I was reaping the rewards of 
the prodding and nagging. I was so filled with 
emotion just realizing that music was so 
ingrained in her that she could never really live 
fully without it. I guess that that is how it is with 
all of you older children now but I just had never 
thought of it until I sat there watching Shauntel 
last Saturday. 

[Mom] Before I could write this letter this 
morning, I had to go and get my day-timer and 
see just what did happen this past week. It has 
seemed like the weeks fly by and it is difficult to 
remember what happened when. It seemed like 
we touched base with a lot of you this week 
because of birthdays and heard the news. Maybe 
it would be well to just capsulize what is 
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happening in everyone's lives. 

Stephani and Lindsay are busy with job and 
church responsibilities. Katie has been really sick 
with the flu this week and spent some miserable 
days throwing up. 

Shauntel took a test to see if she can qualify for 
graduate school. She felt all right about it 
although she doesn't know yet how she did. 
Randy is in the thick of preparing for finals. 

Jonie is working at Hardees and enjoying Sidney. 
Her baby is very active and already has a tooth 
and rolls over. 

Steve seems to be enjoying a time of tremendous 
success in his labors. The town in which they are 
laboring is really receptive and they have had 
some special people baptized this last month. 

David too seems to be having a great deal of 
success and to be seeing families come into the 
church. Their letters are so inspiring! 

Becky is preparing for finals and anxious for a 



break. She will be getting her wisdom teeth out 
the 20th while she is home for the Christmas 
holiday. 

John is busy dating, singing at Christmas parties, 
and other such activities. We attended their 
Chambers Christmas concert last week and 
enjoyed seeing them perform. Randy Lee was 
there as he had just returned from his mission 
(can you believe that, Steve and Dave?) 

Mike and Paul have signed up to play Jazz 
basketball and are anxious to get going on that. 
John and Mike are playing on the ward team and 
it has been fun to go to their games. 

Tim loves football and although it is extremely 
cold outside he still manages a game or two a 
day. Brother Jenks has been taking the 
neighborhood boys over to the front lawn of the 
church several times a week and organizing a 
football game. There are a lot of little boys in this 
area and it has gotten to be quite a competition. 

I am frantically trying to get the choir in shape for 
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the Christmas program. My biggest challenge is 
being patient with the speed we seem to have to 
go for everyone to learn their parts. They are a 
wonderful bunch of musicians though, and I love 
the opportunity to lead them. 

Daddy had a nice birthday and I am enclosing a 
cute card that the kids drew for him. I thought 
you would enjoy it. 

I have been grilling the little boys on the piano 
piece, Stars and Stripes Forever, so that we can 
be ready in February for the program. What a 
challenge! If it didn't mean so much to me I 
would never put myself through all this to be 
prepared. 

Christmas time will have to be spent working on 
a few of these numbers for the away family. 
Hope everyone will hang in there with me on 
this. Just wish the rest of you could be here to 
help out and participate. 

Sara Kay is such a cute baby that it is fun to take 
her out and show her off. She has a ready smile 
and is trying to crawl. Between her and the little 
boy that I babysit we have a real circus around 



here. 

I put up the Christmas things the other day and 
McKay just about went crazy wanting to hold 
them and touch them and play with them. I had 
to watch him every minute or he was dismantling 
things for me. I guess this will prepare me for 
when Katie comes and she begins surveying the 
place. I am so anxious for the holidays and the 
chance to see some of you and visit. It has been 
especially nice for me to not have the Relief 
Society Christmas business to see to this year. It 
was always a marathon for me and this year has 
been very calm compared to years passed. Well, I 
best go. Love each of you so much. Love, Mom 

[Dad] Just a note to say we are sending out a 
Christmas letter this year and have it all ready to 
address and send. My work has been good but 
the money is slow. I am enjoying my Blazer 
calling a great deal. 

Thanks for the birthday wishes from each of you. 
John took me to a show, "Dancing with Wolves" 
that we really enjoyed. I'm getting fatter on the 
candy and nuts the little boys gave me. Sure 
hope Steve & Dave get their Christmas packages 
in time. What have you heard about the changes 
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in mission financing and how it affects you? Love 
youall-DAD 

December 1990 

[Mom]lt is a beautiful wintery day outside today. 
The snow we received last week is here to stay 
and it has been conducive to Christmas and the 
season. Yesterday the choir performed "Birthday 
of a King" with Daddy doing the solo. We 
received so many compliments that it is just 
exciting to be a part of it. 

Our rehearsal last night was intense and it looks 
like we will need to have a short one Sunday 
morning before our meeting but I am anxious for 
those of you who will be with us to hear the 
choir perform. It is hard to believe how soon 
Christmas will be here. I have to get my mind off 
of it or I know the week will drag by too slowly. 

Steph and Linds and Kate may be flying in to Salt 
Lake instead of driving so we may go to Salt Lake 
to pick them up if that is what needs to happen. 



We are glad to do it. We will surely miss those of 
you who are away. Yesterday before sacrament 
meeting started, Claudia Wray turned around 
and asked about calling missionaries on 
Christmas. We got to visiting about how much 
we missed our boys and there we were crying 
before the meeting had even begun. 

Dad and I have both been so homesick for Steve 
and David this year and find ourselves almost 
counting the days till they will return. 

When I called Linda this morning to get Garon's 
address, she said that they are picking Mindy up 
Thursday afternoon at 4:30 in Idaho Falls. She is 
so excited! Our Larsen-Hebdon family party will 
be Christmas Eve so Mindy will be able to be 
there as well as all of our family who are coming. 

Last Saturday we had two ballgames; one at 8 
a.m. when Mike and John played and then one at 
9 in which Mike and Paul played. It was kind of a 
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different morning running around to ballgames, 
but it was fun to get to see the kids play. 

Paul and Mike are on a team coached by Tom 
Packer. I attended their first practice and learned 
more about technique than I have learned in all 
the years I have been a spectator. He is really 
trying to teach the basics and give them a good 
foundation. 

Sara Kay has been taking all of this in and 
enjoying it, too. She has gotten a cold, though, 
and I have been sorry to see that happen. She 
has been such a healthy baby and good sleeper. 
We sent out the Christmas letter and have heard 
from many friends in return. 

Yesterday I received a long distance call from 
Sergio Prado in Missouri. He was so sweet and 
we visited about our families and what all is 
going on. It was such a joy to hear him and know 
that they are doing well, building their own 
home, and raising their family in the church. 

Becky and Randy are both under tremendous 
pressure right now with finals. Becky called 
Saturday night and expressed what a strain it has 
been to keep up with all that is required. I think 
those of you who have graduated from BYU can 
really be proud of yourselves. It is a tough school 



academically and a real 
accomplishment to 
graduate. 

Becky mentioned that 
one evening she was 
studying in the library 
and just became so 
weary that she decided 
to head home. She said 
that a feeling of 
discouragement had 
been nagging at her for 
a few days and she felt 
rather down and out. 

As she left the library 
that evening a snowfall 
had blanketed the 
campus and snow was 
gently falling. It was so 
peaceful and quiet and beautiful that she felt 
somehow removed from the pressures she had 
been experiencing. The walk home had a healing 
effect and she said she just felt that the Lord had 
brought the comfort she had sought. 

I know how she felt. So many times when I have 
been "tossed on life's billows" I have found 
comfort in some unexpected event and known I 
could go on and complete what I was required to 
do. 

Last night Daddy was sitting in his recliner 
rocking Sara Kay and trying to get her to settle 
down. Mike and John and I went over by him to 
offer assistance and at that moment she laid her 
head on his shoulder and quieted down. For a 
few moments we all huddled around watching 
her. The moment seemed a bit magic, with the 
Christmas tree lights on and the room aglow. 

I have felt so grateful this holiday season for a 
warm home, for food to eat, for loving family, 
and for the gospel in our lives. We love each of 
you and pray each day for your well being. Have 
a wonderful holiday. We love you so much. Mom 

[Dad]The Christmas season is such a time of 
rejoicing with the lights, the music, the gifts, the 
good food and the turning of thoughts to the 
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Savior and His coming with the message of peace 
and good will. 

It is of great concern to have our country on the 
brink of a war with Saudi Arabia. We worry about 
the possible consequences of such a conflict. But 
life is full of worries and concerns or it wouldn't 
be the testing ground it is meant to be. 

It was a thrill to sing the solo with the choir as we 
performed, "Birthday of a King" on Sunday. Sue is 
doing a wonderful job with the choir and it is 
bearing fruit. 

The Spirit was with Mike (he is my new Home 
Teaching companion) and me as we went home 
teaching to our three families and talked about 
the true meaning of Christmas and keeping 
Christ in Christmas. Thanks to your mother's 
baking we were able to deliver fresh cinnamon 
rolls in the form of a wreath earlier in the week. 
We certainly feel the love and trust of our 
families. 

My work has been fair, but certainly has its 
discouraging moments when money doesn't 
come in as anticipated or people don't do what 
they and I know that they should do. In some 
ways it is like missionary work. 

The major difference is not having the Spirit to 
convert them to the validity of the ideas I suggest 
to them. It is hard to always remember that the 
Law of the Harvest governs in all things and 
much of the swings in income can be traced to 
the extent of my efforts in trying to meet enough 
people to make the necessary sales to provide 
the income that we need. 

Emerson wrote: "Let each learn a prudence of 
high strain. Let each learn that everything in 
nature, even dust and feathers, go by law and 
never by luck-and that what each person sows 
each reaps!" 

That's it-that's all there is to it. Take stock of 
your present situation, for it is nothing more or 
less than the result of your past sowing. Then 
decide what you must sow-today and tomorrow 
and the next day-and in the sowing, realize with 
certainty that having sown you will then reap the 



rich results-the abundant harvest that must 
come-because the Law of the Harvest is and 
always will be in effect; it is an eternal law! 

Sometimes I think that God's blessings are like 
fertilizer in relation to the Law of Harvest. The 
same seeds will grow bigger plants. By our own 
efforts maybe we can reach this far — but with 
His help the same effort will help us reach 
farther. 

May the Christmas season be a joyful and 
rewarding one for each of you, with the Spirit of 
peace and goodwill pervading your thoughts and 
feelings towards your friends, companions, 
roommates and contacts. We love you and by 
the power of the priesthood call down blessings 
on your heads according to your faithfulness in 
keeping covenants and keeping yourselves in 
harmony with the eternal laws those blessings 
are predicated upon. 

December 30, 1990 

[Mom] It is Sunday evening and I thought I 
would like to take time to record this past week's 
events in detail. It has been such a sweet time for 
our family and full of special moments. 

First let me mention that Jonie called and said 
that she was leaving to spend Christmas with 
Nora and her family. Nora is now in nurse's 
training and preparing for a career in that field. 
Jonie is working at Hardees and juggling 
parenthood with providing a living. I could hear 
little Sidney in the background as we visited on 
the phone making all kinds of baby noises. She is 
very active and growing and progressing. Dad 
and I are so proud of Jonie and her 
determination to make a good life for her and 
her daughter. We hope she had a good Christmas 
and enjoyed her stay with Nora. 

Last Sunday was the ward program that I 
organized and in which the choir performed 
three numbers. We really had to work to be 
ready but they did so well. 

Stephani and Lindsay were supposed to be here 
for our meetings, but the extreme weather made 
it unwise to travel in the dark and so they arrived 
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about three that afternoon. What a joy to see 
them and Katie and once again be together. It is 
always a trial to travel with a small child as well 
as to pack all the paraphernalia that you need for 
an extended trip, so we really appreciated their 
willingness to come and be with us for the 
holidays. Katie had a cold while she was here and 
was not her usual fun self, but we still enjoyed 
her and relished the time we had with them. 

Sunday evening was the night I had invited 

Bonnie to come while we called Steve, so I 

planned a baked potato and toppings supper and 

also told John to invite his friend, Lisa Lyon, to 

join us. Although Shauntel and Randy had been 

staying at Archibalds, they joined us a little later 

and so the whole 

bunch was here. 

Also Grandpa and 

Alva Lou and Karen 

and Jim and family 

called and came 

over for a short 

visit, so we had a 

wonderful time. 




About 10:00 we 

placed the call to 

Spain and gave 

everyone a few 

minutes of private 

time to visit with 

Steve. We had 

called the night 

before to let him know exactly when we would 

call and make sure we had all the proper 

connections. When we first heard his voice 

Sunday night he said he had not been able to 

sleep just thinking about the next morning and 

the chance to talk to the family (and Bonnie.) 

Needless to say it was wonderful to visit with him 

and realize just how soon he will be home. 

David had not called to give us his number and 
we were uncertain what his situation was so it 
was a nice surprise to get a call from him a few 
days later and once again give everyone a chance 
to say hello. David sent a video that he and his 
companion made and we really enjoyed viewing 
it although it could have had more of Elder 



Larsen in it and we would have liked it better. 
Steve sent a Christmas package which arrived 
last Friday and we appreciated it. Both 
missionaries are doing well and seeing success 
these last months. 

Monday night we had our first Larsen\Hebdon 
Christmas party. Dad and AlvaLou went to so 
much work to make it special for us all. What a 
big bunch of family! We had a great time 
learning the names of our new relatives and 
becoming better acquainted. 

Mindy returned Thursday from her mission to 
New York and it was exciting to see her for the 
first time since returning. Today was her 
welcome home and we attended the Moreland 

2nd Ward meeting 
and heard her 
report. She had a 
wonderful mission 
and was successful 
in seeing several 
people respond to 
the "good news". 
Following the 
meeting we had 
dinner at Gary and 
Linda's. It really 
made Dad and I 
anxious for August 
and the return of 
our own 
missionaries. 

I need to mention that Shauntel and Randy were 
able to spend Christmas Eve and morning with us 
this year since they were at Archibald's last year. 
It is so hard to have them here in Blackfoot and 
share them with another family. We get selfish 
and want them all to ourselves, but that just isn't 
possible and Archibald's are so accommodating 
and willing to work it out. 

Christmas morning was early, as usual, and lots 
of fun. A few days before Christmas we received 
some money anonymously in the mail and we 
used most of it to buy food for the week and 
finish off getting gifts. We were very touched by 
someone's goodness to us and just hope that 
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someday we will be in a position to do the same 
for others. 

It would be hard to recount all the noisy and 
quiet moments that were a part of this past 
week but just let me say that when it was over 
and the married kids had gone home and I had a 
few moments to reflect on our Christmas, I just 
felt so grateful for a loving family and the 
opportunity to be together. 

We spent some time going over the music for 
family affair during the week and as Stephani 
accompanied and Shauntel and Becky and I sang, 
I had a rough time holding back the tears. We 
just don't realize when we have our families how 
deeply significant a thing we do. I am so grateful 
for each of you and the meaning you give to my 
life. I am grateful for sweet son-in-laws who are 
so good to my daughters and for each of you and 
your goodness. 

Tomorrow we are having a goal-setting session 
with the kids and are going to set some family 
goals as well as personal ones. We hope each of 
you will do the same. 

[Dad] I could just say Amen to what your mother 
has written. This has been one of the most 
special holidays we've had. As each of you set 
your goals for the coming year keep in mind the 
following thoughts, a) This life is a test. If it were 
a real life, we would have been given a more 
complete set of instructions when we were born, 
b) More than once you have heard me say that 
life is a mission and some of us are trying to fly 
without any flight plan because they never gave 
us one in school. Life is indeed a mission ... but 
we must remember every day is a life in 
miniature.... -Winnie Marlow 

Those sentiments are representative of the 
world view. We do have a flight plan, we do have 
a set of instructions that can help us to get the 
most out of this life and accomplish our purposes 
in being here. 

We are so blessed to have the Gospel and the 
eternal perspective it gives us. In Hebrews 12: 1 
we read: '"Therefore, since we are being 
observed by so great a cloud of witnesses who 



have gone before us, let us rid ourselves of all 
things that hinder us and let us run with courage 
and endurance the race that is set before us." 

Blaise Pascal was a seventeenth-century French 
philosopher and mathematician. He wrote that 
as long as we depend on outside forces for our 
happiness, we are wasting our time. Material 
success is not the most important goal in life. 
Success is not a journey as it is commonly 
portrayed-it is a destination-it is how you feel 
about yourself as you retire each night. You can 
set the standards by which you measure each 
day so that each day can be a success. 

Jesus told us that the kingdom of heaven was 
within each of us. Once we learn never to 
depend on outside diversions such as titles, or 
possessions or money for the peace and 
satisfaction that can come only from the inner 
feelings of love and tranquility. "Peace I leave 
with you, my peace I give unto you: not as the 
world giveth, give I unto you. " (John 14:27) 

As you set your sights for 1991 set a standard 
that you can measure up to each day and find 
success and happiness with the only real lasting 
measure-the inner peace that only the Spirit can 
give as your life is in harmony with God's will for 
you. Love, DAD 
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1991 

- Shauntel, Randy, and Becky are students at 
BYU 

- Grandpa Larsen serves in Idaho State Senate 
in Boise 

- Steve and David return from missions/Enroll 
in BYU 

- Steve and Bonnie get engaged 

- Mike earns Eagle Scout Award 

January 7, 1991 

[Mom] I just got SaraKay down and thought I'd 
better get this letter written and in the mail. It 
seems nice to have the holidays behind and now 
look ahead to a new year. I have always been 
grateful for the opportunity to have a new year 
and the motivation it gives me to analyze what's 
happening in my life and try to do better. 

As a family we are trying harder to have family 
prayer twice a day as was counseled in the last 
conference. It is difficult to break a habit, though, 
and we have to remind each other to do it. I am 
trying also to recommit myself to scripture study 
on a consistent basis. You children have set such 




a good example for Dad and me in this regard. 
Now that the baby is on a regular schedule, I 
have no excuse. 

Stephani called last night and said that they 
arrived home safely after a fun visit with both 
families. They also were able to spend some time 
with Grandpa and Grandma Richards in St. 
George on their way home and really 
appreciated the chicken dinner and visit. I am so 
grateful that Mom and Dad are away from this 
bad weather and able to enjoy the good health 
that they do. They have scheduled to go in on 
the 9th for complete exams and we hope that 
everything will be fine and in order. 

Speaking of grandparents, we need to mention 
that Mom and Dad Larsen are now residents of 
Boise. They dropped by Saturday on their way to 
say good-bye and gave some last minute 
instructions. Grandpa is so excited for the 
opportunity that lies ahead and AlvaLu is such a 
strength and support to him. Although we don't 
see a lot of them when they are here, it still 
makes me sad knowing they are not close by. 

Becky left last Friday and rode back to Provo with 
Bret Harper. She was anxious to get back and 

into things. We both 
felt that the vacation 
had given us ample 
time to visit and get a 
rest from school. I still 
remember when BYU 
used to have its 
semester break the 
end of January and 
Daddy would be 
worrying about school 
all during the 
Christmas break. It's 
great to be able to put 
it aside for three 
weeks and relax. 

Last night we practiced 
our songs for the 
Family Affair. We are 
all singing "Fiddler 
Man" which has a lot 
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of different parts going in every direction. We 
have the accompaniment on tape and practice to 
that. It has been fun to sing with the kids and we 
are also figuring out some actions and props to 
make it a cuter number. This program has forced 
us to sing as a family and it has been a special 
experience for us all. 

Daddy's work is picking up and things look a little 
brighter than they have for a while. We 
appreciate your faith and prayers in our behalf. 

Daddy is enjoying his scouting and the new 
acquaintances that he is gaining through fulfilling 
his assignments. I told him last night that I could 
tell he was really enjoying the opportunities he 
was having and he agreed, but then added that 
most of all he has been enjoying his family. We 
both relish the times we have with each of you 
children whether it is through letters, phone 
calls, visits, or day to day contacts with those still 
at home. It never ceases to amaze me how 
precious each of you is to us and how empty our 
lives would be without these family associations. 

Well, I better get going. I am supposed to give a 



workshop on goal-setting in the Thomas Ward 
Relief Society this week and I am still trying to 
put that together. We love you and pray always 
that you will be protected from evil. Love, Mom 

[Dad] I just wanted to say amen to Mom's 
comments about you. The older I get the more I 
realize how priceless each of you is and the 
eternal memories we are creating. Good work on 
your goals for '91. Love, Dad 

January 14, 1991 

[Mom] We have had a very rewarding week 
with lots of activities. First let me say that due to 
continuing scheduling problems, the Family 
Affair will be held March 16th instead of the 
earlier date originally planned. This gives us 
more time to prepare and worry about it, so I am 
not sure I am happy with the revised date. 
Nevertheless, let's move ahead and keep getting 
things ready. 

I am sending a tape of accompaniment to 
Shauntel so that she and Randy and Becky can 
practice their parts and be ready for the 
rehearsal February 16th when they come home 
for the weekend. If that will not work for you 
then let me know and I will reschedule the civic 
center for another weekend. 

This past Saturday was a marathon for us. At 3 
a.m. Mike and Paul got up and left to go to the 
temple to do baptisms for the dead. At 4:30 
Daddy left to go the temple to go through a 
session. At 5:30 John left to go to a decathlon 
meet in Preston where they competed against all 
the schools in this area. 

At 7:30 Daddy finished his session and got Mike 
and Paul who were also finishing up and brought 
them back to Blackfoot to their Jazz game at 8:00 
a.m. While he was helping pull out the bleachers 
in the gym before the game, he got his foot 
caught under the bleacher bench and before he 
realized what was happening, his foot was 
dragged up under and his toenail on his big toe 
was nearly torn off. He nearly passed out before 
he was able to get the others pulling on the 
bleachers to stop and help him get loose. He 
hobbled around for the rest of the day and has a 
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very ugly big toe. 

At noon Dad and his Blazers set up tables and 
chairs at the stake center for the Scout 
Recognition Banquet. That afternoon SaraKay 
became sick with some unknown ailment and 
cried and cried and fussed until we had to take 
turns walking the floor to keep her happy. 

At 6:30 Dad, Paul, and I left to go to the banquet. 
The Blazers were in charge of the flag ceremony 
and did a fine job. After a lovely meal, the 
awards were given out. Daddy received a special 
recognition award for "Scouting for Food", his 
Woodbadge beads for completing his goals from 
that training, and also was introduced as the new 
District Chairman. Part way through the banquet, 
we called home to find that John wasn't back yet 
from Preston and SaraKay was crying and they 
couldn't get her to settle down. So, after they 
gave Dad his awards, I slipped out and came 
home. 

By then John was home, had gotten her settled, 
and was ready to go help with the Chamber's 
dance. Soon after he left, SaraKay started in 
again. It was about 10:30 before I got her down. 

Daddy was still helping get things finished up 
from the banquet but arrived and helped me 
finish getting the baby down. Soon after we went 



to bed, John got home from his dance and we all 
settled in for the night. 

John received an award in science at the 
decathlon. The Snake River team placed second 
overall and earned various awards in all the areas 
although they didn't do as well in math as they 
had hoped. Their coach is going to drill them in 
that area so they will be better prepared at the 
district competition in a few weeks. 

I was glad to get through yesterday! I have been 
called to teach in Primary and taught my first 
lesson today. I have a delightful group of boys 
and girls and they are so fun. The only hard thing 
was juggling the baby during sharing time and 
then passing her off to Daddy when he and his 
Blazers joined us. He took a turn while I taught 
my lesson. 

We have started choir again and are preparing "0 
Divine Redeemer" for Easter. It is such a 
beautiful sermon on the Savior and forgiveness. I 
love the music and could tell that everyone is 
excited for the chance to sing it. 

Emotions have been high in our area regarding 
the impending war, especially with so many of 
our fine young men presently in Saudi Arabia. I 
have watched Sherry and Will Thomas deal with 
having Scott over there and it is hard to see the 
anguish in them as they hope that somehow war 
will be avoided. 

I'm sure that it is not so different than what it 
was when the other wars have been fought but 
takes on such significance when we consider that 
our sons and sons-in-law could very easily be 
pulled into the conflict should things escalate. 

At Relief Society Jerry Wheeler told of the fear 
she has felt as things have become more critical 
and she said she listened to a talk given by 
Gordon B. Hinkley at BYU. She said he was so 
optimistic and full of faith and reminded the 
students that we know these things are 
prophesied and that we need not fear. I guess I 
need to hear those kinds of things to dispel some 
of the fears I've felt lately. I am grateful Steve 
and Dave are in the mission field for now and 
somewhat safe. Well, I had better leave Dad 
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some room. We love each one of 
you. God bless. 

[Dad] This letter each week has 
certainly grown into a good habit. 
But I realize there are many other 
habits that aren't as good and that 
should be thrown out with the 
beginning of a new year. Someone 
once said that habits are the 
cobwebs which become cables in 
our character. 

In the cracks between the rafter and 

the roof, a spider had hidden himself 

so that he could not be seen. Also, 

he had very cleverly spun an almost 

invisible web. Then along came a 

hornet. His dominant buzzing warned all within 

reach of the sound of his dominance. Obviously 

he was not afraid of any little spider in his 

vicinity. 

But, alas, the hornet darted into the spider's 
web. Instantly his buzz became a high pitched, 
shrilling sound, pleading to let him free. The 
spider in his glee literally sprang down his net 
and started wrapping new strands of webbing 
around the hornet's wings, legs, and body. 

The pitch of the hornet's buzz became higher 
and higher as he struggled to free himself from 
the spider's grasp. But, the hornet's dominance 
was subdued totally by the spider's web. When 
that hornet first flew into the web, he was free. 
He could handle one strand of webbing easily, 
but with several strands to contend with, he 
became totally controlled. 

Thus it is in our lives with the habits we allow to 
take control of our lives. Do we allow paralyzing 
habits to control or limit our abilities? Carefully 
examine your lives and eliminate the bad habits 
while they are only one or two strands of web. 
The good habits need to be continually 
strengthened with fresh strands to keep them 
strong. 

As we have tried to have evening family prayers 
more consistently this year we have been 
reminded of how hard old habits are to break 




and the consistent effort required to replace 
them. But, we are getting there. Our love to 
each of you. Dad 

January 21, 1991 

[Mom] I just got off the phone with Kathy. She 
called to invite us to join them for Lane's 
homecoming on February 3rd. It doesn't seem 
possible that he is ready to come home. We are 
probably going to drive to Salt Lake Saturday 
evening and spend the night and then go to 
church with them Sunday at 2 p.m. It will be fun 
to be there and see the family even if it's a short 
trip. 

The news from our missionaries is all very 
encouraging and optimistic. They both seem to 
be enjoying success and growing in their skills 
with the people and language. Just six months 
left! 

We spent much of the time this past week 
listening and watching the war reports on T.V. 
We have heard from all of you but the twins this 
week and we know that all of you are watching 
the news, too, and wondering just how this is all 
going to resolve and just how long it is going to 
go on. Surely we are a family that would be 
drastically affected if this war should escalate 
and dragon for years. 

Someone said the other day that they will never 
start up the draft again because they have 
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enough Guard and Reserves to completely take 
care of the need for manpower, but I guess I am 
not so certain of that and can't help but wonder. 

It is funny how different experiences in life start 
making you appreciate something you never 
gave much attention to earlier. I've been thinking 
of my two grandmothers and of the Second 
World War and of sending sons off to battle. 
What a difficult thing it must have been for 
them. 

Brenda Godfrey was visiting with me the other 
night and mentioned that her mother has gone 
into depression lately and is really struggling with 
her health. They've tried to get her walking and 
at the same time talking about just what is 
bothering her. She said that basically it is a fear 
that her mother has of war and of her grandsons 
being sent to fight. I think this situation has 
affected us all in some way or other, but we 
should move ahead, full of faith. 

One of my New Year's resolutions was to join the 
ward volleyball team and learn to play volleyball 
the bump, set, and spike way. It took a lot of 
courage to go that first night but last week it was 
easier and I am getting better and quite enjoying 
it. I have quit going to aerobics since having the 
baby because I don't like taking her out in the 
cold, so this volleyball has given me a little 
exercise until the baby is older. 

We have been going to church games and Jazz 
boys basketball games, too, so we get in plenty 
of spectatoring during the week. The bad news is 
that the Forty-niners got eliminated from the 
Super Bowl. There was a lot of weeping and 
wailing when they lost the game in the last four 
seconds with a field goal by the Giants. Oh, well. 

Before I sign off let me mention that I have been 
quite discouraged about our choir lately. We 
were supposed to perform today and when I got 
to church and looked around I counted 10 
members who were not at church. Thank 
goodness we were just doing a hymn and not 
one of our special numbers or we would have 
been in big trouble. 

I can't build the sound I want with as few voices 



as I have in my choir and it gets discouraging 
when I know there are lots of people in the 
congregation who have lovely voices but who are 
not willing to give up one hour on Sunday to be 
in the choir. I could ring some of their necks! 
Well anyway, I just keep encouraging and 
recruiting and hopefully some others will feel 
prompted to join. 

I better go. We love each one of you. We were 
especially pleased to hear the results of Grandma 
and Grandpa Richards' physicals that were 
completed last week. Except for a few minor 
problems they were both told that they are in 
very good health. What a blessing to have them 
enjoying good health and a full life together. We 
love them so much and pray always for their 
welfare as well as for each one of you. God bless. 

[Dad]This is a busy time of year for Scouting. I 
just finished helping Tim with his Pinewood 
Derby car yesterday. It looks like a real winner. I 
hope it is as fast as it looks. We have been 
getting the scouts and Blazers ready for the 
Klondike Derby in a couple of weeks and getting 
them registered for the merit badge powwow. 
Today in Primary the Blazer boys had a 
presentation on testimony in sharing time and 
concluded with each of them bearing their 
testimonies. Two of them said they were 
thankful for the scouting program so I guess I 
have done some good there. I have been getting 
along great with my new class of Blazer A's in 
Primary. That age of boys is so sweet and 
malleable. 

Tonight as we were reading the scriptures 
together as a family, we read Alma 53. I was 
touched with the description of the 2,000 
stripling warriors in verse 20: "And they were all 
young men, and they were exceedingly valiant for 
courage and also for strength and activity; but 
behold this was not all. They were men who 
were true at all times in whatsoever thing they 
were entrusted." This sounds so much like a 
perfect description of my own children. I haven't 
seen anything in your lives that indicates 
anything but being true at all times in 
whatsoever thing you are entrusted. It is a source 
of great joy to your parents to see how valiant 
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and courageous you are. 

I was going to mention another thing. During 
Christmas, with all of the comings and goings and 
laundry, I lost my best pair of garments. If any of 
you are wondering why one pair of cotton 
garments doesn't seem to fit very well, it's 
because they are an extra long XL top and a size 
40 waist bottoms and they would probably fit 
this "big guy" better than anyone else in the 
family. 

A quote from President Kimball in my lesson 
today will be my parting shot: "With twelve 
legions (one legion is 3,000-6,000 Roman foot 
soldiers) of angels at his command, he (Jesus) 
yielded himself and disarmed his courageous 
Apostles at his side. He accepted this 
manhandling and the indignities without (trying 
to get even.) In quiet, restrained, divine dignity he 
stood when they cast their spittle in his 
face. ...They pushed him around. Not an angry 
word escaped his lips. They slapped his face and 
beat his body. They twisted his words and 
misinterpreted his meanings, yet he was calm 
and unflustered ....He who alone on the earth 
created the world and all that is in it, he who 
made the silver from which the pieces were 
stamped which bought him, he who could 
command defenders on both sides of the veil 
stood and suffered. Oh, how we should rejoice 
with gratitude for the love the Savior had for us 
that he was willing to suffer such indignities. 
What strength he manifested he was so much 




stronger than his captors because a) He had the 
power of the priesthood, b) because he always 
lived righteously and had the Holy Ghost as his 
constant companion, c) Jesus was in total control 
of himself, and d) He was and is the Son of God. 
In all of the same ways we can be stronger than 
any force arrayed against us as we strive to do 
what is right. "Peace, be still!" 

Here is a little inspirational rap from Tim: 

Once there was a dirty old shack, and in that 
shack there lived a boy named Mack. Mack was 
in his early 15's and he had some Levi Docker 
jeans. 

Mack had a brother named John and all he did 
was mow the lawn. It might sound hard to me 
and you but to him it was as easy as paste and 
glue. 

One day Mack went out to look for some 
shampoo and a cook. He found the shampoo in a 
store, and then he went home and opened the 
door. 

He didn't know that he would find; his mother in 
a big fat bind. She wanted John to become clean 
and to not be so mean. 

And then John walked in and said, "Hey, how are 
you, and how do you do?"And "I hope you had a 
good time at that nice little dine." 

And then we found out that John was cool, and 
that he started liking a bull. We found the bull in 
a bed, and it had a bump on its head. 

Well now it's better from being sick, and now it 
can stick out its tongue and lick. 

That's the end of my story; I hope it wasn't too 
gross and gory. 

January 28, 1991 

[Mom] Well another week has come and gone 
and I am drawing a blank as far as having 
anything to tell you about. We have heard from 
almost all of you this week and so appreciate 
your calls and letters. In the letter we received 
from Steve he mentioned that they can no longer 
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hold large public meetings and they were 
instructed to keep a low profile and not wear 
their name tags anymore. It is hard to imagine 
the missionaries not having a name tag, but I 
guess it is important that they not encourage any 
acts of aggression. I would imagine that it is not 
such an issue in David's mission. Both Steve and 
David got new companions and seem to really 
enjoy them. That's great! 

We received a sweet letter from Becky. She 
expressed gratitude for the opportunity of being 
at BYU and said that although it was 
overwhelming at times, she knew it was right for 
her at this time in her life. 

In a phone call from Shauntel, it was mentioned 
that Randy has some extremely difficult classes 
this semester and is overwhelmed at times with 
the demands on his time and energies. Dad and I 
realized that we've got to pray in specifics for 
each of our family members as we know that 
each one of you face challenges and temptations 
each day and we all need the Lord's assistance. 
We hope that you children pray for us here in 
Blackfoot and know that we pray daily for you. 

Report cards came this week and it might 
interest you to know that the at-home bunch is 
carrying on the Larsen tradition. I am proud of 
this bunch of boys and their efforts scholastically. 

We have a busy week ahead with Klondike 
Derby, Paul Page's wedding, and our trip to Salt 
Lake to welcome home Lane. It will be fun to get 
together at Kathy's even though it will only be for 
a few hours. We are bringing lots of potatoes for 
everyone as the ones we sent back after 
Christmas have been consumed and the Provo 
bunch (including Keith) say they can't live 
without them. That ought to make the rest of 
you homesick just thinking about those of us 
here in Idaho eating Grandpa Larsen's delicious 
Russet spuds! Love, Mom 

[Dad] Sue and I both read a book about the 
battle of Gettysburg during the Civil War called, 
"Killer Angels" by Michael Shaara. It was 
historical fiction based on journals, diaries, and 
other documents. We were both deeply moved 
by the events of that battle and the personalities 



of the main players. What a tragic loss of life. 

In a talk by Jack Kemp, Secretary of U.S. Dept of 
Housing and Urban Development, given at 
Gettysburg last November, he said, "On this field 
of honor 127 years ago, Providence revelated the 
future of all mankind. The battle of Gettysburg 
confirmed that freedom is not just the God-given 
birthright of Americans, but the ultimate destiny 
of men and women everywhere. " 

He went on to say, "A hymn of freedom is now 
resounding in an ever rising chorus from around 
the globe. On the eve of a new century and a new 
millennium, people all over the world bear 
witness to the revelation of this battlefield and to 
the wisdom of Abraham Lincoln's timeless words. 
Were he here today, I believe Mr. Lincoln would 
remind us that this global surge towards freedom 
really began in the Revolution of 1776, the 
revolution whose ultimate promise won't be 
fulfilled until all nations embrace the inalienable 
rights Jefferson inscribed in our Declaration.... 

On the day of dedication, the President led the 
procession, riding upright on horseback. Suddenly 
the cemetery came into view with its thousands 
of wooden crosses, the temporary resting sites of 
the fallen. Lincoln's head bowed in reverence. 
When later he rose to speak after Edward 
Everett's grand two hour oration, the huge 
crowd, standing so long and restlessly, was 
hushed. 

Men removed their hats; 15,000 people leaned 
forward to catch the President's opening words. 
Lincoln did not invoke Jefferson's 'self-evident 
truths. ' In but 268 inspired words, he spoke 
instead of an American 'proposition' dedicated to 
the future of human equality and liberty. 

Democracy is not a mathematical deduction 
proven once for all time. Democracy is a just faith 
fervently held, a commitment to be tested again 
and again in the fiery furnace of history. 
President Lincoln came to Gettysburg to teach us 
that our nation was born of an age-old dream 
and charged with an eternal mission-a nation 
impelled by its faith to perfect itself and to be a 
'light unto the nations. '" 
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As I think of what our missionaries are doing, I 
think that we are obeying Lincoln's charge. We 
are sending as emissaries the most perfect 
representatives of our way of life. The freedom 
the gospel brings is eternal and unbounded by 
the type of government under which the people 
live. It is the spiritual response to the yearning 
for freedom expressed by sensitive souls even 
though raised in slavery. 

We rejoice with you in each baptism and 
recognize the powerful influence for good that 
you and the restored gospel are having in the 
communities in which you labor. The seeds of 
your example and love for the people will grow 
into mighty oaks sending down their roots and 
breaking up the subsoil of Satan's stranglehold 
on the people attempting to make them 
miserable like unto him. 

Realizing that this letter goes to both of our 
parents as well as to all the kids that are no 
longer under our roof, I sometimes write in 
generalities. But I hope each of you take 
personally the expressions of love and faith in 
you and what you are doing. We are so proud of 
the accomplishments of each of you. We thrill in 
your successes and realize that you shelter us 
somewhat from your sorrows and 
disappointments but we know they are there and 
that you are able to cope and learn from them. 
Keep the faith and endure to 
the end, but do so with peace 
and joy in your hearts and on 
you countenance. Dad 

February 5, 1991 

[Mom] I just got a call from 
Daddy in Idaho Falls. He said 
he had gone off to his meeting 
this morning half-cocked. He 
forgot to take some of the 
supplies that he meant to 
take. I told him that maybe we 
should rename ourselves the 
half-cocked Larsen's because 
we have had similar 
experiences all weekend. 

When we got home from Salt 




Lake last night we realized that we left Dad's day- 
timer and checkbook and my Sunday shoes. This 
morning we discovered to our horror that I left 
the bag with all the toothbrushes, make-up, etc. 
at Kathy's also. I knew we were flying low during 
that 24 hour marathon, but didn't realize just 
how harried we were until we discovered our 
errors. 

Well, anyway, we called Kathy and she is going to 
send them and rescue us. Despite this incident, 
we did have a wonderful time being with family 
for Layne's homecoming. 

We left about five Saturday night and had a good 
visit with Bennion's and Grandpa and Grandma 
Richards. Becky took the commuter bus and we 
picked her up at about ten at the mall. Sunday 
Randy, Shauntel, and Keith arrived and we had a 
lovely dinner with everyone. Bret and Dannielle 
were also able to come and it was fun to see 
them. The sacrament meeting was very sweet. 
Layne bore a sweet testimony of Christ; Kathy 
and Dick did too. 

Before we left to come home, Dad, Grandpa 
Arch, Keith and Randy gave Becky a blessing and 
then Daddy gave Randy one and then Grandpa 
blessed Keith. It was a touching experience to 
hear the blessings and feel the love. I couldn't 
help thinking how grateful I am for the power of 
the priesthood and the right to 
exercise it in strengthening his 
children. 

I know that each of you meet 
challenges that try your 
mettle, but I am realizing more 
and more that the lessons we 
learn from adversity are 
invaluable to us and fit us for 
the kingdom. 

Friday night Dad and I helped 
with the reception for Paul 
Page. He married a lovely girl 
from California. I am delighted 
to see him find such a sweet 
mate and get on with his life. 

Saturday was the Klondike 
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Derby and Dad and Paul had a tiring but fun 
time at that. I stayed home and attended 
ballgames with John and Mike. It is fun to 
watch them progress with their skills. 

John had the Scripture Bowl Wednesday 
night and it brought back memories of the 
year we entered the Larsen Five in the 
contest and beat everyone by miles! What 
a special night! 

We are all well and healthy and doing fine. 
Daddy is enjoying his scouting job and also 
getting some good business written that 
will help us out financially. SaraKay is so fun 
and such a pleasant baby to have around. 
John and his quartet are going to Ricks College 
this weekend to attend a "Nylons" concert. They 
do a lot of the Nylon's numbers with their 
quartet. Hope all of you are doing well. We love 
each of you and pray for your safety and success. 
Love, Mom 

February 11, 1991 

[Dad] One more week closer to getting our boys 
home. What a thrill it is to read your letters each 
week. We are going to miss that I'm sure. The 
merit badge pow-wow is upon us again and so I 
won't be having my scouts the next three weeks. 
But there are plenty of other things to absorb my 
interest. 

I'm carving on an Indian cedar flute. It has been 
so fun to work with that beautiful, aromatic 
wood. I also have a garbage can full of deer hides 
and chemicals and I'm seeing if we can tan a 
couple of hides that Brother Davis gave us. 

Work has gone quite well lately and I have quite 
a few good cases in the mill. Hopefully we can 
get caught up on our mortgage and help to finish 
off the last few months of mission expense so 
that Steve & Dave have more in their nest egg 
when they come home. Missionary donations 
are tax-deductible and college expenses are not. 

Mike and Paul are sure doing well with Jazz 
basketball; it is fun to watch them play. I am also 
trying to get all the information pulled together 
for our tax returns, PELL Grant applications, and 




so on. 

We have been concerned about our country and 
where we are headed. We had a good fireside 
with Elizabeth Rodeback last night and have been 
reading some materials about the Trilateral 
Commission and the "New World Order." We are 
also including copies of Steph & Linds' letters 
that we received last week. Well, I'm going to 
sign off and let Sue finish this letter. Love, DAD 

[Mom] I had to take a look at my day-timer to 
see just what had happened this last week as 
they all seem to run together. I am still 
babysitting the little Reader boy, McKay, and 
now he and SaraKay are getting to be better 
company for each other. SaraKay is at that messy 
stage; when she eats a cracker or something else, 
it is all over her and the floor. I just about have to 
hose down the kitchen after lunch time. This is 
the part of having a little one around that I do 
not miss when it's over! 

Life is fairly calm for me right now. John handles 
his commitments and we don't have a lot of 
chasing to do so I enjoy my time at home. On 
Friday night and Saturdays we have basketball 
games but the church team lost their first 
tournament game so I suspect we will not have 
that much longer. Jazz is fun to watch and we try 
to be to all of Paul and Mike's games. 

Last weekend John and his quartet attended the 
NYLON'S concert at Ricks College. We consented 
to let John drive although we were a little 
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apprehensive about it. They left about 3:30 on 
Saturday, had supper with Debbie Justeson and 
her roommates, then went to the concert, 
toured campus, and spent the night with Joe 
Anderson at Steve and Dave's old apartment. 

Before they retired for the night they went 
around to lots of Joe's friend's apartments and 
performed. I guess it was the wee hours of the 
morning before they went to bed. They had to 
be back to Blackfoot by nine Sunday morning and 
they made it although I noticed John had a battle 
in church staying awake. He came home from his 
meetings and went to bed and only got up once 
for a fireside. He was 
really worn out but I 
know they had a super 
time! 

I might mention that I 

had to miss my 

volleyball game this 

week because of 

Primary preparation 

meeting so Sherry 

Thomas invited me to 

play racquetball with 

her one evening. It was 

great fun although 

Sherry and Pam Watson 

really outplayed me. It 

is a lot like tennis 

although more fun 

because you do not 

spend so much time 

chasing the ball. It was 

also excellent exercise. I am hoping for the 

chance to play some more although it is hard to 

get away. 

Jonie called last night and said that she and 
Sidney's dad are thinking very seriously of getting 
married. I have felt all along that he must be a 
pretty special young man to have been so 
solicitous of her through the pregnancy and 
helpful since the birth. I know his mother and 
grandmother were also thoughtful of Jonie and 
her needs with the new baby. 

They are thinking about getting married in two 




weeks. We wish that they could come here, but I 
know it is expensive and a bad time of year to 
travel. The most important thing is that Sidney 
has a good family and stable home life. We will 
keep in touch about the wedding. 

Grandma Richards is going in on February 26th 
for surgery. It is not a difficult surgery, but any 
time an operation is performed, there are risks 
so we hope that all of you will remember her in 
your prayers. 

Mom and Dad Larsen are happy and very busy in 
Boise. Grandpa Larsen called last week while he 
was waiting for AlvaLu to pick him up at the 

capital. It seemed so 
good to hear his voice. 
We haven't heard exact 
dates for the Larsen 
reunion, but the twins 
will be home when we 
go to Payette Lake for 
the Richards reunion so 
that will be fun before 
all of you have to get 
into the regimen of 
school. 

We are looking forward 
to having a rehearsal 
this weekend for our 
Family Affair. I am 
trying to get the script 
written so we can 
pretty much go through 
it and time it. I have 
reserved the civic 
center for all day Saturday. If there is any 
change, the Provo bunch needs to let me know. 

If Keith needs a break, Becky, bring him home, 
too. I'm not sure I mentioned in last week's 
letter that I invited Bonnie to sing "One Moment 
in Time" on the program because we needed 
some time for a costume change after the first 
number which involved all family members. I 
wanted a good excuse to include her anyway! 

I also received word from Stephani that she and 
Katie are going to fly in and join us that week and 
be able to be a part of the program. I'm so 
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excited about her getting to be here with us! I 
told her to get a western costume for her and 
Katie and we would fill her in on what else she 
needs to learn and do. How I wish the rest of 
you could be here! 

Daddy's business is going well and we are trying 
hard to have some funds here when Steve and 
David return to help them get what they need for 
college. Spring seems to be in the air and it is 
nice to feel like the worst of the winter is behind. 
We love each of you and pray you will be blessed 
in each righteous endeavor. Love, Mom 

February 1991 

[Letter to Allan and AlvaLu] Things were so 
hectic before you left last week that we hesitated 
bothering you about the debt that we still owe 
you. Hopefully by the time you get this letter, 
things will be a little more settled and you can 
give us a minute of your time to bring you up to 
date on where we are with the debt and what 
our intentions are as far as finishing up the 
payment to you. We have so appreciated your 
consideration to us in this matter and want to 
make things right with you just as soon as we are 
able. 

I am enclosing the sheet that our last tabulation 
was done on. As you can see, at last figuring we 
had worked off $512.63. At the bottom of the 
page are the hours that were worked after the 
last tabulation. These total 15 for Steve and 8 for 
me and the kids. Steve said that you were paying 
him $6 an hour and the rest of us $4.25. At that 
rate we would further reduce our debt by $124 
bringing the amount still owed to $363.37. 

We hope in the very near future to be able to 
finish this debt off and we are working to that 
end. Thank you for being patient with us and for 
the generosity you showed at Christmastime. 
There really wasn't anything that you could have 
given that would have been more needed and 
appreciated. We love you and pray for your 
success and welfare. With love, Steve and Sue 

[Letter to Bishop Moon] In regards to our 
discussion during tithing settlement about 
mission funds for Stephen and David, we have 



felt that the following schedule of payment each 
month would work for us: $500 per month from 
missionary and family member; $200 per month 
from ward mission fund. We will not be able to 
make the full contribution on the first of the 
month but will contribute each week with the 
total being paid by the end of the month. We 
hope that this will be acceptable and wish to 
express our appreciation for the ward's 
assistance to us at this time. This schedule of 
payment will enable our son's to return home 
with enough in savings to get back into college 
and on their way. Thank You. The Larsen's 

[Mom] I have had so much information that I 
needed to talk to you about that I thought I 
should just write you this letter and discuss all 
these items with you. 

First of all, a financial report. As you are aware, 
Uncle Mark contributes a total of $40 a month, 
Grandma and Grandpa Richards $100, the ward 
$200, and the rest of the $700 that we owe the 
ward mission fund every month comes from your 
accounts or from Dad and I. Last month when we 
went to Kathy and Dick's for Lane's homecoming, 
I noticed that Keith was very shabbily dressed, 
with gym shoes ready to fall off his feet. I asked 
Becky and Shauntel about this in private and 
discovered that he had not even had money to 
buy books for second semester and was 
borrowing to even do his assignments. I went to 
Grandma and told her to give the February $100 
to Keith to help him get books and food. When I 
got home, I sent him some old levis and a few of 
your shirts that will be outdated by fall, some of 
John's gym shoes, etc. 

For this month, Dad and I made up the $100 so 
that it didn't come from your accounts. We are 
trying very hard to have some funds, hopefully 
$1500 apiece, when you return. We had hoped 
to have more, but circumstances have not 
worked to that end. 

I do not know how you are getting along on your 
monthly allowance, but as you get toward the 
end of your mission, you might look around at 
clothes and prices and just see if you could get a 
better deal there on such things as Levis, shirts, 
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and suits than you could here. If so and you want 
to do some shopping there, just let us know and 
we will see what can be arranged money-wise. If 
you just want to take care of it when you return, 
that is fine, too. 

Becky found some apartments that are very nice 
for you for next fall. We need to know if you 
want to room together. These apartments are in 
her ward and she is thrilled about that if you feel 
it is okay to live in the same ward. You would be 
about three blocks from Shauntel and Randy, and 
Becky has enough room in her apartment to put 
the computer so that a I five of you could have 
access to it. 

Also, the Hornet 
would be close and 
available for all of 
you unless you boys 
decide to buy your 
own car. We will 
take money from 
your fund to pay the 
$135 deposit that is 
due March 24th if 
you feel good about 
the arrangement. 
The apartments are 
modern, close to 
campus and in a 
large co-ed complex; 
Becky's apartment 
being in the 
complex. Please get 
word to me if this 
isn't satisfactory. 

We are in the process of filling out your Pell 
Grant forms and you probably will each receive a 
full $1100 a semester. Your scholarships are 
ready. I am enclosing some information on 
Honors. Becky chose not to go that route but I 
am going to talk to the kids when they get home 
this weekend about the pros and cons and will 
let you know that. I will get a catalog for you as 
we will need to register you in March or April. I 
am sure Becky will be a big help with that. Well, I 
best go as I am out of room. How we love you. 




February 18, 1991 

[Dad] We had a great weekend with Becky, 
Shaunnie & Randy, & Keith here. Saturday we 
had a practice for some of the numbers in the 
Family Affair at the civic center. Mom made sure 
that we had good visits and good food. 

Inasmuch as today was a special holiday and 
there wasn't any school, the kids were able to go 
in and practice "Stars and Stripes Forever" again. 

One of the most exciting things that happened 
today was having the sewer back up. I tried the 
hose down the clean-out trick and that didn't 

work, so I had to dig 
out the manhole for 
the sewer again and 
have it pumped out. 
Thank goodness we 
were able to catch it 
before much 
damage had been 
done-just some 
effluent in the 
shower downstairs 
and shower water 
backed up in the 
furnace room and 
soaking the carpet 
next to the wood- 
burning stove. 

Yesterday I was 
particularly touched 
by a story in my 
Blazer lesson. It was 
from the June 1975 
New Era and I would like to share it with you. It 
was told by a woman who 21 years before had 
been a roommate of one of President Benson's 
daughters. 

"/ was seated with the six children of Elder Ezra 
Taft Benson, one of whom was my college 
roommate. My interest heightened when 
President McKay arose and announced the next 
speaker. I watched respectfully as Elder Benson, 
whom I had not yet met, walked toward the 
microphone. He was big man, well over six feet 
tall. He was a man with a Ph.D., a man 
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internationally known as the United States 
Secretary of Agriculture, and a special witness of 
the Lord; a man who seemed serene and sure, 
one who had addressed audiences throughout 
the world. Suddenly a hand touched my arm. A 
little girl leaned toward me and whispered 
urgently, 'Pray for Dad.' 

Somewhat startled, I thought, 'This message is 
being passed down the row, and I am to pass it 
on. Shall I say, 'Pray for Elder Benson'? Shall I say, 
'You're supposed to say a prayer for your father'? 
Sensing the immediate need to act, I leaned over 
and whispered simply, 'Pray for Dad. ' I watched 
that whisper move along the row to where Sister 
Benson sat, her head already bowed. 



Many times since that day I have remembered 
that message-Pray for Dad, the patriarch of the 
home. Pray for him as he serves as district 
president or home teacher. Pray for him when he 
becomes executive secretary of a civic group, 
when his business flourishes, or when he takes a 
cut in salary. 

Pray as he gives counsel in family home 
evening. Pray for Dad who works long hours 
so thatJerold can go on a mission and Diane 
can go to college. Pray for him as he speaks 
in sacrament meeting or gives Mother a 
blessing that she might be made well again. 
Pray as he baptizes William or gives a tiny, 
newborn baby a name and a father's 
blessing. And in the evening, should he come 
home tired or discouraged, pray for him. Pray 
for Dad in all that he might do-the small 
things and the great. 

As years have passed, general conferences 
have come and gone, and each time 
President Benson has stood to speak, I have 
thought, 'His children, who are scattered 
across the continent, are united now in 
prayer for their father. 

And I have come to believe that the brief 
message that passed along the row some 21 
years ago is the most important message a 
family can share. What extraordinary power 
and faith any man can have to meet the daily 
challenge of his life if somewhere in the 



world his daughter or son is whispering, 'Pray for 
Dad.'" 

How true, how true. I have felt the strength of 
your faith and prayers on my behalf. I have felt 
many times that the blessings of the Lord have 
come to me because of the prayers of my 
children and my good wife. Keep it up-l need 
those prayers! And by the same token, 
remember that each night (and sometimes 
during the day as well) your Mother and I pray 
for each of you!! God bless and good night. 
Love, Dad 

[Mom] We really had a good but exhausting 
weekend. We had so much that we needed to 
accomplish to be ready for our March 16th 
performance and this was the last time the Provo 
bunch would be home. We still have a lot of 
bugs to be worked through although a lot of 
them have to do with the narration and staging. 
I'm glad I still have a month to finish it up. We 
love hearing from each of you whether it is a call 
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or letter. We know that you 
face many challenging 
situations each week and we 
pray that you will be 
strengthened to meet these 
challenges correctly. I might 
mention a special blessing 
that came to us this past 
week. 

When I went in to have the 

baby we assumed that 80% 

of the bill would be covered 

by Dad's insurance. When all 

was said and done, the 

insurance company would 

only cover 50% of the 80% 

because we did not pre- 

certify that I was going in on 

a certain date. Two months 

earlier some new rules had 

been given for planned hospital visits and the 

Idaho Agency had never received their official 

notification and cards so Daddy didn't certify. 

The company refused to respond to a letter Dad 

wrote explaining that he had never received 

official notice, verified by his boss and secretary 

in Idaho Falls. He also sent a note from the head 

nurse at the hospital stating that I had stayed 

only one day and done all I could to keep the bill 

at a minimum. We still received no mercy from 

the company. 

Tuesday Daddy sent all the materials and letters 
to the insurance commissioner in an attempt to 
appeal to him to intervene on our behalf. Friday 
morning I received a call from the insurance 
company informing us that our case was resolved 
and they were willing to pay the full 80%, a 
savings to us of $1800. You can imagine how 
grateful and relieved we were to get that call. 

Daddy's work has really picked up and we are 
trying to catch up on some bills and keep abreast 
of our needs. We do appreciate the Lord's 
blessings to us and know He is aware of us. We 
love you! Mom 

February 25, 1991 

[Mom] It is a beautiful spring day outside except 




for being a little chilly. I love springtime although 
I know we probably need more moisture for our 
water needs. Thank goodness we are not in as 
much distress as Californians. This Sunday we are 
supposed to fast for moisture. 

My visiting teachers came this morning and we 
began talking about the Gulf War and one of 
them said that on the news this morning it was 
reported that a total of 10,000 Iraqi soldiers had 
surrendered in the last few days. It is interesting 
to watch that situation and wonder just where 
we are headed with it. We truly do live in 
perilous times! 

This past week has been hectic with everything 
we have been involved in. The church team got 
eliminated from the tournament and tonight 
Paul and Mike have their first tournament game. 

Daddy built a little workshop area in the garage. 
He constructed a work bench out of the wood we 
salvaged from the shed, and Jeff Cook gave him 
some cupboards that were removed from an old 
house he was renovating. Daddy is getting those 
cleaned up and will try to get them hung this 
week. It will be nice to have a place for tools, etc. 
and relieve some of the mess and pressure on 
the laundry room. 
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Another project that Dad has 
had going was tanning some 
deer hides that were given to 
him. He stripped the hair from 
them after soaking them in 
acid and now he is working 
with them so he can use them 
to do some leather tooling. It 
has been fun to see it come 
together and hopefully 
provided some leather for 
projects he has in mind. 

Becky called a few days ago 
and said that Uncle Charles 
came to visit her in Provo 
while he was in Park City at a 
convention. I guess Randy was 
in the bookstore and spotted Charles and 
realized who he was. He went up and said hello 
and visited with him and told him where 
Shauntel worked. Charles took the time to drive 
to Orem and visited with Shauntel and then 
dropped in on Becky and visited with her, too. He 
was unable to see Keith but left $40 with Becky 
and told her to use the money to go to dinner 
with the Provo bunch. I thought it was so very 
sweet and thoughtful of him to take time out and 
treat the kids to dinner. He and Brenda have 
been so good to us over the last few years! 

Tomorrow Grandma Richards is going in for 
surgery. I am going to call her tonight. Hopefully 
all will run smoothly and she will soon be up to 
speed. 

Thank goodness Daddy can cook and clean. I still 
recall a time when I was a teenager and Mom 
was in the hospital. Daddy was cooking for us. 
We had hamburgers for supper and he said "Let's 
make some gravy out of the drippings". I said, 
"What drippings? There is no way anyone could 
make gravy out of that small amount of stuff." 
That was all the incentive Grandpa Arch needed 
and he started working with that fry pan and 
microscopic amount of hamburger grease. We all 
watched and I'll be darned if he didn't work 
magic and come up with some delicious milk 
gravy that was a real hit. He then told us some of 
those amazing stories about his cooking 




adventures in college and further awed us all. 
Well, anyway, Grandma is in good hands with 
Grandpa up and about. 

I still have not heard from Jonie regarding a 
wedding but she said they were apartment 
hunting and trying to get things in line. 

Steve and David are doing well. Just five months 
left! Stephani is making plans to fly in the week 
of March 11th and we are excited to have her. 
Tim is speaking at the pack meeting this week as 
the Youth Representative, John is speaking as an 
Eagle Scout, I am speaking that same night at a 
Visiting Teaching convention in the other stake. 

John has a concert Wednesday night and a Quiz 
Bowl Thursday and the kids have a piano recital 
Saturday afternoon that we need to finish getting 
ready for. 

Pow-wow is over this Saturday also and Jazz ball 
hopefully and then I am going to get really 
focused on Family Affair and finish preparations 
for that. I will be relieved to see it completed. I 
want to give myself to yard and garden and other 
projects and need to quit fussing with that 
program. We love each of you and are proud of 
your goodness. May the Lord continue to bless 
you in all you do. Love, Mom 

[Dad] "He who teaches his child to be thrifty and 
economical has already bequeathed him a 
fortune." I sure hope each of you is carefully 
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husbanding the fortune we have bequeathed 
you. Seriously, we are proud of you and how 
careful you are with your resources and know it 
will really pay off for you in the long run. 

Another quote I read credits the country parson 
with saying, "You rear your child like you throw a 
ball. Give it the best start you can while it's in 
your hands, for it must go the rest of the way 
itself "Since each of you has left our hands, it 
appears that you are flying straight and true to 
the mark. We are grateful to see the 
accomplishments and conviction we see in your 
lives as you go the rest of the way yourself. 

Mom mentioned the workbench and shelf 
project. I really enjoy doing those kinds of things 
and working with my hands and brain to figure 
out how to do things that I have never done 
before. Another satisfying project has been 
carving wooden flutes. They are kind of like the 
recorders played by elementary school kids. 

When I received my Woodbadge beads, my 
coach-counselor gave me a roughed out one and 
a set of instructions. I finished it off-shaped it, 
sanded, and varnished it. And then I built one 
from scratch and have just about finished it also. 
It is so fun to work with wood and finish it and 
bring out the beauty and character hidden in the 
grain. 

In a way, it is a lot like raising kids. You train and 
teach and discipline with an image in mind of 
what you want to build. But as you 
polish and shine, the real finished 
product is much more beautiful than 
the image you started with. 

I really enjoy my little Blazer class. It is 
such a challenge to stay ahead of ten 
11-year- old boys and to work 
effectively with them so that they get 
excited about doing the right things. 
The boys in my class now are Adam 
Moon, Luke Furniss, Shane Jenks, and 
Andrew Hansen. They are a good 
bunch of boys. We will have the 
Blazer Briefing next Sunday here at 
our place. Paul has been called as a 
Troop Guide to help me with the 



Blazer Scout activities and I am excited about 
having him help me go on hikes, overnighters, 
and so on. 

Work has been going quite well lately. If I make 
the calls and get in front of enough people it 
seems like the income we need is usually there. 
It is great to be able to work out of this office at 
home and to be available when Mom needs me 
or when the kids have an activity or involvement. 
The freedom offered by self-employment can be 
its own worst enemy, however. It takes a 
consistent effort day by day to see enough 
people and to sell enough insurance or financial 
services to be able to make an adequate living. 

Well, I had better wrap this up and get it printed 
and copied so that we can get it in the mail 
today. Remember, every morning without fail 
you are in our prayers and just about every night 
as we improve on having our nightly family 
prayers. We are constantly reminded that as 
families we need more prayers than just morning 
family prayers to draw on the powers of heaven 
to protect us against the forces of evil arrayed 
against us. Love, DAD 

March 4, 1991 

[Mom] This past week was a busy one; we saw 
the end to some big projects that needed to be 
completed. 

Monday Marva Jensen called all the parents to a 
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meeting to tell us that if the Chambers class did 
not shape up that she was considering making it 
extra-curricular or discontinuing it all together. 
Most of the parents did not realize that there 
were problems, but I knew there were because 
John has been agonizing over it for weeks. He 
said no one would pay attention and learn the 
routines and they always performed unprepared. 

It was obvious to me when I saw them perform 
that things were not up to standard, but I told 
John to wait it out until the other kids either 
shaped up or got kicked out. Well, Marva is 
ousting a few to see if that will help. Does that 
sound familiarto any of you old Chamber 
members? 

Tuesday Grandma Richards had surgery and 
everything went as planned. She would have 
been able to come home the next day but she 

had such a 
reaction to 
the 

medication 
that she 
couldn't 
quit 

throwing 
up and 
they 
wouldn't 
let her 
come 
home until 
she was 
over that. I 
can 
empathize 
with her. I hope none of you kids have the weak 
stomach that Grandma and I have. 

Grandpa Arch is a good nurse and he was taking 
good care of her when we called to check up on 
them. We wish Mom a speedy recovery. 

Tuesday night was our final boy's varsity 
basketball game for the season. We didn't win so 
we will not go to state. It was a bitter loss, 
especially since Dale Shelley, who the district 
fired two years ago, has had a glorious season 




coaching Blackfoot. They had their last two 
games last week, losing to Skyline in a double 
overtime by one point and then coming back the 
next night to soundly beat them and secure a 
place in the state tournament. You can be 
assured that the Snake River patrons let the 
school board know again just how mad we all 
were that they let Dale go. Oh, well... 

Thursday night was the Blue and Gold banquet. 
Tim, as the youth representative from our pack 
had to give a speech. We worked one up on the 
topic of how we are proud of our country's 
military might but we need to realize that it is 
America's goodness that keeps her free, not her 
weapons of war. We made a picture poster of 
different ways that a scout can keep America 
free, such as through preserving its resources, 
giving service, living righteously, raising a strong 
family, and gaining an education. 

John spoke on how Cub Scouts can prepare a boy 
to work toward getting the Eagle Badge. He used 
the camera idea of how scouting experiences 
"expose" a boy to the light and knowledge that 
enable him to have rich and colorful images in his 
growing up years. 

I felt badly that I had to speak the same time in 
another ward and missed hearing them but I had 
lots of people tell me how well they did. I spoke 
in Moreland Second on the topic of 
compassionate service and used Grandma 
Gooch's history of her experiences of people's 
goodness to them in lona following their 
expulsion from Mexico and her husband's death. 
I also used one of Daddy's flutes and spoke on 
how people become more beautiful the more we 
know and serve them. It was fun and well 
received. 

Friday Paul and Mike had a Jazz game and won 
so we played again Saturday morning. We also 
had our last session of pow-wow so we really put 
in a lot of time getting the merit badges finished 
up so they could break away and go to their 
game. It is a relief to have the pow-wow done for 
another year. 

The kids lost their game. That afternoon we had 
a piano recital to play their festival pieces. All 
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three boys performed and all three had some 
problems, but we are still forging ahead and 
hoping to do a better job at festival on the 16th. 

Jennifer called Thursday, a little homesick and 
asked if she could spend the weekend. We have 
enjoyed having her here and I think she has 
enjoyed getting away for a few days. 

Yesterday was somewhat of a marathon with a 
cross baby and Primary to teach and choir and 
then the Blazer Briefing here last night after choir 
practice. By the time we had finished the day, we 
were all ready to drop. But that clears the way 
for focusing in now on our Family Affair. 

I didn't realize until last night that Dad and 
AlvaLu were here for the weekend but Daddy 
said they called and are just really enjoying their 
Boise experience. Grandpa really loves his spot in 
the Senate and all the stuff he gets in on. They 
probably have about three weeks left before 
they will be coming home. 

Linda Godfrey got a call to Virginia, Marci Van 



Orden to Detroit, and Ryan Benson's farewell is 
Sunday and he is going to Brazil. Garen has asked 
for an early release and will be home June 20 so 
we will not have any trouble with homecoming 
scheduling like we did with farewells. 

Today is our 25th wedding anniversary and we 
are going to celebrate by going to dinner and out 
to a movie tonight. It is hard to believe that it has 
really been that long, but Stephani reminded us 
that she was 24 so I guess it has to be 25 for us. 

How I love and appreciate Daddy for the 
wonderful husband and father he is! This 
morning the baby got up at 6 and I was feeding 
her and then the kids got up and the pianos 
started and the phone was ringing and the baby 
was crying and the pianos kept going and Daddy 
came out of the bedroom to all of the hubbub 
and shook his head and smiled (as he left for 
Idaho Falls). I guess it is a good thing when we 
are starting out married life that we can't see too 
far in the future. It would probably scare us to 
death! 
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I forgot to mention that in sacrament meeting 
today there were identical twin boys blessed. 
What a special occasion for that family. I knew I 
was having a hard time hold back the tears, 
thinking of old times, but it wasn't until Daddy 
got up to bear his testimony that I realized that 
he had been going through the same emotions. 
He told of a similar time almost 21 years ago and 
of the agony and ecstasy that we have had 
(ecstasy the last 13 years) with our own twins. I 
started crying again just thinking about their 
missions and homecomings and all the joy ahead. 
WE MISS YOU! Best go and leave room for 
Daddy. Love, Mom 

[Dad] Testimony meeting was also special 
because of Jennifer bearing her testimony and 
expressing appreciation for the taste of family 
we are able to give her when she comes for a 
weekend. It was good to have her here and she 
wants to come to the Family Affair in two weeks. 

I have been to so many Blazer Briefings that I 

thought were so farcical that I wanted to make 

sure we had a 

special time last 

night. We practiced 

the Blazer Song 

until the boys sang 

it well and each of 

them had two parts 

and I spent quite a 

bit of time telling of 

the Gospel in 

Action program 

and the important 

role of Scouting as 

they turn 11 and 

the supportive role 

of BSA in helping 

the boys prepare to 

receive the 

priesthood. 

Janet Jenks did an 
excellent job 
standing in for 
Sister Ellis who was 
ill. And the Bishop 
did his usual 



outstanding job as he spoke to the boys about 
the importance of preparing for and being 
worthy of the priesthood. I also had Paul, who is 
my assistant as the troop guide, give a couple 
demonstrations of compass and commando 
ropes. I had a display of Indian crafts and 
scouting memorabilia and we had Cherry 7up 
floats for refreshments. It was a real success and 
a memorable experience. 

Since I am about out of room, I had better close 
without any great outpouring of profound 
wisdom. We are grateful for the sweet letters we 
receive from you and the remembrance of our 
anniversary by many of you. Love the people and 
they will love you and respond to your message. 

March 10, 1991 

[Dad] To start with, I would like to share a quote 
from an article I read in Guideposts. "It might 
sound funny at first, but this is what my mother 
told me: Create your own party (or don't let 
yourself be sidelined). Instead of moaning about 
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the bad hand life has dealt you, be thankful for 
what you do have, and share it with those around 
you. You see, creating blessings for others in turn 
blesses you. You don 't need to wait for a special 
day. For example, tonight I could have been 
home alone. But it's so much more fun to reach 
out and make new friends. There's always 
fulfilling work to be done and new friends to 
make. " 

If we are in a rut, it is a rut of our own making 
and it will probably just keep getting deeper until 
it turns into a grave unless we do something to 
break out of it. It takes a conscious effort on our 
part to reach out to others, to share the blessings 
we have, to make new friends. But the blessings 
that come back to us are so much greater than 
the expended effort. 

We need to create our own party in life. Those 
that wait for others to create the party are 
sidelined. They are not the active players on the 
field making things happen and experiencing the 
game to the fullest. Live today to the fullest. 
Savor all that life has to give and reach out for 
more by creating blessings for others. As ye sow, 
so shall ye reap. The law of the harvest is 
immutable. 

We have been so blessed as a family. We are 
really looking forward to the Family Affair this 
coming Saturday. We are excited about the 
talents of our family that are going to be 
displayed. It has been invigorating to be working 
together for such an event, although Mom is the 
one that has worried and worked the hardest. 
She has been lining up props and costumes and 
been virtually consumed by her thoughts and 
preparations for this program. 

Paul and Mike are going to Boise for their Honor 
Society trip this year. They will leave Tuesday 
morning at 4:00 and will have a chance to see 
Grandpa Larsen while they are there. 

John went on a Chamber's tour last week and 
they had the opportunity of performing in 
concert with the Utah Symphony. 



SaraKay is at such a fun, responsive stage right 
now. She eats anything, is cheerful and full of 
laughs, sleeps well through the night most of the 
time, and keeps her brothers occupied whenever 
they are around. 

Dad's house has seemed lonely and empty as I 
have been going there to water his plants each 
week. It will be good to have the legislature 
adjourn and get him and Mom home again. We 
have seen quite a bit of Jennifer lately and it has 
really been nice to get closer to her. The kids 
make such a fuss over her that I know it is special 
for her to come for a weekend and get a shot of 
family to help keep her going. She even bore her 
testimony last week in our fast meeting. 

Work has been somewhat slow lately, although I 
do have a number of things percolating that I 
hope turn into dollars. I had better sign off and 
let Mom fill you in on all the news. We love you 
and pray for you every day. We are so blessed to 
have such stalwart sons and daughters and in- 
laws (and parents). I had to add that 
parenthetically because of the wide circulation of 
these weekly letters. In fact, I had thought of 
selling advertising space in them to help pay the 
postage and production costs. (Joke) Love, Dad 
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[Mom] This past week has been a wet one. I had 
completely forgotten that our fast a week ago 
was dedicated to asking for moisture until 
someone mentioned it. I couldn't help thinking 
that many blessings I pray for come to me and I 
almost forget that I had asked for them in the 
first place and then forget to acknowledge the 
hand of the Lord in the granting or the blessing. 
We are grateful for the moisture and hope it will 
be sufficient to meet our needs. 

Dad was right when he said this program we are 
planning has nearly consumed me. It is such a 
frightening thing to know that we will be on 
stage and in the lights and that each outfit and 
performance needs to be done well. I attended a 
concert at the Civic Center last Saturday night 
and got butterflies just sitting near the stage 
thinking about this week and performing. I still 
have a great deal to do to be ready but I am 
anxious to be done with it and move on to other 
things. 

Mike had an outing last weekend and came 
home with a shiner and a small cut over his eye. 
He collided with someone while sledding down a 
hill. He looked pretty bad when I first saw him 
but after working it over with hot water, we 
could see that it didn't require stitches and were 
grateful for that. 

Jonie called and said that she and Jeff are going 






















•• jBffiffllB % 






JW»jH BBBE « 


W \ lii 


1 m 



to wait until summer to get married. They have 
been having a hard time finding an apartment. 
Jeff helps Jonie with Sidney while she works and 
they seem to be working things out. 

Becky made arrangements to go to school this 
summer and stay in Provo since there really are 
not any jobs here for her to come home to and 
she still has money from Young Woman that will 
be sufficient. She has found a nice apartment 
and will be moving after the semester is 
completed. 

We are reserving a place for 
Steve and David in the same 
complex. John returned from 
tour Saturday night with the 
Chambers and said they had a 
nice time. Hopefully there was 
some "bonding" that went on 
that will help them to work 
together better for the upcoming 
programs they are preparing for. 

Student body elections are in a 
month so he is getting his 
campaign ideas going and trying 
to decide who to choose as a 
chairman. I am just grateful that 
we don't have that to face until 
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we finish this other project. 

We had our music lesson this morning at six 
because the kids have Honor Society tomorrow 
at 4.a.m. When we came out from our lesson it 
was snowing so badly that our car had about 
three inches on it of really heavy wet snow. I got 
in and turned on the wipers and realized that 
one of them was missing on the driver's side and 
so we had to get home with only one wiper. This 
necessitated me leaning over into the passenger 
side of the front seat and periodically getting out 
and wiping off my side manually so we could see 
to get home. 

The kids failed to see the seriousness of the 
situation and began to laugh and joke about how 
silly we looked and what other motorists must 
think. This kind of mood always seems to give 
birth to some interesting conversation and this 
morning was no exception. Example: "Just be 
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grateful we have a windshield! Yah, just be 
grateful we own a car! Well, just be grateful we 
don't have to walk! Just be grateful we have 
shoes if we did have to walk!" 

By the time we had taken it to the ridiculous we 
decided that not having a windshield wiper was 
really not that bad after all and that we really did 
have a lot to be grateful for. 

The wiper was removed last week when Jennifer 
was here staying with us and she took the car to 
town and part way into town she turned the 
wipers on and she said the one wiper just went 
sailing off into the air. It really startled her and 
she went back and looked for it and brought it 
home but we hadn't gotten around to getting a 
new one. We had a good laugh over Jennifer's 
experience. 

Well, I better quit. Life is good and full and 

rewarding most of the time 
(excluding some Sundays in 
Primary of course). We are 
keeping healthy and hope all 
is well with you. A special 
thanks to Lindsay for sharing 
his chief cook and babysitter 
(and baby) with us this 
weekend. We are overjoyed 
to have them join us! Love 
all of you. Mom 



j 



ji 



(Mom said I offer the 
intellectual side of our letters 
and she writes the simple. I 
assure you that doesn't have 
anything to do with her level 
of intellect.) 

March 18, 1991 

[Mom] Daddy just called 
from Idaho Falls and asked 
how my morning had been. 
He left early this morning and 
we really hadn't had a chance 
to visit before he left. I told 
him that I still had my 
headache but I was up and 
going and getting the house 
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put back in order after the exhausting weekend. 
It just feels so good to be on this end of the last 
few days and have the Family Affair behind us. 
Let me just recap some of the highlights of last 
week: 

John is involved with play practices now and 
enjoying this new experience. He tried out for 
the Crawford Cup Thursday night as the only 
male vocalist. Because they did not have more 
contestants this year, they only awarded a 
winner and runner-up in the vocal division and 
didn't have separate categories for male and 
female vocalists. John has come a long way with 
his voice this past year and has such a nice sound 
although he does not have the volume that some 
of the other contestants have. He did not place 
but did very well and we were proud of him. 
Emily took first place and Carrie Morgan got 
runner-up this year in vocal. 

Mike and Paul had the opportunity to go to Boise 
with the Honor Society for their annual field trip. 
They left at 4 a.m. and returned at 11:00 pm. 
They had a special time and saw both Grandpa 
and AlvaLu. After our county senator introduced 
the kids of the Snake River Honor Society to the 
other members of the Senate, Grandpa stood up 
and said he wanted to introduce two special boys 
to the Senate and proceeded to introduce Mike 
and Paul as his grandsons. Needless to say, they 
were surprised but pleased. 

Wednesday we left and drove to Tremonton to 
meet Lindsay's grandparents who were bringing 
Steph and Katie from Salt Lake. Steph flew in on 
Tuesday and stayed with Petersons overnight. 
We appreciated their willingness to help get 
Stephani and Katie to Idaho for the big weekend. 

When we walked into the Bear's Den in 
Tremonton, there was cute little Katie looking 
more like a little girl than a baby girl. She has 
beautiful blond hair that is styled in the cutest 
way and she was running all over smiling and 
happy. 



As some of you may already know, Steph is 
expecting another baby in September and we so 
appreciated her willingness to make this trip 
although traveling with a small child is seldom 
easy or pleasant. We had a good visit as we 
returned home and made our final plans for the 
upcoming weekend. 

The next two days we rounded up costumes, 
ironed, mended, adjusted, picked up flowers, 
practiced numbers, cooked and tried to 
anticipate anything we would need for the Friday 
rehearsal and Saturday. 

Friday night about 5 we received a phone call 
from Becky. En route from Provo the Hornet 
heated up and they were stranded on the 
interstate by Ogden. A highway patrolman 
stopped, got a tow truck, and they were towed 
into a station in Ogden. They were calling to say 
that they were getting the car fixed and that they 
would be late but that the mechanic at the 
station assured them they would be fixed up and 
ready to go in no time. 

As you can imagine, I about lost my grip on life 
about the time I heard that news and Daddy 
tried to calm me down and assure me that all 
would work out. I know that he had visions of an 
enormous towing and auto repair bill but was 
trying to keep calm, too, and just get through 
what we had to do. 

Shauntel and Randy arrived about seven and we 
were in to the Civic Center getting the 25' by 15' 
flag hung and the other props in place. Lona Mae 
was there to help the kids with their piano 
number and at 7 DeAnn Dye came to help us 
practice Fiddler Man. The two babies by that 
time were tired and ready for bed and so some 
of us went home to put kids to bed and the rest 
stayed to go through some other numbers. By 
9:30 Becky and Bonnie arrived, the kids were 
asleep, and we all had a fun practice at the Civic 
Center where we rehearsed the rest of the 
numbers. 
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Probably the best time of the night came when 
Randy played his trombone, Bonnie sang her 
solo, us girls did our duet, Shauntel and Becky 
performed their piano number, and we all gave 
each other standing ovations. 

Randy's mom, who is a talented performer and 
musician, was there with us and she gave us lots 
of tips and also a lot of praise and confidence 
that we could do this and be successful; that 
what we had planned was not only good but 
super! It psyched us up for the next night and we 
all went home and had a late supper and went 
over other final details. 

Saturday morning we were at the Civic Center for 
a dress rehearsal at 9 a.m. and it took all morning 
to go through our 30 minute program once. Just 
so many details; but it was a good exercise to 
have to run through it and make sure we had 
everything we needed. 

At noon we returned home, had a hasty meal, 
and the three youngest returned to play in the 
piano festival that afternoon. I was so occupied 
that Daddy took them in and they all three got 



excellent scores of 98%. They were surprised 
and delighted. 

It took most of the afternoon to complete other 
details, grab a bite, and head back to the Civic 
Center at five with also Jennifer and her 
roommate with us to help with props during the 
performance. 

Bonnie was the make-up person and we got all 
dressed up, made-up, and had a little while for a 
final rehearsal. I hired a babysitter for the two 
little ones when they weren't on stage. Katie got 
along fine, but SaraKay had a miserable time and 
cried and cried until I finished my last 
performance and could take her and get her 
ready for the finale. 

Before the performance we all met in the 
dressing room and had prayer. The performance 
went very well and we were so well received by 
the audience. Thank goodness we have it on 
video tape and can preserve it for years to come. 

Following the performance we enjoyed the other 
families' numbers and then greeted many friends 
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and family. It was very rewarding. We hosted an 
ice cream party here afterward and appreciated 
Bonnie's folks, neighbors, and Allan and AlvaLu 
being with us. 

Gary and Linda and family were at the 
performance as were Rick and Terry although 
they were not able to come afterwards. We were 
all so hyper about the evening that we could 
hardly settle down and go to bed. When 
midnight arrived and we did decide to call it a 
night, I went down to check on the kids and 
found Tim lying on the floor in the game room 
sound asleep still in his tuxedo outfit complete 
with bow tie and cumber bun still in place. It 
looked like he had just dropped in his tracks. I 
knew just how he felt. 

Sunday morning Dad and I had lessons to teach 
so it dawned way too early, but I was bombed 
out and sick by the time I had made it through 
the block. Everyone got on dinner while I rested 
and then we got Becky and Steph ready to go 
and saw them off with Rhonda and Bonnie about 
four. 

We had choir at five and sometime during choir 
Shauntel and Randy left for Provo. John sang that 
morning in a ward at nine, spoke in a ward at 11, 
and was on a panel at a fireside that night at 
seven. The other boys had a fireside at seven and 
when they got home they came in the bedroom 
and we all sat on our big bed and told stories and 
rehearsed the fireside experiences. Lights were 
out and we were asleep by 9:30. 

It would be difficult for me to express to you 
children who participated with us this past week, 
just how much your Dad and I appreciated your 
many hours of practicing and sacrificing to get 
this program together. I know that it meant the 
most to me. Somehow it was a culmination of all 
the many years of lessons and sacrifices that 
we've made. Seeing each of you on stage 
performing was a tremendous pay-off for me. 
Thank you so much for doing this for your Dad 
and me. 

March 25, 1991 

[Dad] We certainly feel that the Lord has blessed 



us abundantly. We are so pleased with good, 
sensitive sons-in-law for our married daughters; 
missionary sons that are working hard and 
enjoying a great deal of success; children that are 
conscientious students and doing well in their 
classes and developing their talents; a lovely 
home with an ever decreasing mortgage; cars 
that keep on delivering their cargo; plenty to eat; 
opportunities to bless the lives of others and 
share what we have. 

With the business I have had lately, we haven't 
had quite the sense of financial pressure as we 
have been able to bring ourselves current on all 
of our obligations. With your continued faith and 
prayers in our behalf, I know the Lord will 
continue to bless us. 

We were able to get 1/2 of a beef from Ron Ellis 
last week and now our freezer is almost full. Your 
mother is an excellent manager and able to 
stretch the food we have a long ways as well as 
make it tasteful and enjoyable. 

This past week I was also able to put handles on 
all of our cabinets. It has really made a difference 
in the appearance of our drawers and cabinets 
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and will help them to look better longer, as well. 

Well, Mom is ready to take over the computer so 
I will sign off while she rewrites her letter. The 
power went off a few minutes ago and she 
hadn't saved what she had written. Love you all 
so much-Dad 

[Mom]This past week was very rewarding as I 
laundered, pressed, and returned all the items 
that we had borrowed for Family Affair. It is 
always a little scary to borrow things and I always 
give a sigh of relief when they are returned 
safely. I have had so many compliments on our 
performance and it has been very satisfying to 
know that it went well and we can move on to 
another project. 

We found an Eagle project for Mike and 
hopefully we can get it written and approved and 
done this next month. That will be a relief to see 
completed. Also, John has started making plans 
for his campaign which will begin in two weeks. 
Luckily it will only last a week and will not drag 
on like they used to do. He has some good ideas 
and also some good friends helping him with it. 

John is going to drive to Provo this weekend and 



spend some time with the Provo bunch, 
attending classes and going with them to church 
on Sunday. He has really wanted to do that for a 
long time and it just seemed like spring break 
was a good time to do it. 

Last night Tim had his interview and talk to give 
again in the Cub Scout competition. He was one 
of about 10 finalists in the Blackfoot region. He 
did well although we did not hear from the 
committee last night so we are assuming that he 
didn't win. 

We dropped by Gary and Linda's to see their new 
addition on their house. It is so lovely and gives 
them the room they have needed so badly. We 
sure enjoyed having a good visit with them. We 
are hoping that Grandpa and AlvaLu will soon be 
home. The experience in Boise has been a fun 
one for them both but spring is coming and I 
know Grandpa will soon need to be out on the 
farm getting things going there. 

John has been applying for work at several 
different places and we are hopeful that he can 
get something lined up soon. We will be mowing 
at the cemetery soon and have several private 
homes lined up already. I almost dread the 
summer when I think about juggling a baby with 
driving kids around for work but we are grateful 
that work is available and that there will be 
money for necessary things. 

Sara Kay is so cute these days, crawling all over 
and getting into everything. She nearly repotted 
one of my plants this morning and I caught her 
headed down the stairs. I forget how mobile she 
is getting to be. 

The pictures of Sidney were so cute. She is really 
a little doll! Jonie said that there is a chance that 
she and Jeff and Sidney may be able to come this 
fall. It just depends on the money situation. 

Shauntel and Randy made a quick trip home this 
last weekend for Randy's grandparents' 50th 
anniversary party. On the way back home late 
that same night they had car trouble and finally 
got to a relative's home about 2 a.m. It took 
them the next day to get the car fixed and get 
back to Provo. They were grateful that the car 



Larsen Legacy: Volume 2 



326 



just happened to die close to a place where they 
knew someone or it would have been even 
worse than it was. We hope their car will work 
for them since I know that they have so many 
demands on their resources right now. 

We are proud of all of you and the efforts you 
are making to get your schooling and accomplish 
your goals. Keep up the good work! Well, I think 
that I will sign off and save this before we have 
another power outage and I lose it again. That is 
so disturbing! We love each of you and pray for 
you and your safety. Love, Mom. 

April 1, 1991 

[Tim] We put up a new basketball hoop and it is 
fun. I can slam it at 7 foot and this is Tim that is 
writing this. I got 2nd place in this scouting thing 
out of thirty-four kids. My favorite player Ronnie 
Lott got traded to the Raiders; he isn't my 
favorite player anymore. I can't write very much 
more cause I don't know how to type very well. 
It's been 27 minutes from when I started. It's like 
UHHH? Where's the P? Well, I better get off. I've 
took long enough. Everybodies saying get off Tim 
it's Paul's turn, miss you, Love, TIM the stud. 

[Paul] Now this is Paul writing. The new 
adjustable hoop we put up is a blast! I can slam it 
on seven and a half feet and I am close to 
slamming it on eight feet. I got straight A's on all 
of my seventh grade report cards and this 
semester I received one of the two A's given out 
in typing! I can type up to 67 words per minute. I 
love to type and I love to write stories so about 
every day I come into dad's computer and write 
stories on it. Mike loves to type and write stories, 
too, so he writes stories on dad's computer also. 

We have our own disk with all our stories on it. 
Today we're trying to transfer all our stories 
we've ever written onto the disk. It's fun. 
School's pretty cool for many reasons: I have an 
awesome girlfriend, Serena Anderson. She is 
DarVel Anderson's daughter. 

I get to play basketball every lunch recess and it's 




a blast playing basketball with my friends. My 
classes aren't too boring and are sometimes fun. 
I like to learn big words at school in Literature 
and English. I like to learn them so I can put them 
in my stories I write at home. I'm going to try out 
for the school basketball team. I played Jazz 
basketball this year and I was guard. Our team 
didn't do too well but it was fun. 

We have lots of video games that you need to 
play when you get home. We have: Psycho Fox, 
Afterburner, Rampage, Rastan, Double Dragon, 
Hang On, Snail Naze, and Safari Hunt. We (Mike, 
Tim, and me) have mastered thirty something 
games. We have made a huge Sega Binder with 
lots of hint sheets and magazines and strategies. 
We get the Sega Visions magazine for free! It's 
really cool. 

Tim and I collect cards together and Mike collects 
them by himself. Tim and I have tons of cards! 
Since we love the Forty-Niners we have about 
220 cards of just them! Today is the last day of 
Spring Break and I haven't even started on my 
homework. I have four projects to do! I better 
go. BBBYYYYEEE,DDDUUUDDDEEESSSIIIIIIIII Love, 
Paul the Larsen 
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[Mike] Well, nothing 
much is happening 
around here. When you 
left on your mission I 
wasn't really into sports, 
but now I love them. I can 
slam a nine foot basket, 
was on Paul's Jazz team, 
and I'm going to try out 
for the ninth grade 
football team. 

This may sound kind of 

stupid or something but I 

just received my first B 

since fourth grade. Oh, 

well I really feel stupid 

because Paul's such a 

better typer than me. This 

is the last day of spring 

break and I haven't got 

anything done. I don't 

have anything else to say, 

so see you later, Dave and 

Steve. Love, Me (Mike the Weirdo) 

[Mom] I hope you had a nice Easter. I like it 
when Easter falls on fast day because it is so 
inspiring to hear the beautiful testimonies about 
Christ. I have felt that every fast and testimony 
meeting should center more on testimonies of 
Christ than on other things but sometimes they 
don't. 

Practicing for the choir Easter program really got 
me thinking about the Atonement early this year 
and I have felt that I have come to appreciate the 
Savior and his sacrifice for me more these last 
few months. 

Yesterday Grandma Richards called and said that 
her brother, Burrell, who they put in a rest home 




in St. George two weeks 
ago, passed away 
Thursday morning. He 
had had a long bout with 
problems relating to 
tobacco and alcohol. She 
was grateful that they 
were there for him those 
last few weeks. She felt 
her mother and father 
were there at the funeral 
and knows that those on 
the other side are now 
working with him to teach 
him the gospel. Thank 
goodness that our 
progression does not end 
with our passing from this 
life. 

Daddy had a busy 
weekend putting up an 
adjustable hoop for the 
kids and servicing all the 
lawnmowers for the coming season. He got some 
old cabinets from Jeff Cook and installed them in 
the garage as a little work area and built himself 
a work bench. It is really a nice arrangement with 
a good overhead light and plenty of shelf space 
for tools and things. It is something he has 
wanted to have for a long time. 

Also, Daddy fixed my dishwasher, installed 
handles on my kitchen and bathroom cabinet 
doors, and I bought a new pair of kitchen 
curtains. It is so fun to upgrade that room as it 
has really needed some attention but we just 
didn't have the money to do it until now. I am 
trying to get all the drawers cleaned out and pull 
out all the appliances and clean thoroughly 
behind them. 
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Next project is to paint the laundry room! I want 
to have things nice for the twin's homecoming 
and not be worrying about my house when we 
get to that time in the summer. We receive 
wonderful letters from both Steve and David this 
week. They seem to be more content than they 
have ever been. It is wonderful to know that they 
are pleased with their mission experience. 

I have spent the last several days filling out Pell 

forms for Becky, Steve and David and I will have 

those in the mail by today. Becky located an 

apartment for the twins which has four 

occupants and is just a couple blocks from 

campus. She said she drove by the other day and 

got goose bumps just thinking about how special 

it will be to have 

everyone at the 

"Y" next year. 

John has been 

in Provo these 

last three days 

and they have 

really had some 

good 

experiences. 

Once you get 

exposed to the 

"Y" you are 

never the same. 

It is a great 

university and a 

marvelous 

opportunity to 

be able to attend. 

Shauntel had some exciting news. She has been 
called in for an interview with a group of 
professors who determine who gets into the 
graduate program for fall '91. This is a good sign 
that she has made it this far and we wish her wel 
with this new challenge! Also, Becky received 
word that she qualified for the full tuition 
scholarship for Spring\Summer terms so she will 
not have to use her own funds for it. What a 
blessing! 

Tim received word that he placed second in the 




Cub Scout competition in the Blackfoot region. 
We are proud of him! SaraKay is a real menace 
now and into everything and letting her presence 
be felt. We have to clear the way everywhere she 
goes and when she eats we nearly have to hose 
her down to clean things up. What fun! 

I received a newsletter in the mail from Dave's 
mission and it listed the top 20 baptizers from his 
mission. Dave was number 2 with 17 baptisms 
for January and February. I visited with Claudia 
Wray yesterday and she said Cordon is getting so 
discouraged because he has not had a single 
baptism in all the months he has been there. He 
is in Portugal. I think his situation is closer to 
what Steve is dealing with being in a European 

mission. 

Steph called last 
night and 
related a 
harrowing 
experience that 
she had had in 
sacrament 
meeting with 
Katie and a 
messy diaper 
and 

accompanying 
for a trio and 
singing in the 
choir and trying 
to drive home 
between performances, clean up Katie, and get 
back for the choir number. It sounded just like 
some of the wild times Dad and I have had that 
are a lot funnier after they are over than at the 
time you are going through them. 

I am so grateful that Stephani is strong and 
healthy and that she is feeling relatively decent 
(during pregnancy feeling good is a relative term) 
and able to keep up with the hectic pace she 
keeps. I might mention, too, that Lindsay and a 
team he was working with did so well that they 
received special recognition and awards for a job 
well done. Congratulations, Lindsay! 
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Let me also thank Shauntel 
for a delicious Easter dinner 
that she prepared for Becky, 
John, Keith, Rhonda and her 
sister Becca yesterday. Becky 
said it was absolutely 
wonderful complete with 
strawberry pie! I also know 
that she and Becky played 
Easter bunny to John and 
Keith and made the day so 
special for them. Saturday 
night Rhonda, Rob, Becca, 
Becky, John and Keith went 
for a picnic to Salt Lake and 
toured Temple Square and 
some of the sights. 

Thank you, Provo bunch for 
going to so much effort to make John's stay a 
memorable one. Well, I best go. Last night as we 
were going to bed Daddy said, "We are certainly 
in a wonderful time of life right now with so 
many joys." I had to agree. We love each one of 
you and pray always for your welfare. God 
bless. ..Mom 



April 10, 1991 

[Dad] This past week has been a busy one. The 
major project was John's campaign for President. 
As we went over and put up signs this morning, 
we were sure grateful for prior preparation and 
recognized the general high quality of John's 
signs (largely thanks to Mom!). Win or lose, it is a 
real learning experience putting together a 
campaign for public office, getting people to 
help, thinking ahead and trying to anticipate all 
the needs. 

Also, with John's help, I was able to get some 
fertilizer spread on all of our lawn. Spring is 
almost here regardless of our state of 
preparation. I also performed major surgery on 
our apple trees-they really look different in a 
flat-top and with many of the excess branches 
excised. 

I found out last week that I was agent of the 
month for our agency and Dean had me get my 
picture taken for the rogues' gallery recognition. 




We had a real scare last week when Mom's back 
almost gave out on her. We are so dependent on 
her good health! We also had a meeting to plan 
for the upcoming Larsen reunion in July. I'll let 
Sue give you the details on that. 

It was a thrill to be able to listen to all the 
sessions of conference and to recognize the 
greatness of the inspired men who lead the 
Lord's Church. A thought from Elder Nelson, 
Saturday afternoon— 'team to listen, listen to 
learn/' That has so many applications in every 
aspect of our lives: from relationships with our 
companion, children, those that we teach, to 
work relationships. So many misunderstandings 
and contentions would be avoided if everyone 
listened to learn. 

Another thought that I heard a couple of times 
was that the reason we are given feelings is to 
move us to action. Elder Goaslind quoted C.S. 
Lewis something like this, "Our feelings are given 
to excite us to action. If they only end unto 
themselves they are worthless. The more often 
we feel without action the less able we are to act 
and eventually the less able to feel. " So we 
therefore must act to sustain our feelings. What 
a mind expanding thought. 

Our ability to be our own prophets and to receive 
the guidance of the Holy Ghost in our lives is 
dependent upon our willingness to act, to do 
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something, in response to the sensitive 
promptings and feelings we receive. God won't 
make us act; however, he will give us promptings 
and suggestions through our feelings. If we 
ignore them or don't do anything about them, 
we will receive them less and less as we become 
"past feeling". 

I also liked Brigham Young's statement quoted by 
J. Richard Clarke, "Sin is in not doing as well as 
you know how. " May each of us have the 
personal integrity to do as well as we know how 
and be able to act in response to our feelings. 
We love each of you and pray always for your 
safety and continued blessings of health, 
happiness in your work, and peace in your 
relationships with God and man. Love, Dad 

[Mom] Daddy's already commented on how 
much we enjoyed conference. It truly was a 
feast. I never cease to marvel at the magnificent 
men who lead us. We got all the sessions on T.V. 
and it made it very special. It was also nice to put 
aside Sunday obligations and assignments for a 
week and just relax. 

I worked part of the week just making some 
posters for John's campaign. From previous 



years' experiences I knew that help from outside 
the family is hard to come by and since I babysit 
on Tuesday and Thursday's I just worked on the 
ping pong table downstairs and let SaraKay and 
McKay play with the toys. It was really kind of 
fun. 

Friday night we had a big party and John had a 
tremendous show of support and we were able 
to prepare handouts and other items for his 
campaign. He bought some 4'by 8' pressboard 
and we painted "LARSEN for President" on it and 
put it by the main entrance to the school and 
both roads leading into the school area. They 
looked very sharp and will resist the weather 
much better than paper. 

For his skit for the delegate assembly he is going 
to have an old beat up lawn mower pushed by a 
farmer in bib overalls (slowly) and then his 
campaign chairman is going to say "If you really 
want to get things rolling in '91 vote for John 
(Deere) and John is going to come riding in on a 
John Deere riding mower. I think it is a cute play 
on words and will be effective. Win or lose, he 
has had a real good campaign. 

Mike and Paul have been going to track this past 
week and they are enjoying it much more than 
last year. I think having both of them there has 
helped a lot. They have always been such good 
friends and supported each other in all they do. 

I wanted to mention that this past Thursday was 
the Spring Spectacular put on by the Chamber 
Singers. This year they highlighted individual 
members between the group numbers and also 
had a section at the first where the kids 
performed some beautiful pieces that they had 
done with the Utah Symphony while on tour. It 
was special to hear them sing those kinds of 
numbers. 

John's quartet sang two songs and really did well. 
When they tried to get their pitches for the first 
song they couldn't find them at first and they 
kept stopping and trying again. I knew that they 
were struggling, but they handled it so well that 
most of the audience thought it was part of their 
act and they really stole the show. They are all 
close friends and juniors and looking forward to 
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another great year as seniors. They are all fine 
young men. 

John also sang a duet with another boy that was 
very well done. It pleased him to shine a little 
since he has worked so hard to develop his voice. 

Shauntel had her interview for graduate school 
and is still waiting for news of that. She said the 
interview was very short and she didn't quite 
know what to make of it, but time will tell. 

Allan and Alva Lou are home and settled in. It is 

good to have them around again. We had a 

meeting Saturday with the Idaho Larsen's and 

Jennifer and made plans for the reunion, July 5, 

6, and 7th. It will be in 

Provo Canyon in Jim's 

parent's cabin. We will 

go to the lake, hike, 

have a family program, 

visit and eat, and head 

home on Sunday after a 

Larsen Sunday service 

and nice meal. We are 

excited about it all! 

Daddy mentioned my 

back. I have had a very 

stressful two months 

but the weeks ahead are 

not nearly so busy and I 

am looking forward to 

some "go outside time" 

and school winding 

down. I have felt so 

much better yesterday and today and am 

realizing that I just have to schedule less to do 

and just take care of the essentials. 

Well, SaraKay is climbing in the computer paper 
under the table and generally becoming a pest. I 
better quit before she totally destroys this office. 
The last few weeks she has become a real pest 
and takes constant watching. It is always nice to 
get the kids home from school and hand her to 
one of them so I can take a break. We love you 
all! God bless you in all your righteous 
endeavors. Mom 






April 15, 1991 

[Dad] I left Friday afternoon with Mike, Paul and 
Tim and headed for Provo. We picked up Becky 
and went to Shauntel's musical-a stake 
production of Fiddler on the Roof. Shauntel did a 
great job, of course. She made a real striking 
Russian soldier with a mustache, but I liked her 
better in her feminine role as a Jewish woman. I 
was really touched by the production because of 
my closeness to Tevye's situation of being 
married for 25 years and marrying off my 
daughters. 

The boys enjoyed the ice cream party afterwards 
more though, I think. Saturday we were able to 

go through the Monte 
Bean Museum and really 
enjoyed the exhibits of 
animals, reptiles, 
insects, shells, etc. The 
exhibits are so well done 
and creative. The little 
dioramas make you feel 
like you are right there. 

After a lunch at the 
Cougar Eat and 
browsing in the 
bookstore we went to 
the Natural History 
Museum to look at 
dinosaur bones, 
petrified wood, and 
other fossil exhibits. 
Then we went to Salt 
Lake to get our tickets to the Jazz BB game where 
I met an old missionary companion and friend, 
Dave Wilson, who works for the Jazz. We really 
enjoyed the game and were glad the Jazz won. 

Sunday morning we went to Church with Becky 
and then headed home. It was a really enjoyable 
trip for the boys and me. When we got home we 
found that Mom and John had had a great time 
with us gone. We so appreciated being able to 
stay with Shaunnie and Randy and being able to 
spend some time with them and with Becky. 

Paul & Mike were even able to pass the 
sacrament in Becky's ward. They don't often 
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have Aaronic Priesthood available to assist. We 
also got the paperwork taken care of for Stephen 
& David's housing for fall and are getting their 
class schedule and registration worked out. I'll let 
Sue fill you in on the rest of the news. Let me just 
say how much I appreciate how well you kids get 
along, how hard you are working to achieve and 
excel, and how sensitive you are to those around 
you and their feelings. Love, Dad 

[Mom] Last week was a difficult one for John. He 
put so much effort into his campaign and hoped 
to show well in the voting. When all was said and 
done, he lost out in the primaries on Wednesday. 
Of course, it is never easy to lose. He did have 
some consolations though. He learned that his 
opponent asked the Chambers to sing for his 
campaign during the lunch hour on Tuesday and 
that only about four or five responded-the rest 
showing loyalty to John as a class member. 

Also, Thursday John was selected to be a 
delegate to Youth Legislature in Boise this 
Thursday, Friday, and Saturday. He seemed very 
excited about that. I think that he can also be 
very proud of the clean campaign he ran in view 
of the fact that profanity and obscenities were a 
part of posters, skits, and the delegate assembly 
and John never stooped to that sort of tactic. 

Friday morning we received a call telling us that 
there would be no school as some seniors had 
herded five cows into the school late Thursday 
night and they had made such a mess that school 
could not be held. It was supposed to be a senior 
prank but the whole community is heartsick 
about the damage that was done. They showed it 
on the evening news and the hall walls, lockers, 
and carpeted hallways were splattered with 
manure. The kids had also thrown books from 
unlocked lockers into the hall and they were 
ruined. The damage is going to be somewhere 
around $40,000 before the clean-up is over. 

The new wing of the school was just completed 
and that was one area that was affected. What a 
mess! Some of those involved were members of 
the 1991 State Football Championship team! 
What a fine way to thank the community and 
teachers and student body for all the support 




they showed them this past season. 

Well, anyway, the school board and 
administration have got to decide just what to do 
with the offenders. I had been feeling down 
about John's election, but when the cow incident 
happened, all I could think about was how 
grateful I was that I didn't have a child involved 
with that. 

With Dad and the other boys gone to Prove this 
weekend, John and I had some good time and 
talks together. It was also just fun to have fewer 
people to feed and take care of and I really 
enjoyed myself. The only bad time was after my 
Sunday meetings when I was all alone and trying 
to get my visual aids and sacrament trays 
returned to the library, put away my Primary 
materials and load my briefcase, and carry the 
baby, diaper bag, and briefcase to the car. John 
wasn't there to help since he had a speaking and 
singing assignment in another ward. What a 
circus! 

That afternoon we had a joint choir practice 
where we polished our numbers for stake 
conference this coming Sunday. Elder Haight is 
going to be the conference guest. It is so rare 
that we get one of the Twelve that we are really 
thrilled about it. Hopefully our music will add to 
the spirit of the meetings. I have really enjoyed 
my choir job and felt a lot of satisfaction in it. 

I got a nice call from Jonie last weekend. She is 
turning traitor and going to work for Burger King 
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as they are offering better salaries than Hardees. 
I could hear Sidney in the background making 
quite a lot of noise. She and SaraKay are doing 
exactly the same things these days and it is fun 
to visit with Jonie about it. By the way, SaraKay 
got two teeth in last Thursday and her top ones 
look like they are close to coming through, too. 
Jonie spent Easter with Nora and Jeff's family in 
Cass Lake and had a good break from her job. 

We spoke to Steve last night and went over his 
registration materials. These past few weeks 
have been very busy with filling out all the forms 
for registration, housing, Pell, and other business 
for next year. We had to request money for 
Becky from the Young Woman committee and 
she found out that BYU tuition can be given for 
housing if you use other funds for tuition so that 
is what she is going to do since her State 
winnings have got to go for tuition and books. 
Becky will be staying in Provo for the summer 
and trying to get in another semester of school. 

John is still job hunting. He has promise of part- 
time employment from several sources but he 
really needs full-time work and so he is still 
looking. Remember him in your prayers. 

Well, I better finish this up. Life has settled down 
a bit and it feels good! Sherma Carlson said I 
could come over today and get some flower 
starts from her garden so I am going to do it and 
plant them in our front spot. That ought to look 
pretty for our 
summer ahead. 

We love each of you 
and so appreciate 
you. A special thanks 
to Shauntel for 
hosting the boys this 
past weekend and 
feeding them and 
also for the lunch 
you packed for 
them. Except for the 
wild experiences 
that they recounted 
having in your 
unusual shower, 



they had a wonderful trip and came home with 
lots of great memories. Congratulations also to 
Shauntel for being accepted into graduate 
school! Love all of you. Mom 

April 22, 1991 

[Mom] Last week when Daddy was in Provo with 
the boys, I decided to compile all my family 
letters from the last few years and get them put 
in a loose leaf binder. I also had a large manila 
envelope that Grandma Richards gave me with 
the letters she received while they were in Peru. 
Luckily, Grandma had written at the top the date 
that she received my letters. 

By carefully comparing my 1990 day-timer, 
Grandma's dated letters, and other cues, I finally 
got all my letters organized chronologically. 
What a job! I have committed myself to dating 
these epistles from now on even if it does take 
an extra line and few more seconds to do. 
Hopefully each of you is keeping a copy of the 
letters you write or are somehow keeping a 
record of your lives. It is a good feeling to keep 
our lives experiences safe in "black and white". 

Yesterday was our stake conference with Elder 
Haight as our guest. What a thrill to be taught by 
an apostle! Our ward combined with the 3rd 
Ward and presented the music. It was very 
frightening to perform for such a large 
congregation but we had lots of compliments 
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and felt good about our performance. The whole 
conference was very inspiring and such a boost! 
Being able to sit on the stand was also a fun 
experience. I just kept looking out over the vast 
audience and thinking about what special people 
we have in this area and what a joy to rub 
shoulders with each one of them and grow from 
the association. It seems like everyone has their 
own problems and heartaches but it never 
ceases to amaze me at how strong and resilient 
people are in facing life's challenges. Thank 
goodness for the gospel! 

Today is clear and warm and beautiful. Dad and I 
planted our front area with some flowers last 
week and I am anxious to have some flowers this 
year. 

John attended Youth Legislature in Boise for 
three days last week and really had a good 
experience. Mike and Paul had a track meet 
Friday night and the Snake River team took most 
of the honors. Although Mike and Paul are not 
the best on the team, I have been proud of them 
for their efforts and determination to stay with 
it. 

Last night Mike wrote up his Eagle project and 
now needs to get some signatures and approval 



from the committee to move 
ahead with it. He also 
registered for High school last 
week! Can you believe it? 

John received word that he 
made it into Chambers for 
another year. I knew he would 
as he does such a good job on 
the stage and gives Marva a lot 
of support in class. This week is 
his play so he is going to be 
really busy. 

Becky is coming home for a 
few days before she starts her 
spring class work. John is glad 
that she will be here to see his 
performance. John hasn't yet 
found a full-time job, but his 
friend David Hammond asked 
him if he wanted to help him 
with a custodial job twice a week that would 
extend into the school year. Jeff Cook has a 
house that needs painting, he has seven lawns he 
does weekly, and the Eldridge's want him to 
paint their house, so he has lots of work lined up 
for different people although he would rather 
work long hours for a farmer and make more. He 
is still in touch with several farmers who haven't 
given him a definite "no". 

Life has settled down a bit since the election. The 
pranksters received their decision from the 
school board last week. They have to pay their 
share of the cost of the damages by the end of 
May, write a public apology, put in 40 hours of 
labor for the district, and a few other things. The 
community felt that the school board's decision 
was fair. I guess that the national news network, 
CNN, picked up the story and dubbed Snake 
River, Cowpie High. When John was in Boise and 
mentioned that he was from Snake River, 
everyone said, Oh, Cowpie High! What a deal! 
One editorial to the Morning News made the 
suggestion that some of the community service 
hours should be spent cleaning out corrals. ..not a 
bad idea. 

The hard part was the trauma for the parents of 
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the boys. I visited with Annette Bair and she has 
really been through it these past weeks with all 
the publicity and criticism. I really felt for her. 

Daddy's work continues to do well. I hope when 
we get our missionaries home that it continues 
to do well. It has seemed so good to have a few 
months respite from financial worries. We know 
the Lord has blessed us! 

I called Sherma Carlson last night since I heard 
that she was sick. She got to talking about her 
brother who died three weeks ago of Aids. She 
said it has been such a hard thing since her 
parents didn't want anyone to know and would 
not talk about their grief. Sherma said that she 
visited with her brother's friends in Los Angeles 
and they have buried 18 of their group in the last 
two years. The rest of them are HIV positive and 
know their turn is coming. What a sad thing it is! 
So many family members suffering vicariously 
and carrying such heartache. 

Well, I don't mean to end on such a sad note. We 
love each of you and are grateful for the lack of 
accident and ill health that we have experienced 
lately. It seems that each of you are moving 
toward your goals and doing the things you know 
are right. We know that you have many 
challenges but you were raised to know that with 
hard work and the Lord's help you can meet each 
day and do your best. We love you so much. 
Mom 

[Dad] I just want to add a little note also. Your 
Mom did an outstanding job of leading the choir! 
The conference was really special and Elder Ipsen 
inquired after my father and he and his wife so 
enjoyed meeting our boys and SaraKay. 

For the past couple of weeks we have had a lot of 
windy days and quite a bit of moisture. It was 
really needed. We are enjoying the pleasant 
weather today and getting spring fever. For 
Home Evening we are going to a dress rehearsal 
of John's play, "On a Clear Day", and feel so 
blessed with the good things happening to our 
family right now. Love you all. Dad 



April 28, 1991 

[Mom] This is going to be a shortened version 
today. I just got Becky off for Provo after a 
rousing five days of dental appointments, 
shopping, mending and pressing, sewing, 
cooking, and resubmitting government forms. 
What a marathon! 

While she was home she registered Steve and 
David for their fall classes, too, so I won't have to 
face that task. She knew just what to do and 
worked to get them a really good schedule, 
sharing several classes as well as one with her. 
She is going to move into her new apartment 
tomorrow and start classes Wednesday. 

When we got back Pell forms we discovered that 
Steve and David got full awards, but Becky only a 
partial one. I just had a feeling that it was 
incorrect so I called financial aid at Ricks and 
talked to a supervisor there. He informed me 
that although Becky's Jr. Miss money is taxed 
(that which is not used directly for tuition) it is 
not a consideration in the Pell award and should 
not be declared. This will make a tremendous 
difference to her and hopefully she will get the 
full award now that we have made the changes. 
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It really helps to understand what you are doing 
and follow it through when applying for grants. 

John spent the week at the Nuart performing in 
the play. They had eight performances and really 
had a fun time although we were all ready for it 
to be over. He did a really good job! Saturday he 
started mowing lawns and tonight he has more 
yard work lined up. He found out that he is going 
to Boys State in June. He hoped to get to go and 
is really excited. 

Mike and Paul had their track meet cancelled 
due to rain last week so it will be tomorrow. I 
hope to be able to go although I know I can't 
take SaraKay as she has been sick with a terrible 
cold. This is her first time sick and I had forgotten 
how miserable it can be. 

Daddy has been busy beautifying our yard. He 
got the front area looking so well groomed. The 
birds arrived yesterday and I have sworn to not 
let them nest on the front of my house another 
year. Someone told me last year that if I didn't 
destroy their nest, they would find a new place 
the next year. Well, I left the unsightly thing up 
all winter and sure enough, they did nest in a 
new place... one yard to the left of the old nest 
on the front of the house. 

Well, this year I have destroyed both nests, 
cleared away the birdie doo, and I am going to 
camp out with a large broom and 
every time a bird comes flying with 
nest building materials in its beak, I 
am going to show no mercy! The kids 
say I won't stick to my resolve, but 
just wait and see. 

I may have to wear protective gear 
because my friend told me that the 
birds can get very vicious and dive 
bomb if they feel threatened. (That 
may be an old wive's tale but that is 
the kind of thing you hear when you 
are an old wife like me). Well, 
anyway, wish me luck! I better close. 
We love each of you and pray that 
everything is going well for you. Keep 
in touch. Mom 



May 5, 1991 

[Mom] Stop Praying! ! !(for John to find work, 
that is). I thought that would be a real catchy 
beginning to this weekly letter and get your 
attention. Anyway, the good news is that John 
has found work, lots of it, and has been working 
every night after school to keep up with it all. 

First of all, Randy called and said that he needed 
all the time John could give him to help make 
pallets for a few weeks. Next John got a custodial 
job at Rockford Repair working about three 
hours on Wednesday night, and finally he had an 
interview at the hospital and was told that he 
could plan on being hired to work this summer 
for four hours a day taking care of the grounds. 
Coupled with his seven private lawn jobs, he will 
have plenty to do. He is overjoyed and hoping to 
start stashing money away now for college and 
mission. 

Mike and Paul start at the cemetery tomorrow. It 
is going to be rather hectic for a week or two 
until they finish track. Paul won 3rd place in the 
meet last week in hurdles. He is about half the 
height of the other contestants, but he really can 
leap and does a good job. 

This past weekend was the spring camporee at 
river bottoms. The whole week had been so cold 
and rainy that the chairman really debated 
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whether to 

move ahead 

or postpone. 

He 

counseled 

with Daddy 

about it and 

they decided 

that they 

were not 

"fair weather 

scouts" and 

should move 

ahead and 

trust that 

everything 

would work 

out for the 

best. It 

rained off and on Friday, but everybody dressed 

warmly and they had a very rewarding 

experience. 

Of the 37 units from the Blackfoot District, our 
troop here in the ward and the Blazers in Daddy's 
class took the top awards. It was a real thrill for 
the boys. 

Today I spoke to the combined Young Women in 
the Thomas 3rd Ward. It was fun to visit the 
other stake and see old friends. There are so 
many dear friends in that other stake that I miss 
seeing regularly. 

John's Chambers got two "l's"at large group 
festival and Mrs. Jensen was very pleased. She 
has handpicked the kids for the group next year 
and ousted some people that were problems in 
the class so it should make a difference to the 
kids who really want to have the Chambers be 
tops. 

Becky returned to Provo and got moved into her 
new apartment. I called her after two days of 
classes and she was going through the trauma of 
all the newness and the overwhelming feeling 
you get at the beginning of a new term. She 
really misses her old roommates, but is making 
some new friends and feels that this new 
situation is going to work well for her. She always 



seems to 
make the 
most of any 
situation and 
learn from 
her 

experiences- 
-such 
valuable 
traits. 

As I have 
heard from 
each of you, 
I continue to 
feel such 
gratitude 
that you are 
all well and 

being protected. Also, I feel pride in the lives you 
are leading and the efforts that each of you is 
making to accomplish your goals. I hope that you 
will be prayerful and strive to stay close to the 
Spirit so that the Lord can guide you to do what 
He would have you do. 

In Primary a few weeks ago the lesson was on 
prayer. The lesson taught with such clarity that 
the children should pray about their problems 
and needs and expect that the Lord hears and 
responds to them. These little five-year-olds are 
so receptive to everything I tell them and 
sometimes when I am teaching the lesson and I 
look into their faces, I am overwhelmed at the 
trust they have in all I am teaching them. In fact 
it has been so startling to me to see their level of 
trust that sometimes when the lesson teaches 
such absolute things it frightens me because my 
own disbelief questions the certainty of receiving 
the answers. I have had to analyze my own faith 
and try to exercise it more in my own life. 
Somewhere between my childhood and 45, I've 
let some doubts creep in and I want to develop 
again the faith of those children. Well I best close 
and go to bed. I love you each so much and pray 
for each of you every day. Love, Mom 

[Dad] In the movie, "Shenandoah" the father 
and some of his family are searching for a son 
who is still missing. They get discouraged and 
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one night around the campfire they are 
discussing the situation and what life has taught 
them about keeping on. The father played by 
James Stewart says, "If we don't learn, we don't 
try; and if we don 't try we don 't do and if we 
don't do, what are we here for?" 

Elder Monson referred to that quote in the 
Priesthood fireside broadcast tonight and I 
remembered when I first heard it and how it 
impressed me. Life is so empty and meaningless 
if we don't keep doing. Too many people are 
observers instead of participants. 

Testimony meeting was special today. Chase 
Wray bore his testimony and apologized for his 
involvement in the cow incident. Apparently, 
even in Tokyo, Japan they have heard of Cow Pie 
High. It is too bad that we have so many go 
through the school system and never learn to 
think. They can regurgitate facts but they can't 
think through the consequences of what if. 

There is an interesting article in the latest 
Reader's Digest about teaching your children to 
think. If you have 10 black socks and 8 navy blue 
socks in the dryer, how many would you have to 
pull out before you know you would have a 
matched pair? If you are still wondering, the 
answer is three and I apologize for not being a 
better teacher. 

Mom mentioned the Camporee. I was so proud 
of our troop and especially my Blazer patrol. 
There were competitions in six different events. 
My boys won the compass course and the knot 
tying competitions, took second in the chariot 
race, and third in the Hot Isotope. The other 
patrols from our troop took first in the Bow Saw, 
second in the compass and second in the knot 
tying. We were competing with troops from all of 
the Blackfoot District— about 38 that were 
invited, though not all showed up. It was a very 
successful activity and a rewarding one for me to 
have my little patrol of four boys do so well. We 
were awarded the overall First place and won a 
good prize of troop equipment. 

We have been having some really rewarding 
times as a family with the talks and other shared 
experiences. Hopefully, we can keep on 



improving, and as impossible as it may seem, 
turn out some kids that may surpass you older 
ones. You can't rest on your laurels, you have to 
keep stretching. 

James Lehrer said, "A college diploma does not 
mean you are educated. Quite the contrary. It 
means that you have been opened up to a 
perpetual state of ignorance and thus a lifelong 
hunger for more-more ideas, more knowledge, 
more good thoughts, more challenges, more of 
everything. Some of the dumbest people I know 
went to great, prestigious colleges and 
universities. They walked across a stage, took 
diploma in hot little hand, pronounced 
themselves well-educated and proceeded never 
to read another book, entertain another fresh 
idea, or tax their minds in any way beyond the 
minimum limits required to make a living or 
make it socially, or both. " 

Mom's discussion of John and his jobs reminds 
me of a story in the Reader's Digest: "Our teen- 
age son, David, wanted to move on from lawn 
mowing to a better-paying job. He filled out an 
application at a fast- food restaurant and was 
hired. The manager later told David that his 
answer to the question "Why did you leave your 
previous employer?" got him the job. My son had 
written: the grass died." 

"Another story faces an issue that I wrestle with 
quite often: In the modern world, it is sometimes 
difficult to decide how to address a business 
letter without offending the recipient. At the 
college-admissions office where I'm employed, I 
received a letter from a person who resolved the 
situation. The salutation read: To Whoever Has 
to Do the Work. " 

Since all of you have to get back to work and I 
have to get to bed, I'll sign off for this week. 
Love, DAD 

May 13, 1991 

[Mom] The sky is a beautiful blue today, a 
welcome sight after nearly two weeks of daily 
rain. Of course, we have needed the moisture 
and been grateful for it, but now the farmers 
need things to dry out so that they can get on 
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with planting potatoes and other business. 

Grandpa Larsen has had a difficult spring with 
the lower seed prices, people backing out of 
contracts, and the delays because of the rain. We 
dropped in to visit Alva Lou and Grandpa 
yesterday and had a good visit, but Dad and I 
both could feel the anxiety in Grandpa and 
wished that he wasn't so involved in farming at 
his age. 

Some of you will be interested in knowing that 
Grandpa finally stood up to Amelia and called her 
bluff. She has been working on the sorter in the 
cellar these last few weeks and hasseling 
Grandpa about all kinds of things. The other day 
she lit into him saying that he didn't have any 
respect for the Mexican people and that she was 
going to leave and go back to Texas. 

Well, all of you children know how ever-patient 
Grandpa is with all the Guierra's and how 
generous, too, and her remarks were very cruel 
and malicious. I guess all the pressures of the 
spring finally got to him because he answered 
her by saying that he loved the Mexican people 
but that she was the one that showed him no 
respect and kindness and that as far as he was 
concerned, she could pack up and leave for Texas 
if that was what she wanted to do. 

Well, it was a first and I guess it really set her 
back on her heels and pretty soon she went in 
the house and fixed a plate of goodies and 
brought it out to Grandpa and said she guessed 
she wouldn't leave for Texas quite yet. I think he 
should have done that about 15 years ago and 
things would have been better for everyone out 
there. Anyway, I thought you would be 
interested it that. 

I also have kept close touch with my Mom who 
has been struggling with several problems with 
her back. I am grateful that Dad is there for her 
and that they have a manageable situation. I was 
thinking how nice it would be to live close 
enough to drop in on her and cheer her up but 
thank goodness we have the phone or it would 
really be hard. 

When Steph called for Mother's Day, I discovered 



that she has had several days of very bad 
headaches. She didn't even get to go to church 
yesterday she was so sick. That is always 
depressing on Mother's Day. I remember a few 
of those kinds of days myself and how it seemed 
such a paradox to be so miserable when it was 
your day to be honored. We hope, Steph, that 
you will get some good medicine to help you 
through this headache stage. 

I was visiting with Jonie Sunday and she 
mentioned a near fatal accident in her life. She 
had rearranged the furniture and had the couch 
near a living room window. She was in the other 
room unaware that Sidney had climbed up onto 
the couch, up onto the back of the couch and up 
into the window sill. There she stood up and was 
pressing against the screen when Jeff walked into 
the room and spotted her. He quickly got her 
down and called to Jonie to show her what a 
dangerous situation it was. They live several 
stories up in the apartment building and if the 
screen would have worked loose, little Sidney 
would have been gone. What a scary thing! 
Needless to say, she has rearranged the furniture 
again. 

Also Shauntel and Randy were home for the 
weekend and mentioned that Randy had been 
doing some rearranging of some jars of 
chemicals in the lab when someone told him to 
stop and not touch one particular jar. He had 
been moving a jar that had been stored so long 
that it had crystallized and it could have 
exploded on him with such force that it could 
have blown off his hands. 

Also Steve mentioned in one of his letters that 
they had had a gas leak and when he lit the pilot 
light, a small explosion occurred. He didn't say 
much about it, but I'm sure it could have been a 
very bad situation. I guess after hearing all these 
stories, I realize that the Lord has been watching 
over us even more than I had realized and I also 
know how critical our prayers for safety are each 
day. We feel such gratitude for His watch care 
over each of you. 

I am enclosing a picture of SaraKay, alias menace, 
pest, terror, etc. If you have a difficult time 
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believing that God can be omnipresent, and 
omniscient, just have a one-year-old that can be 
everywhere present, messing and getting into all 
kinds of trouble, and it makes God's abilities a 
little more believable. I have been able to relate 
to the Iraqi soldiers lately (constantly under 
attack) and am looking forward to the day that 
she will play with toys instead of everything else. 

In closing let me mention that I had a wonderful 
Mother's day. Thank you so much for calls and 
gifts and acts of love and for each of you and the 
lives you are leading. My life is so rich and full 
and blessed because of each of you. How I love 
you! Mom 

[Dad] Thanks to each of you for touching base 
with your Mother for Mother's Day. It is a special 
day to her and it means so much when you 
remember her. Some of us here pooled 
resources to buy Mom some pine trees. She has 
wanted them so badly and John came up with 
the idea for the kids to do that this year. We 
picked out three little ones (about 1 ft.) and 1 
large one (about 3 ft.) and planted them 
Saturday. I hope we can keep them alive for 
awhile. Also, on Friday night, Mom and I went to 
the Mall in Pocatello and were able to get her a 
new dress. She looks so good in it and it is 
thrilling to be able to get her a $93 dress for 
about 1/3 of that. 

One other thing about your Mom before I quit-- 




the last few days she has been suffering from 
severe cold sores in her mouth and hardly able to 
eat or feel like doing anything. But she keeps on 
plugging and is more concerned about each of 
you than she is about her own discomfort. 

I will be going to Portland this week for an 
Advanced Sales Forum. Also, tomorrow night is 
the annual Chambers Dinner & Concert for the 
parents. We are looking forward to that. John's 
quartet has really developed a beautiful sound 
and it is a thrill to hear them perform. 

Last week we had the Continuous Reading 
Fireside with Wanda Lindstrom. She stayed 
overnight with us and John's quartet had an 
opportunity to sing for her that night. She was 
very complementary and said, "...you don't have 
a single intonation problem and you have so 
much personality in your performing. " 

Well, I had better close for now so we can get 
this copied and in the mail today. We have quite 
a mail room on Mondays. May God continue to 
bless and protect each of you and may you feel 
the support of our love and prayers. Love, Dad 

May 20, 1991 

[Dad] What if a person could eliminate all the 
negative experiences in his life? Would he be 
free of stress? According to researchers at the 
University of California at Berkeley, the answer is 
no. The researchers found that the presence of 
positive factors in life, rather than 
merely a lack of negative factors, 
was most important in reducing 
stress. There has been too much 
emphasis given to eliminating 
negative experiences and not 
enough to teaching people to 
develop positive aspects of life. 

When I read that information I was 
grateful for the fact that at this point 
in time, each of my children are 
positive factors in my life and I am 
grateful to have so many. The gospel 
certainly gives us a perspective of 
appreciation for and motivation to 
cultivate positive factors in our lives. 
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It also helps us to cope with the negative aspects 
of our lives in a positive way. I am sure there are 
times when the stress levels in our lives could be 
debilitating without the peace and comfort the 
spirit brings and the eternal perspective of our 
testing time on earth. 

Last week I had the opportunity to go to Portland 
for an Advanced Sales Forum. Six of us drove up 
on Wednesday. We stayed in a Motel 6 to keep 
the costs down. Thursday morning we had some 
free time so we drove out to the Portland 
Temple and went through a session. It is sure a 
beautiful temple! The wooded area around it, 
the beautifully manicured landscaping, the 
striking architecture all contribute to a sense of 
awe as you approach the temple. 

At the seminar, we had some great speakers and 
sales ideas. The time spent socializing with other 
agents and discussing what they are doing to be 
successful while enjoying "heavy hors d'oeuvres" 
was probably one of the most valuable parts of 
the whole seminar. We left at about noon on 
Saturday and drove straight through and I got 
home about 1:00 Sunday morning. In a way, it is 
hard to get back into the routine after being 
gone that long. But it helps me to appreciate my 
home and family and especially my good wife 
and the visits we have talking things through and 
discussing our experiences and feelings. 



Last night we had a combined missionary 
fireside with the third ward. One of the main 
features of the fireside was viewing a new film 
the Church has produced, "Called to Serve". It 
beautifully portrays the essence of a mission- 
from the call, to serving and why, the MTC 
experience, and coming home. As the camera 
followed a couple of missionaries off the plane 
and into the waiting arms of their family, Sue 
and I both really lost it as we contemplated 
that impending experience with two precious 
missionaries. The whole film was a real "tear- 
jerker" for us, but especially that part of it. 

With the few remaining weeks, we want Steve 
and Dave to know that in our family prayers 
we are still praying for you to find people 
prepared to hear the message of the 
Restoration and that you will continue to work 
hard and obey the mission rules right up to the 
end. We love each of you and constantly pray for 
your protection and guidance of the Spirit in 
helping you through life's experiences. Love, DAD 

[Mom] We've had another rainy week last week 
but today it is sunny and windy. The farmers 
have had such a difficult time getting crops in 
with all the moisture and our little mowing 
business has also been tricky finding things dry 
enough to permit us mowing time. John has 
enjoyed his experience at the hospital. He came 
home last week with bandages on one arm 
where they drew blood. He also had a plastic 
name tag that read "John Larsen Gardner". We 
teased him that people would think he was a 
Gardner instead of a "gardener", but anyway, he 
is now official. 

Mike and Paul mowed for a young single woman, 
Sherry Williams, who just recently got her own 
home. The minute we got there her two cute 
little girls came out and wanted to play with the 
baby. They just loved SaraKay and occupied her 
while I helped the boys get the lawn cleared. I 
then left and returned about an hour later to see 
how they were coming. The little girls brought 
out Wheat Thins and a drink for the boys and 
were really entertaining them and enjoying the 
company since their mother works two jobs and 
is seldom home. The little three-year-old was 
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pushing the 
mower with Mike 
and they would 
ride on the 
trampoline each 
time Mike and 
Paul would move 
it. 

When Sherry 

came to pay the 

boys yesterday I 

told her I didn't 

know whether to 

deduct from their 

check the price of 

the Wheat Thins 

and she assured 

me that I 

shouldn't and 

that the girls 

were planning 

other "treats" for the Larsen boys when they 

came again this week. Of course, Mike and Paul 

have let John know that this job is theirs and 

theirs alone. They also are working at the 

cemetery every night this week so it will keep us 

hopping. 

We attended John's Chamber Dinner Concert this 
past week. They all did a splendid job, although 
the group has not been that close this year. 
Usually there is a lot of hugging and crying and 
teary good-byes at this particular event, but this 
group has not been very close. Sherry Thomas, 
who has been involved other years commented 
on it, too, and said how different each group is 
from year to year. 

Marva visited with us afterward and asked how 
many more kids we have and their ages. After we 
mentioned Mike, Paul, and Tim she said that she 
was going to be able to teach them but she 
would not be around to teach SaraKay as she was 
retiring in five years. She has become a dear 
friend to us through each of you children and 
certainly given a great deal of service to this 
community. 



and are looking 
forward to it. 
Paul seems to be 
awakening to so 
many pursuits 
lately and 
anxious to jump 
in and 
participate. 

When Wanda 
Lindstrom was 
here for the 
evening, John's 
quartet 
performed for 
her and also 
Trent Clegg did 
his "Piano Man" 
number for her. 
Paul was sitting 
with me on the 
couch and listening to these numbers with 
interest. Part way through Trent's number, Paul 
whispered in my ear , "I can see I made a mistake 
not going to the Spring Spectacular this year". At 
first I thought he was being sarcastic but then I 
realized that he was so impressed by Trent's 
beautiful number that he regretted not having 
heard it performed before. It is so exciting to see 
children begin to appreciate things that are 
valued by their parents, especially things like 
music and religion. 

Becky was home this weekend and we loved 
having the chance to have her around for a 
while. Saturday night her friends decided to go to 
"Dancing With Wolves". She had seen it before, 
but didn't mind seeing it again so she left about 
6:30 to meet them in town. 

At 8:00 she walked in the back door. I thought 
that maybe the theatre was too crowded or 
something. "Why are you home so soon?" I 
asked. "Oh, I was just sitting there in the theatre 
and the thought came to me that my time could 
be better spent home visiting with my family 
since I am home so seldom. " 



Mike and Paul both signed up for choir next year 



I couldn't help getting a little emotional over her 
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sensitivity since I had been so lonely for her and 
felt a bit cheated that she was going to be gone 
for the evening. I appreciated her responding to 
the prompting and coming home to visit with us. 
Becky is enjoying her summer experience and 
anxious to have Steve and Dave back and living 
close to her. 

Just so that you know: We have now destroyed 
the nest five times and maybe this time the birds 
know we mean business. The key word in that 
last sentence is "mean" as Mike reminds me each 
time he sees me heading for the front door with 
my broom. He thinks I am going to be arrested 
for a violation of "Earth Day", but we planted five 
trees this year so I feel I have done my part. 
Anyway, I thought you would be interested in 
that update in the saga of the Birds vs. Larsen. 
We love each of you. Have a great week. Mom 

May 27, 1991 

[Dad] Well, here we go again-another week has 
come and gone and it is time to write family 
letters. Today is Memorial Day so we took a day 
off from work and went shopping. I would feel 
better right now if I had tried to sell insurance all 
day. We went to Pocatello and walked my legs 
off with a shopping marathon. We were able to 
get some good buys on clothes for the boys, 
however-especially for John as he prepares to 
leave for Boy's State this weekend. 

I also changed a pickup tire for Dad while he was 
doing some business in town because he is so 
under it right now and also mowed most of his 
lawn. Last week I helped Gary for half a day and 
planted most of a truck load of seed potatoes. It 
was fun to be behind the wheel of a tractor again 
and try to make straight rows. I was reminded 
that the key to straight rows was feeling like you 
are sitting right on the line left by the marker and 
looking far down the line instead of trying to 
keep the hood ornament on the tractor on the 
line-that is too short sighted. 

In many ways, life is like that-to stay on the 
straight and narrow requires goals and objectives 
quite a ways out in front of you and not 
becoming too preoccupied with things right in 
front of you. 



Local grad named 
Goldwater Sch\>Iai 

PROVO, Utah — Randy Afkjers 
was selected recently as a "Bar 
M. Goldwater Scholar." This awa 
is presented to outstanding studer 
pursuing a career in mathemati 
and the natural 
sciences. It 
awards $14,000 
over a two year 
period. 

Anderson was 
one of four 
nominees 
chosen from 
Brigham Young 
University to vie 
for the honor. He 
competed 
against 1,350 
nominees from 
other major universities, with 
awards presented nationwic 
Anderson's research essay for t 
competition was entity 
4 'Macrocyclic-Mediated ., Cati 
Transport/' He is planning a caw 
in clinical research with an M.IX 
M.D.Ph.D. 

He is the son of Steve and Man 
Archibald of Blackfoot and is m 
ried to the former Shauntel Lars 
ofMoreland. 




Another 
interesting thing 
I did last week 
was make ropes 
out of twine with 
my blazer scouts. 
They really 
enjoyed that, 
and the ropes 
turned out 
extremely well. 

I have felt that 

the Lord has 

blessed us so 

much, it doesn't 

seem possible 

that we have 

been able to 

accomplish as 

much as we have 

financially. We 

are so thankful 

for Mom & Dad 

Richards' help and Mark & Rita's faithful 

contributions also, to support our missionaries as 

we have been able to do. 

We are so proud of Randy. A couple weeks ago 
he found out that he was one of the recipients of 
a Barry Goldwater Foundation for Excellence in 
Education scholarship. Schools across the 
country sift through and nominate some 1500 
candidates and about 240 are selected. The 
scholarships are for students in math or natural 
sciences. The stipend covers tuition, fees, books, 
room & board for two years. This is going to be a 
real blessing for Randy and Shaunnie as she 
starts graduate school this fall. It is also a witness 
that someone else thinks Randy is wonderful 
besides us! 

Becky called this morning to get some addresses. 
She is so enjoying her new ward, summer school, 
etc. She is sending applications to Steve & Dave 
to apply to work at the MTC. Well, I had better 
close and leave some room for Mom. Love you 
all; keep those letters coming! Congratulations to 
Steve on appointment as Senior Zone Leader. 
Love, DAD 
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[Mom] This past week was a busy one for the 
boys with school and jobs, but it was fun to go 
shopping today and buy some new things with 
their hard-earned money. It doesn't seem 
possible that John will be leaving Sunday for 
Boy's State. This weekend is going to be a 
marathon trying to get all the yards done, spend 
Friday night and most of Saturday on a Father- 
Son outing, go to a family dinner for Alva Lu's 
son, and help at the reception Saturday night, 
and then put John on the bus at 5 a. m. Sunday. 

I am glad school is over Thursday so we have a 
little more time to get everything under control. 
Thursday was Seminary graduation and the 
announcement of the new council. It was a 
difficult evening for John but he was so sweet 
and supportive of the new group, even though it 
was hard to not be involved. 

Brother Bybee said that the seminary teachers 
had been instructed to "pass the blessings 
around" when they selected a new president and 
since so many of our family had been on the 
council in previous years, they knew they 
couldn't request John. Brother Bybee 
complimented John highly and said that he had 
been such a strength and anchor to the council 
and that he would be missed. 

John was disappointed but he has a lot on the 
ball and I'm sure he will have lots to do next year 



to keep him busy. He's pretty 
much on his own now at the 
hospital and he has been 
planting flowers and doing all 
sorts of landscaping. It is good 
to see him gain confidence in 
his ability and become friends 
with the people at the nursing 
home where he does much of 
his work. 

Friday John and I made a trip to 
Idaho Falls to put flowers on 
Grandma Gooch's grave. I had 
a difficult time finding it and 
finally went to ask the 
caretaker where her plot was. 
He had an Annie Gooch that 
died in the 1970-75 years but 
no Abby. I started looking for Johnson graves on 
the map and found that Annie was buried on a 
Johnson lot. With a little more searching we 
discovered it was recorded wrong in the log. We 
were only a small distance from the plot and 
were able to get the flowers delivered. I know 
Grandma Richards feels badly that she doesn't 
live close enough to do it each year. 

Yesterday we went to the Thomas cemetery and 
put an arrangement on Grandma Larsen's grave. 
The cemetery was beautiful and there was such a 
sweet feeling there with everyone coming to 
honor their loved ones. I wish we had done this 
when you older children were still at home. It is a 
good tradition and focus's our attention on the 
many sacrifices of those who have gone before. 

Sometimes when I go to get the boys after they 
have mowed at the cemetery, I see one or two 
people there standing or sitting at a loved one's 
grave and I am reminded of the many people 
who have lost loved ones and of the heartache 
they are experiencing. It kind of keeps things in 
perspective for me and my daily struggles with 
small matters. 

Randy called tonight to find out about how to 
put transmission fluid in the Hornet for Becky. It 
was the first time I had a chance to visit with him 
about the scholarship he has been awarded. 



Larsen Legacy: Volume 2 



345 



Daddy mentioned some about it. It is a two year 
award equaling $14,000. Randy had extensive 
forms to fill out and he was judged not only on 
GPA but also on essays and references. It was a 
professor that suggested to him he should try for 
it and encouraged him to complete all the forms. 
We were all thrilled when we found out he had 
been selected. What a blessing! 

I had an interesting experience the other day. I 
had been discouraged and feeling a little down. I 
decided to lie down for a while and see if a nap 
would help out. I don't think I went to sleep, but 
my mind wandered and I seemed to be in a 
funeral home at a viewing. I don't remember 
even being concerned about who was in the 
casket, but all of you older children were lined up 
visiting with people. I saw each of you standing 
there and it seemed I was looking at each one of 
you. First Lindsay and Steph and Katie, then 
Randy and Shauntel, Jonie and little Sidney, 
Stephen, David, Becky, and then John. The little 
boys weren't there as it seemed to me that it was 
just those of you who were older. As I looked at 
each of you I had an overwhelming feeling of 
your strength and goodness and of the 
wonderful people you are. It was such a sweet 
experience and when it was over I felt my 
depression lift and a realization of the fruits of 
my labors in my home and role as mother. I love 
each of you so much! Love, Mom 

[Dad] P. S. I hope you kids realize what a 
marvelous mother you have! I thank the Lord 
every day for her and the strength she is to me 
and the tremendous insight and wisdom she has 
in meeting the needs of our children and training 
them to be sensitive, obedient, conscientious, 
and grateful sons & daughters of God. 

June 3, 1991 

[Mom] Well, school is officially out and the kids 
are happy for summer to arrive. Last weekend 
was the father-son outing and Dad took the boys 
and they seemed to have a great time. I spent 
the evening helping AlvaLu with a wedding 
dinner for her youngest boy, Wynn. Saturday 
everyone was home by noon and we got the yard 
done and John mowed three lawns to finish 



things up before leaving for Boy's State. He was 
so weary by the time he finished work Saturday 
and attended a rehearsal at the civic center and 
finished packing. I already miss him and hope 
that this week will be special for him, although I 
know it is really a busy time and strenuous. 

Jennifer spent the night last night en route to 
Salt Lake for a short visit to check out the work 
situation in the hospitals and also the possibility 
of continuing her schooling at University of Utah 
if she should decide she wants to do that in a 
year. 

We attended a reception for Rod Fuller last 
Saturday evening and he said to let everyone 
know that he is happy and doing great. It looks 
like he has married a really sweet little gal and 
they are attending school at Ricks right now. 

Becky called and said that she is still working to 
feel like her classes are under control but she is 
enjoying her Provo summer and new apartment. 
She had a chance to teach in Relief Society a 
couple of weeks ago and really enjoyed that 
opportunity. She had lots of compliments and 
the Bishop approached her and told her she 
should go into education with having so much 
ability in the teaching field. It was fun for her to 
get that kind of feedback. 

She also mentioned that Shauntel and Randy 
were painting and fixing things up in their 
apartment and she was going to go over and help 
out for a few hours. They wanted to get a bigger 
place, but have found that most student housing 
is just too far from campus and they have 
decided that they would rather have the ideal 
location than the extra room at this point in 
time. I am glad that Randy is having a short break 
from the pressures of school and hope they both 
will be ready to hit it hard in September. 

Becky also mentioned that she attended BYU 
spring graduation with her roommate Michelle. 
They were standing outside the Marriott when 
Michelle spotted her Indian brother, whom she 
had not seen for several years. They were able to 
visit with him and exchange some hugs. Becky 
said it made her so homesick for Jonie. It has 
been a long time since we have all been home 



Larsen Legacy: Volume 2 



346 



together, hasn't it? 

Jonie called the other day and said that she is 
expecting another baby. She was a little 
disappointed that it was so soon after Sidney, 
but she was feeling good and was under a good 
doctor's care. She and Jeff spent the Memorial 
Day weekend in Cass Lake with Nora and with 
Jeff's family. Jeff's family was going to come and 
see them this past weekend and spend some 
time. They seem to be very good to Jonie and 
Sidney and it is nice for Jonie to be surrounded 
with loving family. Our prayers are with you, 
Jonie, in this pregnancy that all will go well. We 
also remember Stephani and hope all is going 
well there for her. 

We are getting so excited for the homecomings 
of our missionaries that we can hardly think of it 
without getting emotional. We have scheduled 
Dave's for July 21st and Steve's for August 11th. 
If you boys have any preferences as far as music, 
please let us know. 

Mike said that I should let you know that after 
destroying the nest everyday for the last month 
(literally), we finally got out the BB gun and shot 
one of the birds. I think Mike was just playing 
around and aimed at one on the telephone wire. 
Much to his surprise he hit it and it came 
tumbling down although it wasn't dead. It was a 
rather sad thing to have to finish it off at close 
range to put it out of its misery. It shook him up 
so badly that he swore off guns. 

He said the other bird was flying around and 
around during the whole episode and that made 
it doubly hard. It has been unbelievable to us 
that these birds have been so persistent despite 
all the opposition they have met. Well, I best sign 
off. Daddy just got home from Pocatello and I 
wanted to fill him in on all the days' happenings. 
We love you. Mom 

June 1991 

[Paul] School has just barely gotten out so I can 
sleep in now. On the last day of school the 
teachers gave out awards. I received a typing 
award for getting A+'s throughout the year. I got 
an award for keeping a 4.0 grade average 



through the school year. I received two awards in 
Literature: Outstanding Literature Student 
chosen by the teacher and one chosen by the 
students. I'm in the 7th grade Pre-Algebra class 
and there's only one. There are a couple 8th 
grade Pre-Algebra classes and a couple 8th grade 
Algebra classes. I received an award for being the 
Outstanding Male Pre-Algebra student, 
(including the 8th grade.) 

I'm the secretary of our Deacon's Quorum. Lots 
of people are leaving our quorum but there are 
still about nine deacons left. 

During the summer there isn't much to do so I 
mostly play basketball, work, practice the piano, 
and write or read stories. I'm playing a really 
awesome piano song called "Arabesque". I like it 
a lot. I practice basketball tons because I am 
going to try out for the school team next year. 

Mike, Tim, and I are starting a collection of Roald 
Dahl books. He's our favorite author. We have 
gained five books so far: "The Wonderful Story of 
Henry Sugar and Six More Short Stories", 
"Fantastic Mr. Fox"" The Twits", "Charlie and the 
Chocolate Factory", and "Charlie and the Great 
Glass Elevator." 

Mike and I have all our stories we make up on a 
disk so we can add on to them on the computer. 
One day when I was typing on our disk 
everything got erased, including my story that I 
had been working on for a LONG TIME. It was 
nine pages long, single-spaced. We're hoping 
that somehow we can get all our stories back by 
fixing the disk or something. We just beat 
another video game yesterday so we've beat 
about forty games now. I can't think of anything 
else to say. Love, Paul 

[Mike] Dear Steph, Lynds, Katie, Shauntel, 
Randy, Jonie, Steve, Dave, Becky, Becky's 
roommates, Grandma Richards, Grandpa 
Richards, Mailman, Post office man, and any 
other person that might read this letter: 

Well, school's out and I have time to breath now. 
I received a lot of awards including the most 
model student, and top Algebra student. A lot of 
you had the legendary Mrs. Price and will be 
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surprised that she has finally retired. 

I am really excited to get away from Mrs. 
Hanson. She used to be my favorite teacher until 
we started writing stories. Every time I'd come to 
school with another story, the kids would flock 
around me wanting to read it. When they would 
finish, they'd say how it was the best story they 
had ever read by someone my age. 

But then Mrs. Hanson would read it. I had to 
brace myself for the outcome every time. Just 
because her favorite books would make Oscar 
the Grouch throw up all over everything, and are 
so depressing that they would make any person 
in their right mind want to commit suicide or 
something to that affect, she'd bite my head off 
because my stories were cool, awesome, had 
happy endings, and because they weren't "her 
type". I guess she's just jealous. Well, enough of 
her. Let's get on with this letter. 

I have to practice a lot, because I'm trying out for 
the ninth grade football team. Next year I'll have 
lots of different classes, including Algebra II. 
Mom still won't let us boys go to the Groveland 
Rapids and so I can't wait for Steve and Dave to 



take us when they get back. 

Though it is summer, I'm still really busy with 
work. I feel that some night I'm going to 
transform into a human lawn mower! I also have 
a big problem. My super activity starts the day 
Dave gets back. I want to stay home, but mom 
wants me to go to see the Manti Pageant. 
Someone please tell me that it would be O.K. to 
stay here to see Dave! Well, gotta go clean my 
blade-l mean, brush my teeth. (See what I 
mean!) Love, Mike 

June 12, 1991 

[Dad] We are a couple days late with the family 
letter this week because of our involvement in 
the Regional Laurel Conference yesterday. We 
taught a workshop on Dating and Temple 
Marriage. Even though our personal experience 
is over 25 years old I think we were able to relate 
well with the girls and share some information 
with them that they found useful. I guess we 
were known as the "funny" session because of 
the humor incorporated into our presentation. 

Just a thought to Steve and Dave-I remember 
that towards the end of my mission the "natives" 
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began looking better and better 
and more appealing. Be even 
more careful with your 
associations with the opposite 
sex; there is nothing many of 
them want more than to snare a 
returning missionary. We are 
looking forward with eager 
anticipation to the impending 
events in July and August. 

Let me share a quote from 

Charles Swindoll on attitude: "The 

longer I live, the more I realize the 

impact of attitude on life. 

Attitude, to me, is more important 

than facts. It is more important 

than the past, than education, 

than money, than circumstances, 

than failures, than successes, than what other 

people think or say or do. It is more important 

than appearance, giftedness or skill. It will make 

or break a company, a church, or a home. 

The remarkable thing is we have a choice every 
day regarding the attitude we will embrace for 
that day. We cannot change our past and we 
cannot change the fact that people will act a 
certain way. We cannot change the inevitable. 
The only thing we can do is play on the one string 
we have, and that is our attitude. I am convinced 
that life is 10% what happens to me and 90% 
how I react to it. And so it is with you. We are in 
charge of our Attitudes." I had better sign off 
and leave plenty of room for your Mother. Love, 
DAD 

[Mom] As Dad mentioned, we were involved in 
the "For Laurels Only" conference yesterday. The 
theme for the day was "Come in from the 
Storm". Some of the guest speakers were Jane 
Maylan, counselor to Ardeth Kapp, Steven Kapp 
Perry, noted song writer, and also an Olympic 
gymnast. Needless to say, we felt honored to be 
a part of the day. We made a 3'x2' flip chart, 
arranged for a bridal display complete with 
dresses, veils, shoes, cake top, wedding books, 
etc. which was a real hit, plus prepared 400 
handouts for the girls. We presented the 
workshop to four groups. It was exhausting 




getting everything ready, but so rewarding to 
feel like we reached the girls with the message 
we had intended. We had so many people go out 
of their way to compliment us and tell us how 
much they enjoyed it. 

Last week John was at Boys State. He really 
seemed to have a great time and especially 
enjoyed the new friends that he made. We drove 
to Boise Friday night and spent the evening with 
Ray and Ellafair. They were cordial and sweet as 
usual. Ellafair mentioned that Dee (Delores's 
husband) had been on a business trip and 
stopped to put flowers on Grandma's grave in I.F. 
He told Ellafair that there were flowers already 
there, so Ellafair was glad that the graves were 
decorated and that she was able to add some 
too. 

Saturday morning Steve drove to Boise State 
University to get John and deliver him to the 
testing center (for his ACT). He then came back 
to get SaraKay and I and we went to the new 
mall and bought some gifts. At noon we went 
back to get John and also Brian Wada who had 
taken the test also. They both said that the three 
a.m. pizza party in the Boys State dorm the night 
before probably affected their comprehension, 
but that they were glad to take it. We traveled 
home and arrived about 4:30. Mike and the boys 
seemed to get along fine in our absence. 
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We took the blue Buick and daddy was crippled 
up by the time we got home. It is just not built to 
support a man of his size. He then proceeded to 
do some trimming and then participated in a 
neighborhood basketball game: the Jenks against 
the Larsen's. By the time it was over (we killed 
them as Tim would say) Daddy was almost totally 
incapacitated. He hobbled around for days. 

Shauntel and Randy came in late Saturday night 
and spent most of Sunday with us. It is always 
nice to have them come, especially when they 
aren't under a lot of pressure at school and we 
can all be a little more relaxed. 

Mike and Paul are attending a basketball camp 
this week at the junior high. They are using some 
of their mowing money and enjoying the 
opportunity. We hope that Jonie and Katie both 
had great birthdays. We are all well and healthy. 
We are enjoying the summer and literally 
counting the days until David and Stephen arrive 
home. We have people ask about them all the 
time. We can hardly believe that it is getting so 
close. 

Becky's friend and Randy's younger brother, Kyle 
will be home in two days. Becky is coming home 
to spend some time with a friend, Clark 
Goodworth,, and also to meet Mark Bennion, 
who Clark is lining her up with Friday night. Clark 
is leaving for his mission in two weeks. She hopes 



to also have a little time to get 
reacquainted with Kyle, although she 
knows that it is sometimes awkward at first 
when a missionary comes home. 

Becky helped with the Special Olympics last 
week and said she had a hundred sweet 
stories to tell us about her day-long 
experiences with the handicapped 
participants. 

John's quartet is performing tonight for a 
Blackfoot Pride Days concert and also this 
weekend at a fiftieth wedding anniversary 
celebration for someone. We love each of 
you and pray that all will go well for you. I 
failed to mention that there is a chance 
that Lindsay and Stephani may be able to 
join us in Provo for the Larsen reunion the 
5th, 6th and 7th of July. Wouldn't that be 

fun to have them there! We will know for sure in 

a few days. Love, MOM 

June 17, 1991 

[Paul] I went to a basketball camp last week and 
learned a lot. The coaches were Coach Hale and 
Coach Powell. It was fun. I had my physical taken 
for Scout Camp and while I was at the clinic they 
decided to give me my shots. I received a 
Measles immunization and Tetanus shot. My arm 
is still hurting from them. 

Mike, Tim, and I got three more Roald Dahl 
books from Shaunnie and Randy. They were 
"Matilda", "The Witches", and "The BFG". They 
are awesome books. I've read all of them twice. 

Becky came home two days ago and we had fun 
with her. Jennifer was here too. 

I got some new shoes at Bill's Sport Shop. They're 
really awesome but they cost a lot so I'm paying 
Mom back by earning money mowing lawns and 
doing odd jobs. Yesterday Mike, Tim, and I 
decorated the living room with crepe paper for 
Father's Day. I'm in Alma in the Book of 
Mormon. I read it every night. I can't think of 
anything more to write. Love, Paul 

[Mom] This past week has been somewhat of a 
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marathon for me with so much going on and a 
sick baby. Wednesday she started acting cross 
and had a high fever. By Thursday she wasn't 
napping well and sounded croupy. Friday she 
broke out in a red rash and continued to be cross 
and cranky. Thank goodness I had the kids 
around to babysit and keep her occupied most of 
the time. I stayed home from sacrament meeting 
yesterday because I wasn't sure if she had the 
measles or not. We found out that one of the 
boys at the basketball camp came down with the 
measles so we aren't sure if Mike got exposed or 
not. Paul got his shots as a part of his scout 
physical so he should be safe. 

Dad took Tim and his Blazers to camp Friday and 
they had a wonderful day. Saturday John went 
with Daddy back to camp and they helped in the 
construction of a cabin. 

Becky and Jennifer were both here for the 
weekend entertaining boyfriends so it was quite 
a circus complete with late nights every night. I 
think it was a good break for them both and we 
enjoyed it, too. 

Yesterday we visited with Grandpa Larsen and 
AlvaLu. We spent some time talking over reunion 
plans and I called Karen and Jeanie and talked 
over some ideas. It will be fun to get together 
and have a few days to visit 
extended family. 

Dad appreciated hearing from 
all of you kids for Father's Day. 
He is a pretty proud papa and 
so grateful for the goodness 
he sees in your lives. 

When he visited with Jonie, 
she mentioned that she is 
having some back problems 
with this pregnancy and 
struggling to keep up with 
little Sidney who isn't yet 
walking. Jonie, our prayers are 
with you. Do all you can to 
follow the advice of your 
doctor and don't do any more 
than you have to during these 
next few months. We wish you 



were closer. I enjoyed my visit with Jeff when I 
called for your birthday but was sorry that I 
missed you. 

Today is Tim's birthday and he is expecting some 
friends in a few minutes to come for the 
afternoon and play some ball. He asked for a 
football for his gift and we cleverly wrapped it so 
he wouldn't suspect what it was. When he went 
to bed, he asked if when he woke up he could 
open his present and I told him okay. Well, he 
slept in Paul's room and every 15 minutes from 
2:30 on he awoke Paul to see what time it was. 

Finally he came up at 3:15 and got his gift and 
opened it. Needless to say, he has been outside 
playing ball almost ever since. 

We have been invited to Gary and Linda's this 
Sunday for Garen's homecoming. He arrives 
Thursday, the 20th. How exciting for them. 

We get more excited everyday for our turn to 
welcome home sweet sons. We can just feel 
their love for the work in each letter and thrill at 
the success they are enjoying. 

John's quartet performed at a 50th anniversary 
event last night and at a Pride Day's concert 
Wednesday evening. They have such a good 
sound. They had someone videotape them last 
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night and they watched it and critiqued 
themselves. They would really like to get 
someone to coach them and help with polishing 
their act but they don't know who to ask. They 
are such a cute and wholesome bunch of kids 
and we are really proud of their 
accomplishments. 

Well, I better go and get something done. We 
love each one of you. Bye for now. Mom. 

[Dad] Mom mentioned most of the things that I 
was going to write about. Scout camp was a lot 
of fun and I am impressed with the staff they 
have there for this year. Nate Ricks was one of 
the waterfront instructors and it was good to 
visit with him for a few minutes. We were 
fortunate in being able to go up with Scott Smith 
and Travis. We were just pulling into the parking 
lot when we got a flat tire. 

The kids enjoyed the archery and rifle range 
(including Tim), the nature trail with lots of 
turtles from Arkansas, the crafts area, making 
designs in leather, and making boondoggles. The 
water was cold, of course, but we were able to 
use the row boats without a swim check. The 
next day, John and Mike and I were able to do a 
little work on the roof of a new cabin they are 
building up there. We had a good day together. 

Thanks to each of for touching base Sunday. I 
appreciated the sweet cards, the new watch that 
many of you contributed to, and the new 
modern colorful tie. I also got a call from Bonnie. 
She is sure good to keep in touch. One of the 
greatest blessings I enjoy is the sweetness, 
goodness, and thoughtfulness of well-disciplined 
children who are in control of their lives and 
doing what they should. Thanks again to each of 
you. 



p^^f 




June 24, 1991 

[Dad] What a thrill it was to see Garon and hear 
his report yesterday and feel of his humble, 



sweet spirit. The sad thing is how quickly we get 
absorbed back into the world with all its 
mundane and earthly demands and lose that 
sweet humility and spiritual sensitivity (or at 
least have it greatly diluted). I am so proud of 
you, Dave and Steve, for how faithful you have 
been right up to the end. It is so easy to slack off 
and get involved in plans at home when you get 
this close to your release. July and August are 
going to be busy months with all our family 
involvements with reunions, welcome homes, 
maintaining jobs, camping trips, super activities, 
and so on. 

Saturday we finished Mike's Eagle project. He 
really had good support from the boys as they 
showed up en masse to assist. I was really proud 
of him and the leadership he showed as he kept 
them all busy for nearly two hours-painting, 
sweeping, blowing with the air compressor, 
shoveling, and so on. The tires and chinning bars 
that we painted and the hopscotch, 4-square, 
outdoor basketball courts, and other game lines 
we painted really look great. It is a project he can 
really take a lot of pride in. We hope to be able 
to get his Board of Review out of the way and be 
able to have his Eagle Court while Steve & Dave 
are here before they go to the "Y". 

My Primary lesson went along with a talk by 
Elder Neal Maxwell that I listened to this week. 
He said that as parents we should help prepare 
our children for the fact that life isn't always a 
bowl of cherries. We need to be prepared for the 
trials that may come our way as the Lord's means 
of strengthening us. 

You have all heard the story of the boy and the 
wise man with a cocoon, haven't you? The wise 
man lets the boy take a cocoon to watch the 
butterfly emerge if he promises to not help the 
butterfly. As the cocoon cracks open and the 
butterfly struggles, beating his wings against the 
halves of the cocoon trying to emerge, the boy 
can't stand it any longer and he pushes the 
halves of the cocoon apart so the butterfly will 
be free. It flies into the air and falls to its death. 

The boy sadly returns the dead butterfly to the 
wise man who understands what has happened. 
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He tells the boy, "You didn't understand. You 
didn't see what you were doing. When the 
butterfly comes out of the cocoon, the only way it 
can strengthen its wings is by beating them 
against the cocoon. It beats against the cocoon 
so its muscles will grow. When you helped it the 
way you did, you prevented the butterfly from 
growing strong. That's why it fell to the ground 
and was killed. " We are like the butterfly and 
need to struggle against adversity to become 
strong. (D&C 122:7) 

Trials are for our good and to give us experience. 
Zion's Camp is a classic example— three prophets 
and many of the early leaders of the Church were 
tried and proven through that experience. The 
Martin Handcart Company is famous because of 
the trouble they endured as they completed 
their journey in the dead of winter. A member of 
that company said, "/ have pulled my handcart 
when I was so weak and weary from illness and 
lack of food that I could hardly put one foot 
ahead of the other. I have looked ahead and seen 
a patch of sand or a hill slope and I have said, I 
can go only that far and there I must give up, for I 
cannot pull the load through it. I have gone on to 
that sand and when I reached it, the cart began 
pushing me. I have looked back many times to 
see who was pushing my cart, but my eyes saw 
no one. I knew then that the angels of God were 
there. " 

He also indicated that every one of the company 
"came through with the absolute knowledge that 
God lives for we became acquainted with him in 
our extremities. The price we paid to become 
acquainted with God was a privilege to pay...." If 
we stay close to the Lord, keep His 
commandments, and realize the purpose of our 
trials, I know He will bless and sustain us in 
enduring to the end. Love to each of you-DAD 

[Mom] Daddy already mentioned the things that 



I was going to comment on so I can keep this 
short. I thought it might be hard to go to Garon's 
homecoming, but it was really nice and it just 
heightened my excitement for the month ahead 
and our own homecomings. 

Becky said that Kyle had a beautiful meeting as 
well. She was trying to attend four meetings 
yesterday and say hello and goodbye to several 
good friends so she got to Kyle's late but did hear 
his testimony and also heard Shauntel and her 
mother-in-law and sister-in-law sing "Learn of 
Me". She said the spirit was so strong and it was 
so beautiful! It was a special day to be with 
family and also somewhat of a celebration of the 
Spirit. 

Becky and her roommate, Julie, were here for 
the weekend and Jenn came Sunday. Lindsay 
might be interested that Becky went with Clark 
Goodworth to Mark Bennion's farewell in 
Rexburg Sunday morning. She was very 
impressed and glad to get to meet him. 

Grandma and Grandpa Richards called last night 
and said that Grandma will be going in for 
surgery August 27th to correct a problem in her 
throat and a hernia. I am relieved that she won't 
be having it before the reunion so that there isn't 
a chance that somehow she wouldn't make it. 
She said that they will be here the 11th for 
Steve's homecoming and the next day Don and 
Deniece will be here and we can all travel 
together to the reunion. 

It's hard to believe that next week is the Larsen 
reunion. I will be calling Steph and Shauntel 
about food arrangements toward the end of the 
week. Steph and Linds are leaving for Utah this 
weekend for a little vacation and will join us in 
Provo on the 5th. We are really thrilled that they 
can be a part of this get-together and see 
everyone. 
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I appreciated Daddy 
this past week as he 
and Mike prepared for 
the Eagle project. It was 
a terrific amount of 
work lining up 
everything and planning 
it out and then seeing it 
to completion. I know 
Mike really appreciated 
it and that they grew 
closer through the 
experience. 

I often think, at times 

like Eagle Projects and 

other such ventures, 

that it would be so hard 

to be a single parent 

and try to coverall the 

bases with a family. Daddy is so willing to give of 

his time and talents and money for you children 

and takes pride in all you are doing. 

We have seen an interesting phenomenon 
around here with the birds. After we killed the 
two we thought were building the nest, more 
have appeared and started building in the garage 
as well as on the house. Now every morning 
along with making the beds, doing the breakfast 
dishes, and taking out the garbage, we hand 
someone a BB gun and say, "Go kill some birds." 
We don't know exactly what is going on but 





these swallows around here (idahopian 
Morelandicua birdicus) are headed for the 
endangered species list. Maybe sometime soon 
you will see an article on them in the National 
Geographic. And then again, maybe not. Best go. 
Love all of you. Mom 

July 1, 1991 

[Mom] We received word today that David will 
fly in to Idaho Falls at 7:15 p.m. on Tuesday, July 
16th. What an exciting time it will be to welcome 
him home! We wish that more of you could be 

here to be a part of that welcome, 
but since his homecoming is 
Sunday, July 21st, we will be 
seeing most of you at that time 
and you will have some time with 
David. 

On the letter that came with the 
flight plans there was a summary 
of his service and areas of labor. 
In the corner of the letter in 
President Briggs handwriting was 
a short note: "Steve, you can be 
proud! This is one fine missionary. 
What a great son! Love, KWB" 
Needless to say, that small note 
meant a lot to Dad and I. 
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Stephani called last night and said that they had 
arrived in Salt Lake, but not without some 
trouble with their car. They had to be towed 
from Tooele because of some problem they 
haven't yet diagnosed. Thank goodness Lindsay's 
grandparents are so sweet and accommodating 
and willing to help out. Some of my worst 
memories are of episodes when we were 
traveling long distances and had car problems. 
Hopefully they can get them resolved and carry 
on with their plans for the week. 

Becky was here for the weekend again and it just 
seemed good to have her around. She has some 
big papers due this term that are going to tax her 
and she was working on an idea for one while 
she was home. I just have to admire you kids for 
all you do and the tenacity it takes to stick with 
your schooling. 

We are looking forward to this weekend and the 
Larsen reunion in Provo canyon. Karen has done 
so much work to make it special and try to please 
us all and it is just going to be fun to get together 
and visit. 

Last Friday Daddy took his scouts on an 
overnighter with the Scout troop. They had a 
good time but came home with 50 or 60 
mosquito bites per person. They really hadn't 
realized just how bad it was until they got home 
and counted. 



Saturday Tim went to 
a desert Cub Scout 
day camp and had a 
fun time, too. I guess 
the ticks were out en 
masse and Tim said 
that kids had them 
on their hats, shoes, 
sleeves, etc. They 
had a tick check 
before the kids could 
leave camp and Tim 
seemed to escape 
without having one 
on him. 

Sunday was a special 
day as Mike had his 



Eagle Board of Review. It was a very satisfying 

thing to be able to sit in front of that panel of 

scout leaders 

and say 

without 

reservation 

that Mike was 

a fine young 

man and 

worthy of the 

rank of Eagle as 

far as I could 

determine in 

my 

observations 

and 

assessment. He 

truly is a joy to 

us as his parents and a credit to the family. The 

committee interviewed him for nearly a half an 

hour and when they called us back in the 

chairman commented that he had conducted a 

lot of these reviews and Mike had passed with 

flying colors. 

Well, I better get going and let Daddy have some 
space. I love each of you and pray for your 
success. Love Mom 

[Dad] Where much is given, much is expected. 
We have been so richly blessed and the Lord 
expects us to give much in return. But no matter 
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how much we give, we are still in debt. 

As we celebrate this country's birthday this 
week, I have the responsibility to talk at the 
annual sunrise flag ceremony and as I have 
prepared I was reminded again how much we as 
Americans have received that we take so much 
for granted. 

Mom has told you of most of the news and I 
don't have much more to add. We are so proud 
of Steve & Dave and their successful completion 
of their missions and look forward to picking 
Dave up at the airport in two weeks. We love 
each of you and the lessons we have learned 
from you and the blessings you have brought 
into our lives. Love, DAD 

July 8, 1991 

[Dad] Well, I guess this is the 
last family letter we will be 
sending to Puerto Rico. We 
are looking forward to picking 
David up in Idaho Falls next 
Tuesday night at 7:15. We 
wrote notes to each of Steve 
& Dave's mission presidents 
thanking them for their 
efforts and influence over the 
last two years. 

Last Wednesday I was in so 

much pain from my back that 

I went in to Doctor Fields and 

he prescribed a pain killer, 

muscle relaxer, and anti-inflammatory medicine 

and said I should feel better in a week. 

On the Fourth, we went to the flag ceremony 
and breakfast sponsored by the Third Ward. I did 
quite a good job of speaking, relating several 
stories as evidence of the resurgence of faith 
brought about by the Gulf War and reminding 
them that we must keep that alive and growing if 
we are to find the solutions to America's 
problems and get back to the bedrock principles 
of the Founding Fathers. 

We then were able to spend Friday through 
Sunday at the Larsen family reunion at Deer 



Creek Reservoir. We had a great time on Uncle 
Gary's boat on Friday afternoon, time on the 
beach and swimming at a private swimming pool 
on Saturday, and a special Church service of our 
own on Sunday. John did a great job speaking as 
did Emily and Uncle Mark. It was rather special 
having all cousins taking care of the Sacrament 
and we all felt a great outpouring of the Spirit 
and a deep gratitude for the heritage that is ours. 

We came home to plenty of work backed up and 
waiting for us. One other event of last week-we 
had to replace the drive on the Honda lawn 
mower. It was interesting to have John, Mom, 
and crippled up Dad working together to get that 
job done. (xz2v5tt t44 q$,M 




L,NNNNNNNNNNNNN That's just a few words 
from Sara Kay.) 

Well, I had better sign off and let Mom get her 
two bits in. It was such a treat to have some time 
with Randy & Shaunnie and Linds, Steph, & Katie 
this weekend. Katie is growing up so fast! It will 
sure turn her life upside down to get a sibling in a 
couple of months. We love you all more and 
more each day. Love, DAD 

[Mom] It is so good to be home from the 
reunion and into the routine again. There is 
always so much stress involved in any trip due to 
worries about the car, the expense, and the 
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safety of it all. I breathed a sigh of relief when we 
pulled into the yard last night and knew that we 
had made it safe and sound. 

Dad didn't mention too much about the cabin 
that we used which was loaned to us by Aunt 
Karen's in-laws. It was more like a three story 
modern home in the mountains with every room 
decorated with the finest furniture and most 
fashionable wallpaper and blinds, etc. It had 
large windows and a deck that overlooked the 
valley and was absolutely beautiful! It was a real 
concern that nothing be ruined or damaged. The 
owners had placed thousands of rocks, large and 
small to create walkways, rock walls and other 
landscaping which proved to be another area of 
concern as far as not letting the 53 visitors do 
any damage. 

Of course, SaraKay was a handful as she is not 
yet walking and couldn't be put down outside 
the cabin, but she did enjoy the beach and slept 
well both nights we were there. 

This morning when we were talking about the 
weekend, one of the kids made the comment 
that the reunion had been so special and I had to 
agree although I personally felt a little battered 
after the hectic schedule and hubbub of feeding, 
cleaning, and loading kids and equipment back 
and forth from the beach, pool, and all. 




The highlight of the weekend 
for me was the sacrament 
meeting. John spoke of "small 
and simple things" and I just 
sat looking out at that 
wonderful bunch of family and 
thought back over the years of 
all the times, bad and good, 
that we had shared and 
marveled how wonderful it 
was to be together and have 
such a great bunch of 
grandkids coming along. 



In the prayer that was offered, 
AlvaLu expressed appreciation 
for Steve and David and their 
devotion and service and 
commitment to finishing their 
missions. It meant a lot to me for I hated to have 
them miss this time together, but have felt that 
they needed to complete their time in the field 
and work until the end. I also couldn't help 
thinking about how fun it will be with the 
Richards at Payette Lake in a month and rejoice 
again at the chance to associate with loved ones. 

Dad's back didn't have much of a chance to heal 
in the midst of everything so hopefully now that 
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we are home he can get feeling better. The kids 
are busy with lawns, Becky is working to get 
another term completed, I am trying to keep 
pace with everything and anticipate and prepare 
for the homecomings. SaraKay turns one 
tomorrow and Sidney turns one next week. 

John got a 29 on his ACT but he says he can do 
better and plans to retake it in October and 
better his score. I wouldn't be surprised if he 
does because he was so worn out and tired the 
last time he took it because of Boys State. 
Whatever happens, 29 is a good score and will 
put him in line for a good scholarship next year. 

We love all of you and appreciate everyone's 
effort to be to the reunion. People inquired 
about the missing persons and we passed on 
news of each of you. Love, Mom 

July 14, 1991 

[Mom] It seemed that this past week was filled 
with catching up on the things that we had 
neglected by being gone for several days the 
week before. I tried to anticipate what needed to 
be done in preparation for Dave's homecoming 
and the company and dinner and program, but 



most of the stuff has to be done the last few days 
so this next week is going to be somewhat of a 
marathon by the time we are through. I have not 
been able to think of much else lately than how 
exciting it will be to welcome these boys home 
and have them in the family circle again. It 
doesn't seem possible that our life is at this stage 
with so many children who are now adults. 

We've had a few cases of the flu and last 
Saturday I took SaraKay to the doctor. She had 
been cranky and feverish and I had a feeling that 
she might have a sore throat and ear infection. I 
was glad that I took her in for she had tonsillitis 
and infected ears. She has been on penicillin and 
is starting to act better although now Tim is 
complaining about a sore throat. 

Paul is packed and leaving for scout camp 
tomorrow morning. This is his first experience at 
camp and we hope that all goes well. He is going 
to come home Tuesday night to go with us to get 
David and then Daddy is going to drive him back 
up Wednesday. Mike leaves on his super activity 
Wednesday morning and returns Friday night. 

Shauntel called and said that Randy was 
sustained today as a counselor in the Elder's 
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Quorum presidency. I am sure 
that it took a lot of faith to 
accept that calling knowing how 
busy he is when school starts 
but he will find that the Lord will 
strengthen him and make him 
equal to the task. Those are big 
jobs but full of rewards and 
growth. Congratulations, Randy. 
You and Lindsay should 
compare notes sometime. 

This past weekend Steve and 

Tim went to a desert camp for 

the Webelo's overnighter. 

Daddy had agreed to cook 

supper for the den and their 

fathers. He had three Dutch 

ovens and got recipes from a friend in the 

scouting program. He worked hard getting 

everything ready and left about four on Friday. 

When he and Tim returned Saturday they were 

full of glowing reports of how delicious the meal 

was and today at church Joyce Airoldi confirmed 

it, also. 

He fixed pork steak in mushroom gravy, baked 
beans, and apple cobbler. We had the leftovers 
Saturday for dinner and it was delicious! It was a 
lot of work but I think he was proud of himself 
and glad to see he could do something like that. 

The rest of Saturday was spent mowing the lawn 

and doing laundry. By evening we 

were all bushed but it was a 

beautiful evening and we went 

out and sat on the swing and 

enjoyed the quiet. I read to Tim 

from the Friend magazine and 

enjoyed the one-on- one. 

Sometimes I wish that somehow 
when we are all together that I 
could find a quiet moment on a 
cool summer evening and I could 
sit with each of you children, 
one-on-one, and visit about 
everything and nothing in 
particular. I really miss those 
kinds of talks and get homesick 




for you who are away. I love you so much and 
pray daily for your well being. 

Last week when Mom and Dad Richards wrote 
and sent money for the missionaries, Mom wrote 
a short note saying that not much was happening 
but that she and Dad were well and happy. I 
couldn't help thinking what a great blessing it is 
to have my parents so robust and healthy despite 
their advancing years. 

Tonight when the home teachers came and gave 
us a lesson on heroes, I kept thinking that if he 
had asked me about my heroes that I would have 
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said that my parents were right at the top of the 
list. I have always thought they were super 
people and lived the kind of life that I hope to be 
able to live. I am sure that Daddy feels that way 
about his parents, too. It is wonderful to be born 
of goodly parents! 

This week is little Sidney's birthday and we all 
wish we could be there to give her a hug and a 
kiss. I am sure that each day she is getting cuter 
and doing new things. I couldn't believe how 
grown up Katie seemed when we were with her 
last week. Children change from week to week 
and it is sad to not be close enough to see it 
happening. Well, I better close. Love, Mom 

[Dad] Happiness is evidence of thinking and 
doing the right things. Happiness comes with 
good conduct, sweet relationships with those 
dear to us, understanding and sensitive 
relationships with all men, and a measure of 
confidence in the presence of God. 



upon one's own beliefs about himself and sort of 
person he really is. One's self image serves as a 
base upon and by which all actions, feelings, and 
behavior are based. The self image can be 
changed but not solely through "positive 
thinking". 

The preceding thoughts were some quotes taken 
from a journal of daily learnings that I kept for a 
class I had from Steve Covey at the "Y" 
thousands of years ago. I had to teach a lesson to 
my Blazer class about journals and I reviewed 
some of the limited journal entries I have made 
over the years and regretted that there weren't 
more. Those of you who are writing, keep it up 
and those of you that aren't, I would sure 
encourage you to do so. I think we can milk much 
more from each day by regularly recording our 
thoughts and learnings. Perhaps in this way we 
could actually solve more of our difficult 
problems instead of dealing with them again and 
again in various forms. 




Discovering your real self (seeing or finding your 
true self- image) means the difference between 
freedom and conformity. One's self image is built 



I could never have done the Dutch oven dinner 
so well without your mother's help. She certainly 
went the extra mile in gathering ingredients and 
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preparing them so that all I had to do was dump 
things in the pot and decide when to eat. It was 
incredible to see 450 boys and their dads and 
leaders camping out in the sagebrush and rocks 
of Indian Rocks State Park. But we had a great 
time. I really love my scouting and the things that 
I am learning and experiencing from it. 




We had a change of home teachers today from 
President Bowman and Layne to Lyle Godfrey 
and Kendall Wray. We are sure going to miss the 
Bowman's. We learned so much about 
understanding and loving handicapped children 
with our interaction with Layne. I can't help but 
think the open, accepting atmosphere of our 
home was good for him as well. The lesson on 
"Heroes" couldn't help but make me grateful for 
the example of scriptural heroes as well as the 
other heroes who have influenced my life. 

When we moved down to Provo, Ed J. Pinegar 
was our first Bishop. We had only been in the 
ward a matter of days when I was called to be 
the Elder's Quorum president. I can still 
remember going through a stack of papers giving 
brief biographical sketches of most of the 
quorum members and trying to come up with 
counselors. I never could have done it without 
the help of the Lord. I know those calls are 
divinely inspired. Well. I had better close and get 
this run off so I can get my beauty rest-heaven 



knows I need all I can get! Love, DAD 

July 22, 1991 

[Mom] It has been a glorious week for us here 
with David arriving home and all the festivities 
associated with his homecoming. I was totally 
unprepared for the thrill that it would be to 

welcome him home. Life has 
been so busy that the two 
years had flown by even for 
Dad and me and it wasn't 
until a couple weeks ago that 
the reality of his 
homecoming really started 
to sink in. 

One night Dad and I were 
watching a TV show and 
when it was over Daddy very 
casually commented that he 
had found that his thoughts 
had been focused on David 
and his arrival. He said he 
had not been able to think of 
much else. I had been having 
a similar experience and the 

closer the date came the more excited we all 

became. 

Tuesday evening we left about six for the airport. 
We were ready to go at 5:30 but Daddy insisted 
that we might as well wait until six so we 
wouldn't have such a long wait at the airport. I 
knew he was right, but somehow it just seemed 
like it would be easier to wait there than at 
home. 

Grandpa rode with us since AlvaLu was already in 
Idaho Falls and met us there. Paul was at scout 
camp and Aaron Moon brought him down from 
camp and delivered him to the airport. The 
personnel at the airport did not unlock the area 
that would have enabled us to get to where we 
could see the plane unload when it arrived, but 
we knew it had landed and we gathered around 
the gate that David was supposed to come in. 

We watched as lots of people came through that 
gate but David didn't arrive. We were all so 
intensely watching for him that we didn't even 
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notice that he and another missionary had 
entered through another gate down the hall and 
were sneaking up behind us. All at once David 
tapped me on the shoulder and said, "Mom!" I 
just remember yelling and everyone gathering 
around and hugging him and crying. It was such a 
sweet experience and one that makes me all the 
more anxious to welcome home Steve on August 
1st. 

Steve will have an hour layover in SLC so Randy, 
Shauntel, and Becky are going to try to see him 
during that time. Bonnie was also there to 
welcome David with us and it made it all the 
more special. That evening we sat around David 
and he told us story after story of funny and 
inspirational times. One moment we would all be 
laughing and the next we were all crying. It was 
especially fun to have him around for a few days 
and just watch him unwind and enjoy being back 
with family. 

Friday Becky, Randy, and Shauntel arrived for the 

weekend. Saturday we cooked and prepared for 

the Sunday family dinner. Saturday evening we 

played volleyball, helped Dad with a scouting 

fundraiser, and then Kathy, Dick, Lane, and Abby 

arrived from Salt Lake. It was fun sitting around 

and visiting with them. Sunday was the 

homecoming. We based our remarks around a 

pioneer theme and 

talked about 

pioneers, past and 

present. The kids 

sang "How Great 

Shall Be Your Joy", 

Dad and I spoke 

and David gave his 

report. My favorite 

part was when he 

read from his 

journal the 

accounts of some 

of the things he had 

experienced. He is 

a sweet young 

man! 



July 29, 1991 



[Mom] We are getting excited for Thursday 
night when we will welcome Steve home from 
Spain. Having David home has been such a fun 
experience with all the visiting time and 
opportunity to get reacquainted. He seems to be 
getting adjusted to life as a regular member 
although last night he mentioned that one of the 
things that is hardest is just the feeling that he is 
not as needed here. He said that he felt a 
constant pressure to lift and build the members 
and here everyone is optimistic and happy 
already. He is working for Bishop Moon at the 
store in Idaho Falls and having some interesting 
experiences with that. 

Last Friday Steve took the boys to Camp Little 
Lemhi and they spent Friday night and most of 
Saturday there at the waterfront. They swam, 
canoed, and had a great time. Daddy said it was a 
very special time together for all of them. 

I stayed here with SaraKay and Becky got home 
to finish up a big paper that was due today. 
Shauntel and Randy were here to go to 
Shauntel's five year class reunion which was a 
barbeque held at Keith Mecham's. She said they 
had a fun time. 

Randy's mother, Marilyn, was the lead in the 
Regional play also and they were able to support 
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her in that. We heard so many 
good comments about the play 
and her performance. 

Stephani called last night and 
said that Lindsay received an 
important promotion at work. 
They have been wondering 
about getting back into 
teaching but these changes in 
his work make it difficult to 
know just what to do. 
Decisions regarding work and 
jobs are some of the most 
significant and difficult to make 
and very much a part of the 
challenge of establishing 
oneself following graduation. 

Last Thursday evening Dad and I went to Girls 
Camp for their final evening's program. I had 
been asked to speak on pioneers. Sherilyn Bair 
had been the one to request it since she had 
heard me speak at another event when I had 
used Grandma Gooch's history as a basis for the 
talk. This time I spoke about Grandma Richards' 
life and some of the challenges she faced. It went 
very well and we had an enjoyable time being up 
in the mountains and spending time with 
members of the West Stake. 

Sunday John's quartet sang at the Moreland 
Third Ward 



\ 3 , . v . m 





meetings. I asked Daddy if he thought we should 
start proceedings on adopting the group since 
they seem to be here so much and act like a part 
of the family. They are such a sweet bunch of 
boys we really don't mind having them around. 

DeAun Dance and Becky are in charge of the BYU 
Homecoming parade this year and have asked 
the quartet if they would like to ride in the 
parade and perform some of their numbers. 
Needless to say, they are excited with the 
invitation and hope they can pull it together. If 
that happens, Dad and I may be forced to go to 
Provo for some of Homecoming this year. FUN! 
Well, I better quit and get something done 

around here. Its 
cloudy today and 
a perfect time for 
getting some 
work done in the 
garden. 

I picked 
raspberries 
Saturday and the 
peas are really 
coming on good. I 
need to keep 
good and busy so 
that the time will 
quickly pass until 
Thursday night. 
These are such 
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exciting times for us right now! 

[Dad] One of the most exciting aspects 
of taking the boys to Camp Little Lemhi 
was the visiting and reminiscing we 
were able to do. David and I took turns 
talking about our missions and 
memories we had of people, events, and 
experiences. We were talking all the 
way up to camp. 

We set up our tent and joined the 
scouts that were there for their final 
campfire program and then visited with 
some of the people we knew there. 
Then we talked while in our sleeping 
bags and had a scripture reading and 
prayer. It was neat to have all five boys 
taking part in the visiting. We just 
wished Steve could have been with us. 



The next day we had a Dutch oven breakfast dish 
and then spent about an hour on the lake in 
canoes by ourselves. We then participated in a 
baptism of one of the camp staff from England 
that had been converted. It was a choice 
experience to be a part of that service in the 
campfire bowl and see Paul baptized in the lake. 

The community was shocked by the death of a 
young man here Thursday night. Brad 
Christensen was a young farmer from the 
Moreland 2nd Ward. His father, Barry, had 





served as an assistant ward clerk when I was 
Bishop. Keith Elison and I had just written some 
life insurance on him three months ago. He was 
crushed between a harvester and the tractor tire 
in a freak accident 

E.B. White sat in a darkened room in 1938 to see 
the beginning of television, an experimental 
electronic box that projected images into the 
room. Once he saw it, Mr. White wrote, "l/Ve 
shall stand or fall by television, of that I am sure. I 
believe television is going to be the test of the 
modern world, and that in this new 
opportunity to see beyond the range of our 
vision, we shall discover either a new and 
unbearable disturbance to the general peace, 
or a saving radiance in the sky/' 

At this point, it appears to be a mixed bag as 
to being a disturbance to the general peace 
or a saving radiance, but I am afraid the 
disturbance verdict is far ahead. It is 
fortunate that we don't watch very much of 
it. 

However, we did watch a good show the 
other night starring Charleton Heston 
entitled "Proud Men". It showed the 
reconciliation of a father and son after many 
years of disagreement over the sons going 
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AWOL during the Vietnamese War. Heston is still 
as great an actor as ever. It was good to see love 
and commitment to family win over pride and 
misunderstanding. We love each of you and 
rejoice in your calls and letters. Love, DAD 

August 5, 1991 

[Mom] I was tempted to not even write a letter 
this week as most of us will be together this 
weekend for Steve's welcome home. Then I 
thought about Steph and Linds and Jonie and 
Jeff and decided that maybe I would write and 
just keep them in touch with all that is going on. 

Last Thursday evening we drove to the Idaho 
Falls airport to welcome Steve home. What a 
thrill to see him again and have the chance to get 
reacquainted. It was especially touching to see 
him and David embrace and shed some tears. I 
guess I really didn't realize just how hard it was 
for them to be separated for two years. David 
shared a lot of missionary experiences with us 
these last two weeks since he arrived home, but 
when Steve got home it was like the dam broke 
and they both just talked and talked and talked. 
They seemed to trigger each other and it was fun 
for us to just sit in on the sessions and hear them 
compare notes on missions. 




We spent some time going over the papers that 
have come to them from BYU the last several 
months and tried to get them ready for school. I 
was grateful that Randy and Shauntel and Becky 
made the effort to see Steve when he had a 
layover in Salt Lake earlier Thursday evening. 
They will be coming home this weekend to help 
us celebrate his arrival. We are planning a big 
family party Saturday evening and then the 
family will present the meeting in church Sunday. 
Following this we will leave for Idaho Falls and be 
a part of Bonnie's sister's homecoming. She 
returned just a few hours before Steve and we 
are sharing these experiences with their family. 

Steve has been on a date with Bonnie and he 
feels like the old feelings are still there. It's hard 
to imagine that we might have a wedding in the 
next six months, but we are trying to keep out of 
the middle of it and let Steve do what he feels 
like is best. 

We took the kids shopping for school clothes 
Friday night and just about got that finished up. 
School starts on the 21st, just a few days after 
we get home from the Richards' reunion. It has 
been somewhat of a marathon for us all these 
past weeks but it is special to have our boy's 
home and looking so good. Dave reported to the 
high council last Wednesday evening and that 
was very special. 

Mike started Drivers' Ed. and has already had 
two drives. Of course we have done the usual 
teasing about making a public service 
announcement about watching out for him on 
the roads, and he has done the usual retaliating 
by critiquing our driving every time he rides with 
us anywhere. (I hate that !) Anyway, we soon 
will have another driver to add to the insurance 
policy. 

SaraKay has been sick with the flu these past few 
days and it has about worn me out trying to keep 
up with the throwing up and diarrhea. She has 
been such a healthy baby that I have been 
spoiled. I need to sign off and get supper ready. 
We love each of you. God bless. Mom 

[Dad] It has been so great having the twins 
home and feeling of the growth in them. I know 
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we have all changed over the past two years, but 
it is more accentuated with all the attention 
given to returning missionaries with talks in 
sacrament meeting, reporting to the high 
council, and so on. It seems like Steve and Dave 
are very much the same, but they aren't quite as 
gullible and their good traits and characteristics 
seem to have been deepened and strengthened. 

I took boys to a Blazer Day Camp Saturday and 
had a good experience with them on first aid and 
compass requirements and then they had two 
hours in the Blackfoot pool with instruction and 
passing off swimming and life saving 
requirements. We then had a lunch of sloppy 
Joes and a final ceremony. Steve Norton, 
superintendent of Blackfoot schools, was 
Chaplain in a reserve unit called up for Desert 
Storm and he spoke and did a fine job. Love you 
all— DAD 

August 31, 1991 

[Mom] I apologize for missing the spouse's 
month. Life has been such a marathon lately that 
I couldn't add one more thing to my schedule. 



Now things are starting to settle down and I 
wanted to take a minute to get this letter 
written. 

First let me express appreciation to each of you 
who did so much to make the Larsen reunion 
such a success. To Karen and Jim for all their 
work and planning, to Gary for the use of his nice 
equipment, to those who traveled so far to join 
us, and to all of you for the special quiet and 
noisy times we shared. 

My favorite time was the Sunday meeting. It was 
a thrill to feel the sweet spirit there and just take 
a few moments to think about how much I love 
each of you and how grateful I am for the way 
you have influenced my life and the lives of my 
children. It is a wonderful thing to be a part of 
such a strong, supportive family. Thank you! 

Since the reunion our family has been involved in 
some of the sweetest experiences of our lives. It 
has been a thrill to welcome home two 
missionaries and to host family dinners and feel 
the support of those of you who were able to be 
with us. I never imagined how exciting it would 
be to get these boys home, but it was something 
that I will never forget! Since their arrival, things 
have moved ahead at a breakneck pace, but we 
have been able to accomplish what was needed 
to get them back into school and on their way. I 
thought I would like to mention each child and 
just fill you in on what is going on with each one: 

Steph and Linds: Stephani is due to have #2 child 
any day. Her doctor says probably next week 
although she has felt pretty big and miserable 
and wishes it would be sooner. Lindsay is doing 
very well with IBM and continues to advance. His 
superiors are encouraging about his prospects at 
getting into management. He is torn between a 
bright future with IBM and the desire to buy a 
home and some land-- something that is not 
possible in California. They are busy in the ward, 
Linds in the Elders Quorum presidency and 
Stephani in the Primary presidency. I am going to 
fly to San Jose to help Steph with the new little 
one when he\she arrives. 

Shauntel and Randy are gearing up for another 
school year. Some of you may not know that 
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Randy was one of two BYU students to win a 
national science award worth $7,500 a year for 
two years. This is such a blessing to them and has 
enabled Shauntel to also go to graduate school 
and get her Masters. We are so proud of them 
and grateful to have them close enough to enjoy 
occasional visits. 

Jonie and her husband, Jeff, are living in 
Minneapolis and are expecting their next baby in 
December. They are foster parents to a newborn 
whose mother was on drugs. It has been a real 
learning experience for them and very difficult at 
times. Their baby, Sidney, is walking now and 
also keeping them on the run. 

Stephen returned from his mission on August 
1st. He had a wonderful mission and came home 
eager to get on with his life. He is enrolled at BYU 
in the accounting program and is rooming with 
David. They were able to work at a furniture 
store in Idaho Falls for a month before they left 
for school and have had enough to get a new 
wardrobe and other things. His girlfriend, Bonnie, 
waited for him and they are dating and becoming 
reacquainted. She is a lovely girl and we would 
be delighted if they decided to make their 
relationship permanent. Time will tell. 

David returned on July 17th and has been a 



delight to have around. He has worked in Idaho 
Falls, dated, spoke in sacrament meeting, taught 
lessons in Priesthood and Sunday school, and 
tried to convert our nonmember neighbors. He is 
going to the "Y" majoring in business. He and 
Steve live only a few steps away from Becky and 
just a few blocks from Shauntel and Randy. They 
are enjoying that opportunity and looking 
forward to a wonderful year! 

Becky just completed 16 credits of summer 
school and is now nearly a junior. She has 
maintained a 3.9 average which has enabled her 
to continue with scholarships. She is studying a 
composite major of psychology and history and 
will be teaching on a secondary level. She was 
selected to be a Y Group leader and spent three 
days at a special mountain retreat where they 
were inspired by Ardeth Kapp and other 
dignitaries. 

John is now a senior and busy with school and 
work. His efforts this past summer netted him 
around $1300 towards his mission fund and his 
goal is to have $2000 by the end of harvest. He 
has really amazed us at his capacity to handle 
many projects with ease. His quartet has been 
asked to sing at the "Y" for part of the 
homecoming parade and he is delighted with 
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that offer. 

Mike is a Freshman and taking driver's ed. He has 
been busy these past months with mowing jobs 
and has purchased all his necessities for school 
as well as put away a nest egg. He completed his 
Eagle project in June and received word that he 
is now an Eagle. We are trying to find time to 
hold his court of honor. 

Paul is in eighth grade. He too has earned money 
this year by mowing lawns and helping at the 
cemetery. He serves in his deacon's quorum 
presidency and attended scout camp where he 
was chosen for Order of the Arrow as well as 
voted by the scout masters as the "Keeper of the 
Cabin." He only has a few more merit badges 
until he can begin working on his Eagle project. 

Tim has been my main helper this summer with 
the baby. He has a job mowing a lawn as well as 
picking night crawlers for cash. He is taking 
football and they are scheduled to have their 
first game this Saturday. Tim competed at the 
District Cub Scout Olympics and received more 
points than any other single participant and 
received several medals. He is in fifth grade and 
enjoying school. 

SaraKay is starting to talk although her walking 

skills leave something to be desired. She is into 

everything and keeps us all hopping, but is the 

light 

of 

our 

lives. 

Steve 
and I 
are 




hanging in there and trying to keep up with the 
demands of our family, jobs, and church. Steve 
has numerous opportunities to speak to groups 
about scouting and is enjoying that experience. 

His work has gone relatively well this past year. 
We both relish the moments we are having with 
our family right at this time in our lives, and feel 
such gratitude for health, safety, and finances to 
care for all the needs. We have truly felt that 
"our cup runneth o'er" and acknowledge the 
Lord's goodness to us. We love each of you and 
pray for your welfare and safety. May the Lord 
bless you with your righteous desires. Sue 

September 1, 1991 

[Mom] Although it has not seemed as crucial 
these past few weeks that we keep up with this 
tradition of a weekly letter, I know that to Steph 
and Jonie it is still very important and I want to 
do it for history's sake, too. I have compiled all 
of these letters and it is a wonderful way to keep 
track of our comings and goings. If any of you 
want to write, I will be glad to include your letter. 

There have been several things that I wanted to 
mention before I forget them. First, I want to say 
that we received our photos from the family 
reunion at Payette Lake. As is usually the case, 
the times we had there were special, but 
thinking back on them and seeing the pictures 

made the 
moments 
even more 
special. I 
guess for me 
the reunion 
was very 
difficult 
because of 
SaraKay and 
the constant 
pressure to 
keep her 
clean and 
safe and 
happy. She 
had been sick 
with ear 
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infections and a cough and camping out in the 
chilly evenings and mornings did not help her 
much. 

After the sunny day at the beach, she was so 
distraught that she cried and cried and she and I 
spent the night in Deniece's suburban where the 
noise wouldn't disturb other campers. I had been 
nursing a terrible cold myself and after the first 
day at the beach, fever blisters began to form on 
my lips. All in all, the long trip and sick baby 
about did me under and I was totally exhausted 
by the time we arrived home. 

For several days thereafter I mulled over in my 
mind all the upsets of the trip and decided that it 
just wasn't worth it. Of course, when we got 
home the apples and beans and everything else 
needed canning and the phone started to ring 
and all the final arrangements for college needed 
to be made, etc. etc. I really felt like I was near 
the breaking point, both physically and mentally. 
But as I sat and looked at the beautiful photos of 
the reunion, I realized that it was worth the 



effort to get there and that those rare times 
when we are all together are very precious. I am 
glad that we made the sacrifices that were 
necessary to get there and that we were 
protected from harm and had a chance to renew 
our love for each other. 

This past Wednesday Grandma Richards had 
surgery on her neck. It was a long, difficult 
operation and she has had a difficult recovery 
and is still on IV's. Grandpa Arch says she is 
perking up a bit and doing fairly well. She 
appreciates all of your fasting and prayers in her 
behalf. The doctors said that the operation went 
well and that after her recovery she should feel 
much better than she has for a long time. I am 
just so thankful that Grandpa is there to take 
care of her when she is released from the 
hospital. 

Last Friday evening Maureen and Marlayne and 
another mother and daughter from Richland 
came and spent the evening with us. They spent 
the night and then left for Rexburg where Mar- 
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layne will be attending Ricks. It was so fun to 
have them here. Dad and I were freezing 50 
quarts of corn and we just visited and had a great 
time. 

John had his annual birthday date with Sarah 
Wyne, Tim was at football practice, and Paul was 
with VanOrdens for the night and then went to 
Lagoon all day Saturday. Mike was home 
teaching for a while and then home with the rest 
of us. 

Saturday Steve and Mike were in the Fair Parade 
on the scout float, John worked at Kesler's and 
mowed lawns all day, and Tim helped me here at 
home. Tomorrow most of the kids will be going 
to the fair and hopefully getting that urge out of 
their system. John's quartet is performing on 
Thursday evening so Dad and I are probably 
going to try to go to that and see the exhibits 
then. 

SaraKay is feeling a little better and starting to 
sleep better and be less grouchy. I have been so 
worried that she would be sick and that it would 
be hard to take her to Morgan Hill when Steph 
has her baby. That event could happen any time 
and we are excited to get that call! 

I know the Lord protects us from day to day and 
is mindful of our needs. Last week Becky was 




planning on driving the Hornet back to Provo on 
Saturday so she could be there on Sunday for her 
meetings and the Y Group seminar. Becky 
Godfrey was going to ride with her. 

On Wednesday Amy Mackley called to see if they 
would like to ride back with Chris who would be 
here for a family reunion. We decided to do that 
and let Steve and David drive the Hornet back to 
Provo when we took them down. We traveled in 
caravan. About 15 minutes beyond Pocatello we 
had a blowout on the Hornet. Daddy and Steve 
were close behind us and came to our aid. When 
I later told Becky about it she commented that 
she was grateful that she had not had that to 
deal with and that she was glad she had gone 
back with Chris Mackley. I was grateful, too. It is 
always frightening to be stranded on the 
interstate. 

We had a wonderful time moving Steve and 
David into their lovely apartment. Becky did a 
great job of finding a clean, roomy, and 
convenient place for them. They have called a 
couple of times to say how pleased they are with 
life and grateful that they are able to be going to 
college. I know that the Lord has assisted us in so 
many ways that have made this blessing possible. 

We miss all of you who are away, but we 
are proud of you and wish you the best 
in your pursuits. May the 
Lord bless, protect, and 
strengthen each of us to 
accomplish all that must be 
done. We love you. Mom 

September 9, 1991 

[Mom] I am hesitant to 
start this letter, as the 
power has been off for the 
last few hours and I would 
hate to lose this before I get 
it printed off. 

Our weather the last few 
days has been chilly and 
today there have been light 
showers. Shauntel said that 
they have had flood 
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warnings in Provo 
with all the rain 
the last few days. 
It is of special 
concern to them 
because they have 
a basement 
apartment and 
could have a lot of 
damage if the 
water that is now 
running in the 
streets becomes 
high enough to 
overflow the 
gutters. Hopefully 
things are clearing 
up weather-wise 
and they can quit 
worrying about 
that threat. 



Everyone else in Provo seems happy with life and 
feeling like they can cope with the challenge of 
their classes. Steve and David both got jobs 
ushering, selling popcorn, and cleaning up after 
the football games this semester. They have their 
applications in for other employment but are 
pleased to have found something to help out a 
bit until something better comes along. 

Becky plans to take fewer credits next semester 
and find a small job also. She thought she would 
apply in the place that Steph and Shauntel 
worked and see what the possibilities were 
there. 

Steve called the other night to tell us that he and 
Bonnie have pretty much decided on May 8th for 
their wedding date unless they get anxious and 
move it up. He put a deposit on an apartment at 
Wymount anticipating his married status and is 
now trying to pull things together to get a ring. 
The gold bracelet that was given him in Spain is 
still being appraised, but hopefully it can be used 
to help him get a nice ring. Doesn't life become 
complicated when you fall in love! Seriously, we 
are delighted with the prospect of having Bonnie 
in the family-- she is a beautiful girl and so good 
for Steve! 



Grandma and 
Grandpa Richards 
called Friday and 
they both were in 
good spirits and 
Mom sounded 
really up. The 
doctors are 
optimistic about 
her recovery and 
the success of the 
procedures. 
Grandpa Larsen 
will be going in 
after harvest for a 
hernia operation 
and will need to 
take it easy for a 
while, too. He has 
been very 

involved with grain harvest and busy getting 

spud equipment ready. 

My biggest worry lately has just been the "when" 
of my trip to California. Steph's due date came 
and went uneventfully and so every time the 
phone rings I think it is Lindsay announcing some 
good news. Last night SaraKay was up coughing 
and crying part of the night. We took her to Tim's 
football game Saturday and out to church 
yesterday and I think the chilly breeze and 
irregular schedule combined just threw her and 
she got sick. 

Now I am worrying that she won't be well when I 
need to take her to California! When I visited 
with Stephani Saturday, she said that an 
earthquake had been predicted for September 
11th for the San Francisco area! Wouldn't that 
make for an exciting trip if it really happened and 
I was stranded at the airport, or the hospital 
collapsed, or the apartment building got 

wrecked, or Needless to say, that was some 

news that I could have done without. I am a little 
nervous about the flight to San Jose anyway, and 
all these bits of trivia just add to my butterflies. 

I determined months ago that I WAS GOING TO 
GO despite my fears so I am sticking to my 
resolution!!! Just think of all the fun times I am 
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going to miss if I can't muster up the courage to 
get on an airplane! 

Tim enjoyed his football game. He played 
defense and even got a quarterback sack on one 
play. Mike is almost through with driver's ed. His 
most difficult adjustment right now at the high 
school is his debate class. We are not much help 
to him here at home since he is "going where no 
Larsen has ever gone before/' I keep thinking 
that if he can just stick with it that he would be 
good at it since he seems to have a knack for 
public speaking. Who knows? He told me this 
morning that he spent the entire night last night 
dreaming about his debate that was coming up 
today. It was almost as tiring as dreaming about 
picking clods during spud harvest! 

I guess the really good news is that we survived 
the fair for another year. I had a very interesting 
experience while working in the Tiger Ear booth 
with Daddy Saturday night from 6 to 12. I had 
been to the fair on Thursday to see John's 
quartet perform. They presented a 40 minute 
program which was well received by a good 

crowd, but 
they were all 
on the verge 
of being sick 
and their 
voices were 
"trashed" as 
John 
describes it. 



Anyway, that 
night as Dad 
and I walked 
around, I was 
amazed at 
the drinking 
that was 




RETURNS FROM PUERTO 
RICO — David Allan Larsen 
son of Stephen and Susan 
Larsen of Moreland, has 
returned from serving in th< 
Puerto Rico, San Juan Missior 
for the LDS Church* He wil 
report his mission Sunday, Jul} 
21, 1991, at 11 a.m. ii 
Moreland 6th Ward sacramen 
meeting, 




going on and 

the people 

that really 

looked 

yucky. 

Saturday I 

was working 

dividing up 

the dough 

for the 

scones and I 

was back in a 

corner 

where I 

could see the 

lines of 

people 

waiting for 

their food 

and observe 

them 

without 

them really 

realizing that 

I was. Each person in a way was isolated as they 

stood awaiting their turn to be waited on. There 

seemed to be a pretty good cross-section of 

humanity including old and young, male and 

female, brown, black and white. The impression 

that came to me so strongly as I watched was 

that each of them was a child of God, that the 

Lord loved them, and that they were precious. 

It was such an interesting experience especially 
since two nights before I had felt disgusted with 
what I had seen. I realized as I thought about it 
further that people are so complex and are 
influenced by a myriad of things, but that each is 
truly precious and could be influenced for good if 
they had the gospel. Hang in there and keep the 
faith. Love, Mom 



RETURNS FROM SPAIN - 

Stephen R. Larsen, son of 
Stephen A. and Susan Larsen 
of Moreland, has returned from 
serving in the Spain, Barcelona 
Mission for the LDS Church. 
He will give a mission report 
Sunday, Aug. 11, 1991, at 11 
a.m. at the Blackfoot Nor^ 
thwest Stake Center, 
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[Dad] We have gotten involved in Dutch oven 
cooking this summer. The most effective heat 
control is using charcoal briquettes. It is 
interesting how much heat and for how long a 
glowing ember will provide. Think of that EMBER 
as Establishing Mutually Beneficial Eternal 
Relationships. The warm glow of love 
contributes to the establishment of that kind of 
relationship. Thanks to each of you for the 
embers that glow in my heart as I think of you 
and we pray for you. Each of you older kids has 
set such a good precedent for the ones who are 
following. Love, Dad 

September 30, 1991 

[Mom] Today is Lindsay's birthday! It doesn't 
seem possible that just a week ago I was in 
California with him and Steph and their growing 
family. It was such a special treat for me to get 
to go and spend that time with them. Daddy was 
so good about holding down the fort here 
although I know from my own experience how 
harried things can get when only one parent is 
doing it all. 

It was a busy time for everyone here with all the 
commitments for the homecoming weekend as 
well as starting into harvest and taking care of 
things there. Once I boarded the plane, I put all 
those worries behind me and just really enjoyed 
my flight and the new experiences that I was 
having. SaraKay was very cooperative for the 
flight there and we got 
along fine. After Linds 
picked me up at the 
airport, we went to visit 
Stephani at the hospital. 
She was happy and 
delighted with the new 
arrival, Samuel Richard 
Bennion. 

It was exciting to see 
their lovely apartment, 
meet their ward 
members and sweet 
neighbors, and get 
reacquainted with Katie 
and Lindsay. Wednesday 



night the area had three small earthquakes, the 
second one waking me and scaring me to death. I 
tried to stay calm and made my way to Lindsay's 
room to suggest that we gather up babies and 
head for somewhere far away. He was also 
awake and said that maybe that would be the 
end of it or maybe there would be another one 
stronger and that would be the end of us. 

Well, those weren't his words exactly, but two 
minutes later another hit of about equal intensity 
and that convinced me that California wasn't my 
favorite place to be. I laid in bed thinking about 
Steph on the fifth floor of the hospital and the 
new baby and everything else you think about 
when you can't go back to sleep. Finally sleep 
did come. 

I thought for the next several nights that I heard 
the earth rumbling and felt tremors but Linds 
assured me that it was my imagination. The rest 
of my stay was not nearly as frightening, 
although keeping Katie, SaraKay and Samuel all 
happy and fed kept us really hopping. It wasn't 
until Sunday that things began to settle down 
and Steph and I had some time for good old 
mother-daughter chats. Linds was good to help 
out and everyone was so anxious to hold Samuel 
that we almost had to schedule turns. He is a 
darling baby and seemed contented and pleased 
with his mother's milk. 

The only disappointing thing about the entire trip 
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was that I missed hearing the BYU football game 
on Saturday. They didn't even have it on radio. 
Can you believe that! 

Well, anyway, I flew back to Salt Lake early 
Tuesday morning and met Dad and Tim-a 
welcome sight! Everyone is just going to have to 
take my word for it until Christmas time when we 
are together that Samuel is truly beautiful ! 

I was thinking yesterday as I fasted and feasted 
on the Spirit at my meetings just how grateful I 
am for each of you and the lives you are leading 
and the opportunities you are having. As I visit 
with each of you by phone and as I watch these 
boys and SaraKay grow, I feel overwhelmed at 
the rich blessings I receive each day. 

Right now seems to be such a golden time in my 
life as I relish having children at many stages of 
development and as I see each one coming to 
appreciate the gospel and know the Savior. 

Paul bore his testimony in sacrament meeting 
yesterday and I was touched by his thoughts and 
at the stirrings of testimony that are awakening 
in him. I have enjoyed such good health lately 
and have known the Lord's support in my daily 
needs. I know prayer works and hope that each 
of you will utilize its power in your life. 

I haven't told you much about spud harvest. 
Daddy is running the combine and Mike and Paul 
are on the combine. John is enjoying driving 
truck. There are not any other kids their ages on 
the crew this year so it has been rather calm 
compared to some years. 

It has been a real help to grandpa to have Daddy 
carrying the responsibility in the field and helping 
with repairs. It has also been good for the kids to 
get to work with their dad. They all come home 
happy and pleased with the prospect of having 
money for the year ahead. Paul especially seems 
delighted with it all and has never complained 
about the long hours. The weather is simply 
beautiful! They average about 15 loads a day and 
hope to increase that this week. 

It has been a bit difficult for Daddy to know his 
insurance work is piling up, but each day he 




comments how glad he is to be able to take 
some of the pressure off of Grandpa. 

On the second day of harvest there were three 
separate incidents involving Grandpa in small 
accidents, one in which he could have easily lost 
his life. A heavy spring hit him full force in the 
chest and cracked his sternum. Dad got there 
just seconds after it happened and it really 
frightened him and left Grandpa miserable for 
days. This is probably the last year Grandpa will 
farm as he has indicated that he is putting the 
place up for sale. It is time although we will miss 
the harvest times with him. 

Well, I need to get this copied off and sent. Hope 
all of you will do your best to catch as much of 
conference as is possible. Love, Mom 

October 7, 1991 

[Mom] John left for the farm this morning to 
help Grandpa and other crew members get the 
last of the spuds out. Hopefully the harvest will 
be completed by Wednesday. The sand machine 
is so effective that it nearly eliminates the need 
for a combine and cellar crew. Mike and Paul 
were able to get back to school and Daddy is 
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back to his insurance business. We received so 
many insurance calls during harvest that he was 
really anxious to finish up for Grandpa. 

AlvaLu and Grandpa came over yesterday for a 
brief visit and Grandpa was so miserable that he 
could hardly sit or move without hurting. This 
injury to his chest has been very painful and 




slowed him down considerably. He will be 
grateful to put the harvest behind him and have 
a chance to rest a little. As usual I am grateful 
for an injury-free two weeks for the kids and 
thankful that everyone was healthy and able to 
earn some money to help with their expenses. 

Tim was a tremendous help to me as babysitter 
and in turn I helped him with some mowing jobs 
and let him pocket the income from that. We 
are a pretty good team! Saturday after his 
football game we went shopping and he bought 
some Levi bib overalls-the "in" thing right now. 
He saved part of his money and will enjoy 
having a little of his own. 

SaraKay hated to see everyone leave this 
morning. She loved the attention she received 
all harvest and yesterday during conference she 
thoroughly enjoyed crawling from one family 
member to the next while we sat and listened 
to the sessions. 

Jonie called Saturday evening to say that she had 
been able to receive conference on cable TV and 
that she had gotten homesick just listening to the 
beautiful talks. Conference was so inspiring and 
always leaves me with a feeling of hope and 
optimism. Daddy took the kids to the Priesthood 
session and we had the traditional ice cream 
feed afterwards. Aren't we living in a marvelous 

day and age when 
we have the 
technology to 
bring the message 
and spirit right into 
our own homes! 

I was especially 
touched by 
President Hinkley's 
remarks. I do think 
we live in a time 
when many are 
unwilling to 
sacrifice and too 
much in love with 
comfort and 
pleasure. It is 
difficult to not let 



Larsen Legacy: Volume 2 



375 



that kind of an attitude overtake you when it is 
so prevalent even in the church. 

When I visited with David on the phone he 
mentioned that he had worked during the game 
Friday night and that it had taken them until four 
the next morning to finish the clean-up in the 
bleachers. He had not thought to take a coat and 
had been hosing down the benches and had 
gotten chilled. Saturday he spent time in the 
math lab getting some help with his math which 
has been very difficult for him. 

I have watched each of you children go through a 
very difficult first year at the "Y". It seems like it 
takes about a year to get acclimatized to the 
rigors of the academic challenge, life on your 
own, and everything else. I know that Steve and 
David both are working long hours on their 
weekends and it gets to be a big challenge to 
keep everything together. 

I think Randy and Becky had one of their most 
difficult times last semester with several classes 
that really tested their mettle. I can't help but 
worry about each one of you when I know you 
are struggling with all you are called to do, but 
then I have to remind myself of the truth that we 
come to greater sensitivity and understanding, 
and develop integrity and strength through the 
trials we face and the faith we develop as we 
include the Lord in finding solutions to these 
obstacles. I am always amazed at how quickly I 
feel the Lord's help to me when I have sought 
Him for comfort and strength. Dad and I are so 
grateful for each of you and the willingness you 
show in your lives to do hard things, sacrifice 
comforts, and hold to the rod. 

I have appreciated my own Mother and Dad this 
past week as they called and extended their love 



to me. Sometimes when I think about the Lord's 
love for me, it helps me to think about my own 
parents and the unconditional love they have 
shown throughout the years. The love of parents 
for their children is probably as close as we can 
come to duplicating what the Lord feels for each 
of us. I couldn't help think of this as I watched 
Steph and Linds with little Samuel. The love is 
just there-instantly-with our offspring. And it 
just continues to increase as the years pass. 

Well, I had better go take the cake out of the 
oven and the clothes out of the dryer, get 
something prepared for home evening, and put 
through the last load of wash. Have a great week 
and those of you in Provo- have a fun 
homecoming weekend! Love, Mom 

October 15, 1991 

[Mom] I meant to get this written yesterday but 
I ended up babysitting for the day and just didn't 
find time to get it done. I have been tending the 
Reader's two boys two days a week. At first I did 
it because I knew the money would come in 
handy and I was confined to home pretty much 
with SaraKay anyway, but it has turned out to be 
a very nice arrangement. As SaraKay has gotten 
older, she has needed some company to break 
up the monotony of the day and McKay is such a 
sweet little friend to her that she enjoys having 
him around. 

Jake comes at noon on the kindergarten bus and 
is also good to entertain the baby. It makes home 
life a little more normal for SaraKay with the give 
and take of these two boys being around. I have 
to schedule my day pretty carefully so as to have 
things that I can do downstairs where the toys 
and TV are and where the kids enjoy being. It has 
worked out better than I ever thought it would. 
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It has been interesting to me to step back again 
10 years to a "stay at home" routine in contrast 
to all the busy running and involvement that I 
was doing as my time was freeing up as Tim got 
older. I have in some ways felt more peace 
because I have an excuse to say "no". The 
Reader's pick them up at 3:30 and it frees me up 
for the busy evening hours. 

I have spent several hours these past few days 
getting the yard ready for winter. Dad and the 
boys cleaned off the garden last Saturday before 
we left for Pocatello and Tim's game. We 
enjoyed the beautiful fall weather and the 
ballgame and then went to the mall to do some 
shopping. It is such a blessing to our family to 
have the money from harvest. Today we opened 
a bank account for Paul. 

I was visiting with Gary Elison the other day and 
he commented that he felt that the practical 
experience in budgeting and working that the 
kids get from spud harvest is more valuable than 
anything else they could learn in that two week 
period. We have certainly benefited over the 
years from it, I know. 

Tim's season is drawing to a close. He has two 

games this week and then we are through. It is 

time since Paul will be trying out for the 

basketball team next week and hopefully we will 

start going to his games. Paul got one of the lead 

roles in the school musical which 

will be performed in December. 

When I asked him if he had one 

of the best voices in his choir 

class he just very matter-of-factly 

stated, no, but that he wasn't 

afraid to sing loud and the rest of 

the kids were. He really likes 

music and it is fun to see him 

have these opportunities. 

Mike had his first debate today. 
We had all made it a matter of 
prayer since he had been so 
apprehensive about it and felt 
like he just couldn't do it. He 
dressed up and looked sharp and 
when he got home he seemed to 



feel a little more confident and like maybe he 
could do it after all. 

Last Friday Tim didn't make his bed and when I 
started to make it I found his football under the 
covers. That pretty well sums up how he feels 
about the sport even after spending so many 
long hot hours practicing and getting knocked 
around. 

I have been concerned about him being well 
rounded so I have tried hard to read the 
scriptures with him every night and tutor him 
with his homework and keep pushing with his 
piano. It is a real challenge since some days he 
seems to be brain dead to anything but the NFL 
stats. I guess every child presents a different 
challenge and he is no exception. 

When we had family prayer a few mornings ago, 
Paul prayed, "And bless all our family... wherever 
they are!" That's how I feel some days when I 
think about all of you who are gone and realize 
that each of you is experiencing so many things 
that I am not a part of and will never be a part of. 
I hate it! I just love sharing your lives and yet I 
realize that more and more this will be the way it 
will go. Thank goodness we have the phone or 
this "emptying nest" time would be terrible for 
the "old birds" left home. 

John is nearing the $2000 mark in his savings 
account and is excited to see it growing. He has 
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an amazing ability to handle many things with 
ease and has continued to maintain his grades 
and level of activity. He ordered graduation 
announcements last night. It just about blew my 
mind to think of him graduating in a few months! 
Where does the time go? Well, wherever it goes, 
it just went and I need to take my bath and go to 
bed. How I miss and love each one of you! Love, 
Mom 

[Dad] When a group of sheep roams a pasture, it 

is called a "flock". It needs a person called a 

shepherd, who keeps it from falling into total 

disarray. When a group of cattle inhabits a 

range, it is called a "herd" and is in constant need 

of a cowboy, 

to prevent it \ 

from 

stampeding off 

in all 

directions. 

Both groups 

seem unable 

to fend for 

themselves. 

When a family 

of lions lives 

on its plain, it 

is called a 

"pride". It 

needs no one 

to look after it. 

It cares for the 

weak and sick, 

protects its 

young, finds 

food for its hungry and maintains total 

independence. 

Which are we most like? Hopefully we are a 
"pride" of Larsens (and Andersons & Bennions). 
We care for each other, help to look out for each 
other's needs, nurturing when necessary, and 
succoring those in need of support or 
sustenance. 

Alexander Graham Bell worked for years on a 
device to help his deaf wife hear. We would have 
a hard time keeping as close to you without his 
genius (our household budget would be $100 per 




month lower, however). 

My work has been very interesting lately. There 
have been several cases where people have 
actually called me and wanted to talk about 
insurance or investments. I made a presentation 
to the Firth School Board on an idea for a retiring 
employee who doesn't have any family and 
would like to help the school build a new track by 
letting insurance on his life go to the District. I 
enjoy the challenge of putting together creative 
solutions to problems and putting together the 
presentations. Let me close with a couple final 
thoughts: "Of all the things you wear, your 
expression is the most important. " and "There's a 

surefire way to 
double your 
money; fold it 
in half and put 
it in your 
pocket. " Love 
to you all!!! 
DAD 



October 
21, 1991 

[Mom] 

Another week 
has passed and 
the weather 
continues to 
be beautiful 
and warm. It 
has been nice 
to be able to 
clear the garden off, weed my flower garden, 
mow the lawn one last time, clean out the 
chimney, and load the wood box in preparation 
for the cold weather. 

Some years winter comes so quickly that we fail 
to get our winterizing done and we regret it. Tim 
is finally finished with his football season and 
now I have the mammoth task of trying to get his 
jersey clean before turning it in. 

He was disappointed that they didn't make it to 
the playoffs, but Dad and I had about had it with 
practices and games and all the time demands so 
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we breathed a sigh of relief when 
they lost Saturday. 

Paul starts tryouts for basketball 

tomorrow and he is anxious about 

that. Today is Mike's big day to go in 

and get his license! He had quite a 

weekend-going to Provo with a 

friend and visiting the BYU campus, 

the bookstore, eating out, and 

attending the Hawaii\BYU game. He 

left at 6 a.m. Saturday morning and 

got home about 11 that night-- tired 

but excited! Friday he found out that 

he got an A in his debate class and the 

teacher even pulled him aside and 

complimented him on his abilities, so 

he had an all-around great time. Sunday he 

crashed on the couch and slept several hours to 

recuperate. It was nice to know that he was 

having such a great time for his birthday. 

It has been fun to have people who attend the 
BYU games tell us that they have seen Steve and 
David hawking pop and candy. It has turned out 
to be a great job for them ! Steve is in the process 
of purchasing a diamond and looking for a car 
and David is dating lots of girls that Becky is 
finding for him. He said there are lots of super 
girls at BYU and he is enjoying the search for the 
one . 

He had a date with a cute girl Friday night who 
he was very impressed with. Her dad is in charge 
of the nursing program at the "Y." She lives in 
Springville and is so smart she tested out of 48 
credits before ever starting college. She comes 
from a great family and she sings and plays the 
piano, too. One final note on this girl-Dave 
hopes that maybe she will invite him to meet her 
family some Sunday and include a nice Sunday 
dinner with the visit! (Can you believe it!) 
Anyway, good luck David in your search. 

Another thing David and Steve have both 
mentioned is that Becky has about seven boys 
chasing her but she just isn't interested and they 
are getting worried about her. Hold off, Becky, I 
can only handle one wedding at a time! 

John's group has four performances this week- 




three that are paid engagements! They practiced 
last night for several hours and are getting so 
good. They are also being featured at the high 
school concert Wednesday which will be fun for 
them to sing for their peers. 

Some of you have probably received Mindy's 
wedding announcement by now. We will be in 
Salt Lake Nov. 1st for that and hope that the 
Provo bunch will join us at the temple. 
Remember that it is all white and at 1 p.m. I 
don't know if they are having a dinner after so if 
they don't let's plan on finding a spot and eating 
together afterwards. 

I have reserved the church gym for our annual 
volleyball game on Thanksgiving morning. Randy 
Cox is the scheduling officer and he wondered 
how we would like to let them join us for a rip- 
snortin' game or two so I said we would be ready 
for them. Marlayne may be here and maybe 
Jennifer depending on how everything goes. 

We had quite a scare this past week with 
Grandpa Larsen. He was not healing from his 
accident and he went to a specialist and they 
found a massive blood clot behind the sternum. 
This was a great blessing. If it had been in the 
lungs and moved at all, he would have died in a 
minute. The doctor also thought he detected a 
problem with his heart. 

Wednesday evening Daddy gave him a blessing 
and when they ran the test Thursday they were 
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unable to find anything wrong with the heart. 
We felt that our prayers were answered and that 
it isn't his time to go. Grandpa is still really 
miserable and has to restrict his activity, but we 
are all relieved that he is on the road to recovery. 

Let me mention that Mindy's reception is on 
November 2nd and Aunt Karen is giving a piano 
recital here at our building on November 3rd as a 
part of her Master's program requirements. I 
don't know if there is any way that it would work 
for any of you to be here but I know they would 
both love to have you come. Do what you can. 

I guess the bad news for the week is that SaraKay 
is still not walking. She stands just fine but just 
can't see the advantage of moving upright 
instead of on all fours. Yesterday in sacrament 
meeting she was so good and hardly made a 
peep through the whole meeting. As we started 
to sing the closing song, she started to sing and 
she sang the whole time including between 
verses. She was really getting into it and ward 
members got quite a charge out of it. She was 
even holding the Hymnal and using it. She 
sometimes amazes us with how involved and 
aware she is. We try not to dote too much on 
her, but it seems like she comes up with some 
new trick every day and it is so fun to have her 
around. 

Well, it's time to get something done around 
here. I still have my bed to make, but I decided 
to write this letter while SaraKay was taking her 
nap. She is a real menace in this office, to say 
the least. We love you. Have a great week! Mom 

[Dad] One item of news that Mom neglected to 
mention was that we were asked to speak at a 
Blackfoot ward's adult fireside. We were to talk 
about the temple, teaching your children about 
the temple, and strengthening your family. 

Needless to say, we enjoyed speaking together. I 
was reminded again how much I love your 
Mother and how that love has deepened and 
broadened over the years. She is a marvelous, 
spiritual lady and has a real knack for saying the 
right things when she is talking. There isn't a 
better pattern for a wife and mother in the 
entire world. 



The cash flow is still real tight but I have opened 
up several good cases that could make quite a bit 
of difference to us. But we still need your faith 
and prayers in our behalf as we continue to pray 
constantly for each of you. 

I have been invited to sing with the Bleach Boys. 
I don't know if it is going to work or not with all 
the night commitments and meetings I have but I 
am going to a practice tomorrow night to see 
how things will work. 

I really meet some interesting people in my 
business. One fellow that I have helped do some 
estate planning and have invested some of his 
money for him is named Larry. He is 86 years old 
and just had to put his wife in a nursing home 
because she has Alzheimer's disease and he 
couldn't care for her any more. He has hardly 
any friends or family in the area because he 
moved from California just a couple of years ago. 
It has really been an eye opener to see how 
lonely some people are. 

Thank goodness for all of you. It is a joy to hear 
of your accomplishments and share in your 
experiences. Anytime that you have something 
to share with the rest of the family just send us a 
letter and we will send it out with these weekly 
epistles. I had better close before I run out of 
room. Sure love you all. DAD 

October 28, 1991 

[Dad] The most exciting event last week was 
Steve's formal engagement to Bonnie. 
Apparently it was a total surprise to her when he 
gave her the ring on the Idaho Falls Temple 
grounds on Saturday. She called about midnight 
and was screaming with excitement. It would be 
great to be able to harness her enthusiasm and 
turn it into some kind of usable energy. Her 
parents are so great to work with and we think 
so much alike on so many things that the 
wedding plans are rapidly moving forward. 

Tim stayed home sick one day last week and 
Mike is today. SaraKay seems to be staying well 
but her molars are coming in and giving her fits. 
Yesterday was a quiet Sabbath and Sue and I 
went over last night to visit with Dad & Alva Lu. 
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They are doing some remodeling in the front 
room. Dad looked much better than last time we 
saw them. He is pretty serious about selling the 
farm and doing other things with his time now. 

I am grateful for each of you and your efforts to 
keep in touch through Ma Bell if we don't call 
you. It is exciting to hear about the things that 
are going on in your lives and gratifying to sense 
your commitment to the gospel and the many 
ways in which you are giving service. I am 
enclosing an article for you to read for my 
philosophy for this week. Love to each of you- 
DAD 

[Mom] The really good 
news of the week, of 
course, is that Steve and 
Bonnie have made it official 
and we can look forward to 
having her be a part of the 
family. Daddy already 
expressed how much we 
think of her and her sweet 
family. We are really 
pleased with it all and look 
forward to May! 

It was a special time for us 

to be able to go to the 

temple Friday evening with 

Steve. He had not been 

back to the Idaho Falls 

Temple since he went 

through for his own 

endowment two years ago. 

When he found out that 

Dad and I had plans to go, he asked if we could 

wait until Friday when he was coming to Idaho 

Falls to be with Bonnie's family. We met them at 

McDonald's, got Steve, hurried to the temple to 

make the six o'clock session, and then hurried to 

get back in the car and drive out to Bonnie's to 

get his wallet, his tie, and most importantly, his 

recommend. 

He said that lately he has had a tough time 
remembering things and that thank goodness he 
has David around to help him out or he would 
really lose a lot of things. I guess that comes 




with being twitter pated. Anyway, we made it to 
the temple and it was wonderful to share that 
with Steve and think about the day that he will 
be taking Bonnie through as his bride. 

Another nice thing that happened last week was 
that SaraKay started walking. She is still not 
convinced it is quicker than crawling, but she is 
up and going. 

We have had some bug around here this week 
and today Mike is home with a sore throat. 
Hopefully we can stay healthy to go to Salt Lake 
this week for Mindy's wedding. I attended a nice 
shower for her last 
Thursday and met Roger. 
He is very sweet and they 
are both all smiles. It will 
be so fun to be in the 
temple with the extended 
family this Friday. 

I guess the bad news from 
last week was that Paul got 
cut from the basketball 
team. He was very 
disappointed, but the fact 
that none of his friends 
made it either helped to 
soften the blow. Just to 
give you some idea of what 
he was up against-- the 
boys playing center are 
both over 6 feet tall and 
many of the other boys 
trying out were 5'6" and 
taller. Paul isn't even 5' yet 
and so the only position he could try for was 
guard. The coach told him that he was the last 
one cut— he came that close to making it. I'm 
sure David can identify with that kind of a 
situation and knows how disappointing it can be. 
Well anyway, it's over and Paul is moving on with 
life and going to give himself to other pursuits for 
a while until Jazz ball starts in December. 

Last week Daddy asked for your faith and prayers 
in our behalf. We have had quite a struggle lately 
financially, but Dad has opened some very 
promising cases that could help us so much and 
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get us through Christmas and the demands 
there. Right now things do look good and we just 
keep praying that these clients will continue to 
proceed with their plans. 

John's evening in Idaho Falls performing turned 
out to be a real marathon. Daddy and I both 
suspected that it would be wise to have Dad 
drive the group that night since they had to be 
on such a tight schedule and back here to 
perform at the school concert. 

It turned out to be a much tighter schedule than 

any of us imagined 

because the event in 

Idaho Falls got a late 

start and instead of 

finishing there about 

7:30, they finished at 8 

and were scheduled to 

sing here at 8:30 with the 

Chambers. Their outfits 

were here at the house, 

so Dad rushed them to 

the school, where the 

program was rearranged 

to have them sing their 

special numbers in their 

dress outfits, and Daddy 

rushed home to get their 

Chamber outfits and get 

them back to change into 

after they were through 

with the other numbers. 

To make a long story 

short, they did get it all 

done but not without 

Daddy suffering some 

trauma. 

Mrs. Jensen had been so good to reschedule the 
whole concert to work with their early 
engagement that we were grateful they didn't 
mess things up for her. They performed four 
times last week-three paid engagements. Of 
course, that pleases them! 

Today I sent off John's housing application for 
Heritage Halls. November 7-9 he will be in Provo 
for a special weekend, courtesy of the BYU 




Scholarship committee. He hopes to see the 
Provo bunch for at least a few minutes. I got 
chided last week for telling about David's date, 
so I guess I won't tell you about Becky's weekend 
with her date going cave exploring (spelunking) 
and to the Utah Symphony. She can tell you 
about them herself and David can tell you about 
Amy. I've said enough. We love you. Mom 

November 5, 1991 

[Dad] One of the things that impresses us as we 

grow older is how many nice people there are in 
this world. Even people 
we used to find annoying 
or downright irritating 
don't seem to bother us 
so much. We discover 
that many of the ones we 
didn't particularly like 
really aren't as bad as we 
thought. I don't know if 
that is because we have 
changed, or if they have, 
or both. But hopefully, it 
is because we are a little 
smarter than we used to 
be. We have begun to 
understand why prickly 
pears are prickly and 
make allowance for it. 
Other people appreciate 
the change in the way we 
react to them, and it 
makes them friendlier 
toward us. Those who 
don't learn these lessons 
miss out on much of the 

warmth and friendships they might have 

otherwise enjoyed. 

It was a thrill to be able to see Shaunie, Becky, 
Steve, Dave, and Bonnie at the Salt Lake Temple 
last Friday for Mindy's wedding. We were 
overwhelmed with the goodness we felt 
emanating from the above mentioned 
individuals. It was wonderful and rewarding to 
be in the Temple together and think about 
eternal thoughts and relationships. We have so 
much to live for. 
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The ceremony was one of the best I have 
witnessed. The advice given to Mindy and Roger 
was excellent and I have taken note of some of 
the ideas he suggested. I have to run to get to 
some appointments for today so I'll sign off for 
now and let Mom elaborate on the happenings 
around here. Love, DAD 

[Mom] It is snowing outside this afternoon, but 
the fire is going and our home is cozy and warm. 
SaraKay and McKay are both taking naps and I 
thought I would hurry and finish up this letter 
and get it in the mail. 

My thoughts have been on several things this 
past week. My mother has been having some 
problems with her stomach and so yesterday she 
had a series of tests to determine if anything is 
wrong or if she is just slow to recover from the 
major surgery she had a while ago. Grandma has 
not been able to eat any solid food and is losing 
weight and suffering with cramps. 

I know from my experience with herpes that 
going without solid food for very many days can 
get old in a hurry. Grandma, our prayers are with 



you. We love you and 
hope that the tests 
results will give the 
doctors some answers 
and you will get some 
relief. 

My thoughts have also 
been on Stephani and 
Jonie. Katie and Sydney 
are both typical 
toddlers who are in the 
important stage of their 
lives where they are 
learning obedience. It 
is so important right 
now for them to have 
this training, but it 
becomes very 
discouraging for the 
parents at times. It is made more difficult when 
another sibling enters the picture although in the 
long run it will be such a blessing to everyone. 
Our thoughts and prayers are with you young 
mothers in your important task. 

Jonie is scheduled to have her baby this week. 
The doctors are concerned about her diabetes 
and are going to induce labor before the baby 
gets too big. 

Last week Jonie and Jeff went to Cass Lake for a 
visit and got caught in two storms that dumped 
about 40 inches of snow on the area, leaving 
them stranded at relatives for several days. 
Temperatures were also extreme and many 
things had ground to a halt. That was a little 
scary for Jonie who was scheduled to have the 
baby last weekend but could not get back to 
Minneapolis in the storm. We hope that things 
have cleared up enough for them to return home 
and get the help they need. We will be waiting 
to hear about your new arrival and praying that 
everything goes well for you. 
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John is leaving Thursday for the "Y" weekend and 
will have a chance to spend some time with the 
kids in Provo. He received confirmation of his 
spot in the dorms this week. I had a crazy thing 
happen when I called the housing department a 
few weeks ago to request an application. Right 
in the middle of my conversation with the 
woman in charge of applications, as I was 
explaining when John would be entering BYU, my 
voice broke and I found myself nearly in tears! 
How embarrassing! I am sure she probably 
thought this was my first or last or only child and 
excused me, but it kind of caught me off guard 
and for a while I just couldn't help thinking about 
another child being gone. Like John said, "Vou 
still think of me as one of the little boys, Mom." I 
guess he is right. 

It is getting lonely around here, though, and the 
years seem to be flying by. Daddy mentioned our 
time in the temple Friday. It was so special but 
the most special moment for me was when we 
were sitting in the foyer waiting and all at once 
the kids came hurrying through the doors, 
looking so sweet and beautiful and happy. It was 
such a thrill to be there with them and anticipate 
the times ahead that we have of being in the 
temple together. Gary and Linda did a masterful 
job with the arrangements for the wedding and 
reception and I am sure that they were very 
pleased with how everything went. 

Shauntel and Randy came hurrying in to the 

reception just a little while before it was over. 

They were so 

thoughtful to 

be therefor 

Mindy and we 

also enjoyed 

the short time 

we had with 

them later that 

evening. We 

are very proud 

of all of you 

children and 

the various 

activities that 

you are 

involved in. 




Whether as a parent or student, it is important 
and we support you in your daily challenges. 

I forgot to mention that Mike has his first debate 
tournament next week as well as all the boys 
having music festival. Paul is rehearsing now for 
his play and excited for that. Tim keeps us posted 
on Steve Young and the 49ers and is looking 
forward to Jazz ball in a few weeks. (I have to be 
sure to mention the at-home bunch because 
whenever they read these letters they want to 
see their names and activities, too.) Life is good 
and we are looking forward to Christmas and the 
chance for most of us to be together. We love 
each of you. Keep the faith. (David, how's 
Amy?) Love, Matchmaker. I mean, Mom 

November 11, 1991. 

[Mom] Some of you called wondering about 
Jonie and whether or not she had her baby. No, 
not yet, although the doctor thought that she 
would be delivering soon. When she and Jeff 
returned from Cass Lake, she went to the doctor 
and he felt better about her condition and 
recommended that they let things happen 
naturally as long as her vital signs were as good 
as they were. The little foster baby that they 
have cared for is being put up for adoption and 
will soon be in a home on a permanent basis and 
they will not have that responsibility for much 
longer. They will have their hands full with their 
own two little ones. 



Jonie 

mentioned 
that there is a 
new LDS 
church under 
construction a 
few blocks 
down the road 
from their 
apartment. 
Yesterday at 
conference 
Marvin and 
Lorraine Wray 
told us that 
they had been 
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called to serve in the 
Minneapolis, Minnesota 
Mission. They are going to look 
up Jonie and Jeff and make 
their acquaintance and 
hopefully get Jonie attending 
the ward there. It will be much 
more convenient once the new 
building is completed and Jonie 
doesn't have to go so far. 

Becky had a faith promoting 
experience this past week. She 
was planning to go to campus 
early one morning and noticed 
that it was really raining. She 
went out into the early 
morning darkness to look for 
her umbrella in the Hornet. 



She had the distinct impression that it wasn't 
safe to be out in the dark alone and didn't finish 
looking for the umbrella. She returned to the 
apartment. Things seemed to come up that kept 
her from leaving when she had planned and her 
roommate offered to drive her up on her way to 
work. 

Later that day Becky found out that there were 
three women attacked on campus that morning. 
One was in the wooded area directly above her 
apartment. The girl was cut on the head and face 
but knew some karate and managed to fight the 
fellow off and screamed which brought some 
other people to the scene. Becky said that she 
has gone out into the dark many times before 
but that particular morning she sensed that she 
was in danger and felt the Spirit prompting her. 

Of course, I have thought of little else since she 
told me and realized how many times our 
prayers for your health and protection become 
so routine that we don't realize until something 
like this happens that each one of you may face 
situations where you are in harm's way and need 
to follow the promptings of the Spirit. 

John returned home Saturday night from his "Y" 
Weekend. He had a wonderful time and 
appreciated the chance to see the Provo bunch. 
Sunday morning they had a quartet rehearsal at 




6:15 to prepare for the West 
Stake Priesthood meeting. 
Paul Page is coming this next 
Sunday from California and 
going to meet with them for a 
while and give them some 
pointers. 

Paul spent Saturday at a music 
clinic. He got a little tired of it 
but enjoyed the chance to sing 
with such a large choir. Mike 
has a flu bug that doesn't seem 
to want to let go. He still isn't 
feeling all that well, but is 
determined to attend the 
tournament in Twin Falls this 
weekend and try out his skills. 



Dad and I sang with another couple at the 
Saturday night conference meeting. It was fun 
and we felt good about our performance. 
Daddy's work is going much better and some of 
the money is starting to come in. We appreciate 
your prayers. SaraKay is walking all around and 
climbing up onto everything. Christmas with the 
tree and decorations is going to be a real circus 
with her around and mobile. It is hard to believe 
that Thanksgiving is just around the corner. 

Dad and I dropped in to see Marlayne last 
Thursday when we were in Rexburg. She is 
having a great time. If the weather stays clear, 
she is going to Richland for the weekend, but if 
not, she will spend Thanksgiving with us. 

Our weather has been very pleasant and warm 
lately although it can't compete with St. George 
or Morgan Hill, I'm sure. Love, Mom 

[Dad] John Templeton is a remarkable self-made 
millionaire and one of the most successful 
investors on Wall Street. Starting with a 
borrowed $10,000 he founded the Templeton 
Mutual Fund Group which now manages over 
$56 billion for over 500,000 individual investors. 

One of the interesting things about him is his 
openness about strong spiritual beliefs and their 
role in his success. He contends that the most 
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successful people are often the most religiously 
motivated. They are likely to have the keenest 
understanding of the importance of ethics in 
business. They can be trusted to give full 
measure and not cheat their customers. 

He said, "It is my vision that more and more 
people worldwide will lead lives of happiness, 
usefulness, and prosperity if we work 
continuously toward spiritual growth and better 
understanding of the virtues by which we should 
govern ourselves. " 

Each year the Templeton organization scrutinizes 
hundreds of corporations to determine the best 
opportunities for their investors. They have 
found that the common denominator connecting 
successful people and successful enterprises is a 
devotion to ethical and spiritual principles. One 
can always find exceptions. But, generally 
speaking, those exceptions are short-lived. Long 
term success and true happiness are irrevocably 
tied to obedience to a higher law. 

It is interesting that all Templeton directors and 
share-holder meetings are begun with prayer. 
Prayer isn't used in making specific stock 
selections, but they do pray for wisdom. John 
says, "No one should expect that, just because he 
begins with prayer, every decision he makes is 
going to be profitable. However, I do believe that, 
if you pray, you will make fewer stupid mistakes. " 



Another principle that he is a 
strong advocate of is tithing. 
Isn't it interesting the 
confirmation we can receive 
for many basic spiritual beliefs 
that we may think are unique, 
but which are universally true 
and recognized by other good 
people. I had better close. 
Sure love you all. DAD 

November 18, 1991 

[Dad] What an exciting 
weekend! Snake River won 
their state semifinal game 
against Jerome 35-0 and will 
play Kuna for the 
championship this Friday. Most of us were still 
up at 1:00 Sunday morning to celebrate BYU's 
miraculous tie. It was a real struggle to stay 
awake in Church yesterday. We had good 
meetings and the choir did extremely well with 
their special #, so your Mom was elated. 

We are so pleased to talk to each of you and 
swell with pride at what good kids we have been 
blessed with. Because of Mom's romanticism we 
are probably focusing more on Dave and Becky's 
love life than anything else. Sometimes we 
agonize over your struggles and challenges but 
then we recall the statement, "Anytime the going 
seems easy, better check and see if you're going 
downhill/' 

We received a little snow yesterday that left a 
little on the ground today so it is beginning to 
look and feel more wintery. 

Saturday was the Scouting for Food drive and we 
were very successful as a District with probably 
over 850 volunteers bringing in over 25,000 cans 
of food. We filled a storage area for the Spanish 
Branch, the Blackfoot Ministerial Association, 
and took several heaped pickup loads to the 
Migrant Council and really helped restock their 
shelves. There is still food dribbling in. It is really 
gratifying to see the generosity of people and 
rather incredible to see the mountain of food 
that can be gathered with a little here and a little 
there. 
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Let me close with a little story I read the other 
day. A reporter was with an old gentleman on his 
hundredth birthday and asked, "To what do you 
attribute your longevity? The old man thought 
for a moment and then replied, "I never smoked. I 
never drank liquor. I never fooled around with 
women and always got up at six every morning/' 

The reporter duly noted the old man's formula 
and then commented, '"I had an uncle who did 
the same thing but he only lived to eighty. How 
do you account for that?" "Simple/' said the old 
man. "He didn 't keep at it long enough. " 
Persistence pays. Hang in there! Love, DAD 

[Mom] Dad wrote his part of this letter this 



morning and I didn't have a chance to get to it 
until now since I had my Reader boys here today. 
Saturday I babysat our neighbor's children while 
they moved. I had them for about 7 hours and 
by the time I was through I realized what mellow, 
sweet children Jake and McKay are. Saturday was 
like a marathon trying to keep up with Davis' 
kids! They really wore me out! I also took food 
over for their supper and John, Paul, and Tim 
helped move small stuff for nearly three hours. 
We were relieved when Saturday ended and we 
felt we had done our neighborly duty. 

We had our new neighbors start moving in 
yesterday but they were not in such a hurry and 
have not needed our service like the Davis's did. 
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REFRESHMENTS 

Mike would like to thank all the leaders and advisors who have 
he 1 pea and encouraged him in this accomplishment. 
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Tonight after home evening Dad and I went to 
the mortuary to the viewing for Dale Fresh, who 
died Friday morning of a heart attack. It has 
been such a sad deal since it was totally 
unexpected and the family has been almost 
entirely inactive for many years. The viewing 
tonight was very well attended and the whole 
family seemed comforted. We just never know 
from day to day what life will bring. Dale was 
Daddy's age. 

Mike got home late Saturday night from his 
tournament— a bit sad but wiser, as he put it. He 
and his partner lost four and won one. Some of 
the other novice teams did better but Mike said 
he watched and learned and thinks that he can 
do better next time. He has been worn out from 
the late nights and irregular schedule but went 
to bed early tonight and hopes to get some rest. 

I went to Deseret Industries Saturday and found 
EXACTLY what I needed for Paul's costume for 
the school musical. I was so relieved and elated 
and grateful that the whole costume only cost 
me about $3.50. I had a little remodeling to do 
today but not much and it is a really cute look for 
him. 

He was asked by Mrs. Jensen if he would sing a 
song at the Chamber Christmas Concert this year. 



They have a spot for a male soprano in one of 
their presentations and she asked him to do it. 
He is really enjoying it. Last Friday night was Jr. 
Honor Society's induction and he is the president 
this year so he had a lot to do to get ready for 
that. It was fun to see him conduct the 
meetings. 

I have also appreciated Tim lately for his help to 
me with the baby. Sometimes everybody else is 
busy and he is left to babysit. He is very sweet 
with SaraKay. She is becoming quite a force to 
be reckoned with, doing all sorts of naughty 
tricks. She dug the dirt out of the big plant in the 
family room and smeared it all over a chair and 
then hit the chair and watched it bounce and fly 
in every direction. Today she tried to hit McKay 
with a stick and tried to get herself out of the 
highchair and nearly landed on her head. 
Yesterday she climbed up onto the table and 
stood in the center of the turntable and tried to 
reach the overhead hanging light. She has kept 
me running and has been getting her share of 
spankings for all the crazy things she is doing. 

I have almost called Stephani and asked for 
advice since she just finished this stage. Jonie is 
having the same type of fun experiences with 
Sidney. Too bad we can't can them and open the 
jar when this stage is over. Well anyway, the 
honeymoon is over with SaraKay. I better quit 
and get to bed. Tomorrow is our 6:00 a.m. music 
lesson. How we love Tuesdays! We love each of 
you and pray for you. Looking forward to seeing 
some of you at Thanksgiving. Bye for now. Mom 

December 2, 1991 

[Mom] Although I have visited with each one of 
you this past weekend, I thought I would like to 
briefly recap this past week's events and some of 
the special things that have happened. Before I 
do let me express "Happy Birthday" to Steph, 
Daddy, and Randy since they will be celebrating 
their birthdays before I write next week. Also, 
special congratulations are in order to Jonie, Jeff, 
and their newest addition! She arrived about 3 
a.m. on Dec. 2 in the hospital in Cass Lake. Nora 
and girls spent Thanksgiving with Jeff and Jonie 
and then they had all returned to Cass Lake for a 
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few days. Jonie went into labor Sunday evening 
and entered the hospital there. After being in 
labor several hours, the doctors determined that 
the baby was too large for her to deliver and he 
took it C-section. Jonie was grateful to be close 
to Nora where she could have good help with 
Sidney during her recovery. Jonie, we wish you 
well and pray the Lord to bless you with a speedy 
recovery. It is always a great relief to have a new 
baby arrive and have both mother and infant 
doing well! 

Last week got away from me before I was able to 
get a letter off. I was so excited to have the 
Provo bunch join us for a few days and be able to 
visit without paying long distance rates. Becky 
and David got here about 4:30 Wednesday and 
Steve and Bonnie came about 7:00. I spent the 
better part of two days baking and preparing for 
Thanksgiving so we had only a few preparations 
left and enjoyed visiting while we made pies and 
had supper. 

Thursday morning we played our traditional 
game of volleyball and topped it off with some 
basketball. Steve and Bonnie went to Idaho Falls 
for the Johnson reunion and dinner about 11:30 
and the rest of us had a delicious and leisurely 
dinner. The afternoon was spent watching 
football and working on homework. Shauntel and 
Randy got here about 2:00 and we just enjoyed 
being together. 

Friday some of us got in some shopping, but the 
big project of the day was the research papers 
that Becky, Steve, and David all had due. The 
weekend gave them a chance to complete 
those projects and other homework while Dad 
and I prepared for Mike's Eagle Court of 
Honor. We had done all we could in advance 
to have refreshments and the program printed 
but as it turned out, we were running in every 
direction and barely made it through the day. 

The sewer backed up and we had to dig it out 
and have it pumped, the hot water heater for 
the kitchen area burned out and Daddy had to 
get it replaced, the blue Buick had some 
problems and Becky's blow dryer needed 
fixing! By the time we left for the church and 



the Court of Honor, Dad and I were about fit to 
be tied. 

I didn't mention that when Dad and Steve went 
to Idaho Falls to get Bonnie and get the programs 
printed that the copier wouldn't handle the 
program and Daddy had to call all over town 
trying to find a printer that could run them for 
us. Fortunately everything came together and at 
6:00 p.m. we had a lovely program with good 
attendance. I think Mike was very pleased with 
how it went. Each scout leader who spoke had 
lots of praise for Mike and said what a fine young 
man he was. 

Sunday topped it off when John was awarded his 
Duty to God award in sacrament meeting and 
Becky, Mike, and Tim all bore their testimonies. I 
was on a spiritual high with all the sweet feelings 
that the whole weekend evoked, despite the 
hassle and work of it all. What a joy to be 
surrounded by righteous posterity! 

We enjoyed having Bonnie here and look 
forward to her official membership in the clan. 
She will add such strength and spice to our 
group! 

Everyone left yesterday about 4 and we went as 
a family to the First Presidency Christmas 
Devotional. President Hinckley challenged each 
one of us this season to find someone or some 
family less fortunate than ourselves and to 
extend our Christmas spirit into their lives by 
doing some charitable giving. As a family we are 
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going to find a special project that will enable us 
to meet this challenge. 

This morning dawned hectic and pressing. Tim 
recalled that he was supposed to have a cake for 
school, Paul was trying to figure out how to 
juggle two after-school practices and a dress 
rehearsal for his play, John and Mike left a little 
late for leadership class at 7:30 and Dad had to 
be in Idaho Falls by 7:15. It was 10:30 before I 
had my breakfast cleared off and the laundry is 
calling me. 

Daddy told the kids that a representative of The 
Guinness World Book of Records was coming to 
find out how many loads my washer had done in 
the last 20 years of its existence. He was sure 
that our good old washer would qualify with all 
the service it has rendered! I had better go put in 
another load and get some wood on the fire. It is 
kind of nice here today-just the baby and me 
and a quiet house full of sweet memories. Each 
of you is such a joy to us, including wonderful 
spouses who add so much to 
our family circle. We love you. 
Mom 

This is a copy of my sketch for 
the Court of Honor: 

In 1776 the Declaration of 
Independence was signed and a 
nation was born. Two hundred 
years later in 1976 another 
great event took place-Mike 
Larsen was born! Things 
haven't been quite the same in 
the Larsen household since. 

Perhaps because everyone else 

was so vocal and noisy (Mike 

had four older sisters and three 

older brothers), Michael 

appeared quiet and subdued as 

a child. He would get an 

encyclopedia from the bookshelf and sit on the 

couch looking at the pictures for hours. He had 

an early fascination with bugs, insects, just 

anything that crept and crawled. His interest led 

to the acquisition of aquariums, cages, and 

scores of pets from the common-such as dogs 



and mice, to the exotic- such as newts and 
lizards. His preoccupation with these creatures 
had its ups and downs, or should I say its ins and 
outs. His prize newt escaped from the moist 
environment of the aquarium and was later 
found withered, dead, dry-as-a-bone behind the 
bedroom dresser. His two lizards escaped and 
were discovered crawling up the family room wall 
only after the whole family had made their 
recovery a matter of fervent prayer. A large 
water snake escaped its glass bottle cage and 
never was found. To this day its whereabouts 
remains one of the great mysteries of the Larsen 
universe. 

Mike's Grandma Larsen, upon hearing of its 
escape refused to visit our house for weeks 
following its disappearance fearing it may appear 
at any moment from beneath a cushion or rug. 

Well anyway , Mike was unique, We all felt that 
he talked to the animals and wondered what it 




would lead to. 



Once someone ask him what he wanted to be 
when he grew up and without hesitation he 
answered, "a worm". Luckily he grew out of that 
and began to be a little more normal. His 
interests now include music, debate, maintaining 
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his 4.0 GPA and "enjoying the babes". 

He has a vivid imagination and has his own 
private library of books he has authored and 
collection of pictures he has drawn. He has a 
lively sense of humor and creates his own "Gary 
Larsen" type cartoons. He has myriads of friends 
and served both his Jr. High years on the Student 
Council. 

Last year Mike was selected by his classmates as 
a Peer Helper-one who they would choose to go 
to for a listening ear in a troubled time. That 
really seemed to fit because whether it was 
nursing back to health an orphaned mouse, 
calming an upset little brother or sister, or 
generally keeping the peace at home, 
Mike was there. He has a sensitive 
spirit and a tender heart. 

When Mike was two he was playing 
outside in the driveway. He crawled 
beneath a pickup to retrieve a small 
puppy. The owner of the puppy, 
unaware of Mike, got in and began to 
back out of the driveway. I watched 
from the front room window as Mike, 
on all fours, scrambled beneath the 
pickup, avoiding the wheels and 
disaster. That night as I tucked him in 
bed, I couldn't help thinking "Thank 
goodness for Mike!" I've thought that 
many, many times since and say it 
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again tonight, "Thank Goodness 
for Mike !" 

December 9, 1991 

[Mom] Happy Birthday, Randy! 
Daddy had a nice birthday 
yesterday although it was a very 
hectic day for us all. lam 
starting to get nervous about 
the Christmas cantata and 
wonder if we are going to need 
any extra practices. Hopefully 
our dress rehearsal this Sunday 
will give us time to iron out any 
problems that we have. My 
choir has grown to about 40 
members and it is really exciting 
to hear them sing the beautiful carols. My only 
regret is that I am not more schooled in 
conducting and can give more helpful hints to 
upgrade and perfect the numbers. We have 
some talented musicians with beautiful voices. 

I have mentioned it before but let me just 
reaffirm that December 21st is our family (Steve 
Larsen) Christmas party and December 24th is 
the Allan Larsen\Hebdon party at Grandpa's. 
Depending on Steve and David's work schedule's 
we will have a dinner and musical program and 
some tips on preparing 72 hour emergency kits. 
That probably doesn't sound too Christmassy but 
we have wanted to encourage everyone to get 
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one and this is the only time that we may all be 
together for a while. 

Steve: Bonnie is invited to join us for everything, 
depending on her own family's activities, so be 
sure to work things through with her. We are so 
excited to have Steph and kids come this 
Saturday and have a little time with them. It is 
hard to believe that she and Linds have not yet 
seen the twins since their return from their 
missions! It will also be fun to have everyone 
meet the newest member of the clan, Sam. 

Shauntel and Becky: I visited with Royce Hansen 
and he said that he would be delighted to have 
you perform your organ\piano duet on 
December 29th if you would do that. I may even 
have you do it on the 22nd if I see that our 
program doesn't stretch over the 25 minutes we 
have been given. I will keep in touch with you on 
that. Be sure to bring your music. 

By now everyone probably has heard that David 
has been hired at the MTC and will start work 
January 15th. That is great, David! Steve is 
awaiting word on a job at the HLRC working in 
the same place that Stephani and Shauntel 
worked. Right now he is busy helping with food 
services and catering Christmas parties on 




campus. Bishop Moon is expecting both of you 
boys to report for duty at 8 a.m. on December 
20th at Odell's. He is under a lot of pressure and 
anxious for you to come and help with holiday 
deliveries. 

John received his patriarchal blessing yesterday 
from Patriarch Bruce Evans. It was a very sweet 
experience and a thrill to have one more child 
able to qualify for that blessing. 

Following that appointment, we had choir 
practice and then John had a four-hour MTC 
seminar presented by the missionaries for the 
priests in both stakes. He got home and then we 
scheduled his week with four nights of singing 
engagements including their annual Christmas 
program at the civic center. Paul is performing 
with the Chamber Singers on the one number 
and we are anxious to see how that will go. 

Last Friday Dad and I went over to the school for 
the matinee and watched Paul's performance in 
"Babes in Toyland." He does a really nice job with 
it and seems to get along fine. Tonight is the 
performance for the families of the cast and so 
that will be home evening for us. Now I've got to 
figure something out for Tim's costume for his 
program next Tuesday. It seems like there is 

always 
something 
going on. I 
told Daddy 
that we 
would go 
through 
withdrawal 
when all you 
kids were 
gone from 
home. 

Grandpa 
Larsen had a 
hernia 
operation 
last week. 
We have 
gone over 
several 
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times and visited with him. It has been much 
more painful than he anticipated and he has had 
some rugged times. He said that he keeps 
thinking that today will be the worst but 
tomorrow is even worse and he is getting a little 
discouraged with it all. Thank goodness there 
are not a lot of demands on him with the farm 
and legislature right now. Alva Lu is such a sweet 
helpmate for him and it is comforting to know 
that he has someone to help him through these 
rough times. 

Vear Ellis called a few days ago and offered us a 
tree for Christmas that had blown down in their 
yard. It was so big that he wasn't sure that we 
could get it in but Dad trimmed off a few 
branches and it looks beautiful. The best thing of 
all is that it is so fresh and we don't have to 
worry about it getting tinder dry before 
Christmas this year. 

We had it up several days before we finally found 
time to decorate it, but now it really looks nice. I 
haven't done a lot of shopping yet but hope to 
find time and money this week to do some more. 



We appreciate the money that Grandpa and 
Grandma Richards sent for Christmas and want 
them to know how much we love and value 
them. Wish we could be a little closer but it is 
nice to know that they are removed from the 
weather and problems of that nature. I best 
leave some room for Daddy. Love you all. Mom 

[Dad] President George Bush has frequently 
made this statement: "From now on in America, 
any definition of a successful life must include 
serving others. When we give, expecting nothing 
in return, we evidence our citizenship....When we 
volunteer, we confirm our citizenship. " I think 
that is an appropriate Christmas message as we 
turn our thoughts to serving and giving in 
remembrance of the Christ child. As Latter-day 
Saints we should be in the Vanguard of those 
giving and volunteering and helping to solve the 
social problems of our communities and our 
nation. Those of you in school are somewhat 
limited by time constraints as you prepare 
yourselves to be better able to serve. 

It is so rewarding to see you kids develop your 
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talents and establish 
your own sphere of 
influence and 
recognition for what 
you are. We love 
each of you and pray 
daily for your health 
and success. Love 
Dad 



Christmas 1991 

Dear Friends and Family, 

With the coming of the holiday season, there 
comes also thoughts of you and of experiences 
shared in days gone by. Though time and 
distance may separate us, our hearts draw close 
at this time of year and we so appreciate each 
effort to keep in touch. 

For our family, 1991 was both hectic and 
rewarding. We must count as one of our richest 
blessings the life and good health of both sets of 
parents. My parents, busy with temple and 
genealogy work after serving two missions reside 
in Santa Clara, Utah. Steve's folks, Allan and 
Alva Lu, continue to farm and Allan gives strong 
leadership in the state legislature. 

Stephani and Lindsay reside in Morgan Hill, CA 
where Lindsay works for IBM and Steph cares for 
their two children, Katie and little Samuel. 

Shauntel and Randy are both students at BYU. 
Shaunie is in a graduate program in Psychology 
and Randy is finishing his Pre-Med courses. 

Steve, Dave, and Becky are also undergraduate 
students at the "Y" and enjoy living close to each 
other. Steve and Dave returned this fall from 
serving missions in Spain and Puerto Rico. They 
are working part-time and were the top pop 
salesmen at BYU home football games. Dave 
starts work at the MTC in January. Steve is 
engaged to a lovely, talented girl-Bonnie 
Benson, from Idaho Falls whom he met at Ricks 
before his mission. They will be married in May. 

Becky is enjoying her education and history 
classes and with her scholarships has been able 



to goto school year- 
round. 

Jonie, our Foster 
daughter, and Jeff 
live in Minneapolis. 
They have two girls, 
Sidney, and a new 
baby. 

We still have five at 
home. John is a senior 
and looking forward to joining the Provo bunch 
next year. He is working at Kesler's Market, in 
Chambers, and in a quartet that is in much 
demand to sing throughout the area. 

Mike is a freshman, just received his Eagle, and is 
becoming a great debater. Paul had the lead in 
the Jr. High musical, is president of Honor 
Society, and active in sports. Tim played Grid Kid 
Football, is now in Jazz Basketball, and keeps us 
aware of the NFL team standings. SaraKay is 
running around, learning to talk, and brings us 
great joy. All the kids do well scholastically and 
with their piano. 

Stephen and I enjoy our home here in Moreland. 
I keep busy paying bills and trying to keep up 
with our kids. I am teaching Primary and ward 
choir director. Steve enjoys his scouting-- Blazer 
leader and District Chairman, and sells insurance 
and investments on the side. Although life gets 
overwhelming at times, we stop occasionally, 
think about all our blessings, and feel a deep 
sense of gratitude for all the good things we 
enjoy. We must admit that God hears our 
prayers and pours out His blessings upon us. 

We extend to each of you our love and good 
wishes and join with those of old in saying, 
"Glory to God in the highest and on earth, Peace, 
Goodwill to men." 
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Stanley, Idaho 


240 


Mike and Katie and Mom 


242 


Dad at Woodbadge 


243 


Tim with Katie 


244 


Linds, Stephani and Katie 



245 


Katie; Tim competes at scouts 


282 


Tim competes at long jump 




246 


Grandpa and Grandma Richards 


283 


Mom, Program director, Jr. Miss '91 


■ 


247 


Grandpa and Grandma Richards 


284 


Becky and '91 Jr. Miss 




248 


Linds and Katie; Dad and Becky at 
national Jr. Miss in Mobile Alabama 


286 


David 






287 


SaraKay and Mom 






SaraKay; Becky at Jr. Miss 




249 


288 


Dad 






David; Becky 




250 


289 


Becky, Tim, Paul, Dad and Mike; 
Grandpa and Grandma Richards 




251 


Steve; Family group at SaraKay's blessing 
day 






290 


SaraKay 






Blessing day for SaraKay; Stephen 




252 


292 


Katie and SaraKay 






Paul, Mike; Mom with SaraKay 




253 


293 


Wintry scene in back yard 






Jonie's baby, Sidney; SaraKay 




254 


294 


Katie and SaraKay; Tim and Katie 






Grandpa Allan and AlvaLu 




255 


295 


Brent Scott, John, David Hammond, ; 
Carl Anderson 


and 


256 


Wedding Day for Allan and AlvaLu 




257 


Tim, Katie, and Stephani 


296 


Serjio Prado and his family in Missouri 


258 


Stephen; Allan and Alva Lu by Idaho Falls 
Temple 


298 


David and Stephen and Kyle Scott in 


MTC 




300 


Allan in Boise Legislature 






Dad and AlvaLu 




259 


301 


Randy and Shauntel at Family Affair 


■ 




Stephen 


260 


302 


Steve 






David 




261 


303 


First day of school: Tim, Paul, Mike a 
John 


nd 


262 


Becky at National Jr. Miss 




263 


Becky at National Jr. Miss 


305 


Tim 




264 


Katie; Becky 


307 


David 




265 


Mike; Tim 


308 


Steve 




266 


John 


309 


Grandma in St. George 




267 


Paul 


311 


Shauntel and Randy 




268 


Tim, Dad, and Katie 


312 


Mom, Shauntel, Becky, and Stephani 




269 


David 


313 


Grandma Richards in St. George 




270 


Stephen 


314 


Mike and SaraKay at reunion 




271 


David 


315 


Scout outing 




272 


Dad at Larsen's 


316 


Tim 




273 


David 


317 


Shauntel and Becky at pianos 




274 


Grandpa Larsen 


318 


Finale at Family Affair 




275 


SaraKay 


319 


Mike, Paul, and John at piano 




276 


Grandpa and Grandma Richards as 
temple workers in St. George 


320 


Becky and Tim; Stephani, Mom, and 
Shauntel and Becky 


■ 


277 


David 


321 


Family Affair Program 




278 


Tim with SaraKay 


323 


Fiddler Man at Family Affair 




279 


Stephen 


324 


Paul 




280 


Mike with Katie 


325 


John 




281 


SaraKay; Tim with Katie 


326 


Tim 





327 


Mike 


328 


David 


329 


Larsen's at Larsen reunion/Vanfleet's 
cabin in Provo Canyon 


330 


John 


331 


Sara Kay 


332 


Steve 


333 


SaraKay and Katie 


334 


Mike's Eagle Project: painting playground 
at Riverside 


335 


Mom and Eagle Mike and SaraKay 


336 


Larsen reunion in Provo Canyon 


337 


Dad, Katie, Mom, Paul, and Stephani 


340 


Shauntel and Randy 


341 


John's quartet 


342 


John's quartet 


343 


Newspaper article about Randy 


344 


Family at Thomas Cemetery at Grandma 
Larsen's grave 


347 


Night on trampoline. Where's John? 


348 


John's mowing business 


349 


Paul 


350 


Paul and SaraKay 


353 


David, Tim and Mike; David's 
homecoming 


354 


Tim; Larsen reunion in Provo Canyon 


355 


Dad, Paul, Katie, Mom 


356 


Tim in Pioneer Parade; Tim 


357 


Richards reunion at Payette Lake; Lisa, 
Deniece, Charles, Grandpa and Grandma 
Richards; Nate, Sue, Kathy 


358 


Mission homecoming 


359 


Richards reunion at Payette 


360 


Grandpa and Grandma at beach 


361 


David, Tim, Mike, John, and Paul 


362 


Dave and Tim; Steve's homecoming 


363 


Newly returned missionaries at Richards' 
reunion at Payette; SaraKay and Mom at 
reunion 


364 


David at work at Odell's Furniture 


365 


Tim wins at Cub Scout competition 


366 


Family group at Payette reunion 



395 



' 




Steve, Mike, Paul and John w/cousins 

Richards' motley crew at reunion 

Tanner, Caetie Cheney, Paul, Mike 

Nate and David 

Dave and Steve's newspaper article 

Daddy, SaraKay and Bradley Cheney 

Mom and Chelsea at reunion 

Grandpa and Grandma Richards; Sam 

Four little boys 

Tim, Paul, Mike, SaraKay and John 

Roy Davis, Bob Jenks, Mike, Tony Watson 
at Eagle Court of Honor 

Tim in Grid Kid Football 

Steve and Bonnie's engagement 
announcement picture 

Mike's Eagle Court of Honor 

Mike 

Paul 

John, Dave, Steve, and Dad 

Mike's program for Court of Honor 

Mom gives life sketch 

SaraKay 

Christmastime 

David Hammond and John; quartet 

Tim, Mom and SaraKay, Paul, Katie, 
Stephani, Sam and David 

Christmas together 

Dad and Mom in first apartment in 
Rexburg; 1966; Mom and Dad at BYU 
Graduation; Paul 

Mom and Dad at Ricks College 1966; New 
sandbox: Dave, John Becky, Paul, and 
Mike; Mike and Maren; Stephani and 
Lisa 




